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DEAN SWIFT's

CORRESPONDENCE,

LETTER I.
*

BR. SWIFT TOKIS UNCLE WILLIAM SWIFT. f

S I R, Moor Park
t Nov. 29. 1692.

MY
fifter told me, you was pleafed, (wheri

{he was here,) to wonder, I did fo fel-

dom write to you. I been

fo kind, to impute it neither to ill mann

refpeft. I always thought

*
This, and the following letter are taken from Mr. Deane

Swift's E/ay on the life, -writi>jgs,&c. of Dr. Swift.

f This letter is torn and imperfedt in feveial places. This

epiftolary fragment is fo far curious, as it gives us a fpecimen of

Swift's manner of writing and thinking, at that early period of

his life. You do not fee in this letter the leaft fymptoms of

that peculiar turn of phrafe which afterwards appeared in all his

writings, even in his moft trifling letters. Neither his learning

nor his genius were yet arrived to any degree of ripenefs. Or

perhaps the letter was rather the effcft of duty than inclination ;

and, in that cafe, the ftyle of it muft be elaborate, and void of

4ll freedom and vivacity. Orrery.

VOL. XIII. A that
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that fufiicient from one, xvho has always been

but too troublefome to you. Befides, I know

your averfion to impertinence, and God knows

fo very private a life as mine can furnifh a letter

with little elfe : for I often am two or three

months without feeing any body befides the fa-

mily; and now my fifter is gone, I am likely to

be more folitary than before. I am ftill to

thank you for your care in my tejlimonium ; and

it was to very good purpofe, for I never was

more fatisfied than in the behavionr of the uni-

verfity of Oxford to me. 1 had all the civilities

I could wim for, and fo many favours,

that I am afliamed to have been more obliged in

a few weeks to ftrangers, than ever I was in fe-

ven years to Dublin college. I am not to take

orders till the King gives me a prebendary
*

:

and Sir William Temple, though he promifes me
the certainty of it, yet is lefs forward than I

could wim t ; becaufe, I fuppofe, he believes I

(hall leave him \ ; and upon fome accounts he

thinks me a little neceflary to him

If I were entertainment, or

doing you any fatisfaftion by my letters^ I fhould

be

*
It may be obfervcd from this paflage, that he docs not

fpeak of going into the church as a point of news to his uncle.

Swift.

f Here are the grounds of a quarrel which happened between

him and Sir William Temple in the year 1694. Swift.

$ Which at laft was the cauic of a good deal of anger in Sir

William Temple. Swift.

$ Becaufe at that time he was employed in the rcYifal of Sir

emple's works, STVift.
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be very glad to perform it that way, as I am
bound to do it by all others. I am forry my for-

tune fhould fling me fo far from the beft of my
relations, but hope that I fliall have the happi-

nefs to fee you fome time or other. Pray my
humble fervice to my good aunt, and the reft oif

my relations, if you pleafe.

LETTER II.

DR. SWIFT TO HIS COUSIN DEANE SWltT

*AT LISBON.*

Leiccfter, Jims 3. 1694.

I
RECEIVED your kind letter to-day from

your fitter; and am very glad to find you
will fparc time from bufinefs, fo far as to write a

long letter to one you have none at all with but

friendfhip ; which, as the world pafies, is perhaps
one of the idleft things in it, 'Tis a pleafure to

me to fee you fally out of your road, and take

notice of curiofities, of which I am very glad to

have part; and defire you to fet by fome idle

minutes for a commerce which fliall ever be dear

to me ; and from fo good an obferver as you may
eafily be, cannot fail of being ufcful. I am forry
to fee fo much fuperftition in a country fo given

A 2 to

*
If this letter be confidered as an epiftle from a young man,

a little above fix and twenty years old, to an intimate friend

and relation, who was at that time but jull turned of twenty, I

hope it will not appcac in a very mean or contemptible light*

Swift.
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to trade. I half ufed to think thofe t\vo to be

incompatible. Not that I utterly diflike your

proceffions for ram or fair weather ; which, as

trifling as they are, yet have good effects to quiet
common heads, and infule a gaping devotion a-

mong the rabble. But your burning the old

woman, unlefs fhe were a duenna, I fhall never

be reconciled to ; though it is eafily obferved,

that nations, which have mod gallantry to the

young, are ever the fevereft upon the old. I

have no.t leifure to defcant further upon your

pleafing letter, nor any thing to return you from

fo barren a fcene as this, which I fhall leave in

four days towards my journey for Ireland. I had

defigned a letter to my coufin Willoughby ; and

the laft favour he has done me requires a great

deal of acknowledgement : but the thoughts of

my fending fo many before, has made me believe

it better to truft you with delivering my beft

thanks to him
;
and that you will endeavour to

perfuade him how extreme fenfible of his good-
nefs and generofity I am. I wifh, and fhall pray,

he may be as happy as he deferves, and he can-

not be more. My mother defires her beft love

to him and to you, with both our fervices to my
coufin his Avife.

I forgot to tell you I left Sir William Temple
a month ago, juft as I foretold it to you ; and

every thing happened thereupon exactly as I

gueflcd. He was extreme *ngry I left him ; and

yet would not oblige himfelf any further than

upon my good behaviour, nor would promife any

thing
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thing firmly to me at all: fo that everybody

judged I did beft to leave him. I defign to be

ordained September next, and make what endea-

vours I can for fomething in the church. I wifh

it may ever lie in my coufin's way or yours, to

have intereft to bring me in chaplain of the fac-

tory.

If any thing offers from Dublin that may ferve

either to
fatisfy or divert you, I wiH not fail of

contributing, and giving you conftant intelli-

gence from thence of whatever you mall defire*

I am, &c*

LETTER III.

DR. SWIFT TO MRS. JANE SWIFT*.-

I<59QV

I
RECEIVED your kind letter from Robert

by word of mouth, and think it a vaft con-

defcenfion in you to think of us in all your great-
nefs : now fhall we hear nothing from you for

five months, but We Courtiers. Loory is well,,

and prefents his humble duty to my lady, and

love to his fellow-fervant : but he is the mifer-

ableft creature in the world ; eternally in his me-

lancholy note, whatever I can do ; and if his fin-

ger does but ache, I am in fuch a fright, you:
would wonder at it. I pray, return my fervice-

to Mrs. Kilby, in payment of hers by Robert.

A 3 Nothing;-
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Nothing grows better by your abfence but my
lady's chamber floor, and tumble-down Dick.

Here are three letters for you, and Molly wiil

not fend one of them ; flie fays, you ordered her

to the contrary.- Mr. Mofe and I defire you will

remember our love to the king, and let. us know
how he looks.

Robert fays, the Gzar is there, and is fallen in

lo^e with you, and defigns to Carry you to Muf-

covy ; pray provide yourfelf with muffs and fable

tippets, &c.

^Eolus has made a ftrange revolution in the

rooks nefts ; but I fay no more, for it is danger-
ous to meddle with things above us.

I defire your abfence heartily; for now I live

in great ftate, and the cook comes in to know
what I pleafe to have for dinner : I afk very

gravely what is in the houfe, and accordingly

give orders for a difh of pigeons, or, &c. You
(hall have no more ale here, unlefs you fend us

a letter. Here is a great bundle and a letter for

you ; both came together from London. We all

Keep hpme like fo many cats.

LET-
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LETTER IV.

DR. SWIFT TO AN INTIMATE FRIEND O

MRS. ESTHER JOHNSON, IN IRELAND.

London, December 16. 1703.

I
PUT great violence on my felf in abftaining
all this while from treating you with politics.

I wifli you had been here for ten days, during
the higheft and warmeft reign of party and fac-

tion that I ever knew or read of, upon the bill a-

gainft occasional conformity, which, two days ago,

was, upon the firfl reading, rejected by the lords.

It was fo univerfal, that I obferved the dogs in

the ftreets much more contumelious and quarrel-

fome than ufual
;
and the very night before the

bill went up, a committee of whig and tory cats

had a very warm and loud debate upon the roof

of our houfe. But why fliould we wonder at

that, when the very ladies are fplit afunder, into

high church and low, and, out of zeal for religi-

on, have hardly time to fay their prayers ? The
maflcs will have a crown more; from any man of

the other party, and count it a high point of me-

rit to a member, who will not vote on their fide.

For the reft, the whole body of the clergy, with a

great majority of the houfe of commons, were

violent for this bill. As great a majority of the

lords, araongft whom all the bifhops, but four,

were againft it : the court and the rabble (as ex-

tremes often agree) were trimmers. I. would be
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glad to know mens thoughts of it in Ireland :

for myfelf, I am much at a lofs, though I was

mightily urged by fome great people to publifh

my opinion. I cannot but think (if mens higheft

affurances are to be believed) that feveral, who
were againft this bill, do love the church, and do

hate or defpife prefbytery. I put it clofe to my
lord Peterborow, juft as the bill was going up,
who affured me, in the moft folemn manner, that

if he had the leaft fufpicion, the rejecting this

bill would hurt the church, or do kindnefs to the

diflenters, he would lofe his right hand, rather

than fpeak againft it. The like profeffion I had
from the bifhop of Salifbury, my lord Sommers,
and fome others ; fo that I know not what to

think, and therefore fhall think no more -

f and

you will forgive my faying fo much on a matter,

that all our heads have been fo full of to a de-

gree, that, while it was on the anvil, nothing
elfe was the fubjecfc of converfation. I fhall re-

turn in two months, in fpite of my heart. I have

kere the beft friends in nature, only want that

little circumftance of favour and power ; but no-

thing is fo civil as a caft courtier. Pray let the

ladies know I had their letter, and will anfwer it

icon; and that I obeyed Mrs. Johnfon's com-

mands, and waited on her mother, and other

friend. You may add, if you pleafe, that they
advife her clearly to be governed by her friends

there, about the renewing her leafe, and flie may
have her mortgage taken up here whenever me

pleafes,. for the payment of her fine ; and that we
have:
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have a project for putting out her money in a

certain lady's hands for annuities, if the parlia-

ment goes on with them, and flie likes it.

I'll teach you a way to outwit Mrs. Johnfon:
it is a new-fafhion'd way of being witty, and

they call it a bite. You muft afk a bantering

queftion, or tell fome damned lie, in a ferious

manner, and then fhe will anfwer or fpeak as if

you were in earneft : then cry you, Madam,
there's a bite. I would not have you undervalue

this, for it is the conftant amufement in court,

and every where elfe, among the great people ;

and I let you know it, in order to have it obtain,

among you, and teach you a new refinement.

LETTER V.

PART OF A LETTER FROM DR. SWIFT TO
THE SAME.

London , February 3. 1703-4.

I
HAVE been fo long and fo frequently pur-
fued with a little paltry ailment of a noifc in

my ears, that I could never get humour and time

to anfwer your letter. Pox on the clifTenters and

independents, I would as foon trouble my head
to write againft: a loufe or a flea. I tell you what,
1 wrote againft the bill that was againft occafion-

al conformity; but it came too late by. a day: fo

I would not print it, but you may anfwer it if

you pleafe j for you know you and I are whig and

tory.
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tory. And, to coo! your infolence a little, know

you, that the queen and court, and houfe of lords,

and half the commons almoft, are whigs ; and

the number daily encreafes.

LETTER VI.

I>R. SWIFT TO THE SAME.

London, April 20. 1704.

YESTERDAY,
coming from the country, I

found your letter, which had been four or

five days arrived, and, by negleCt, was not for-

warded as it ought. You have got three epithets for

my former letter, which I believe are all unjuft: you

fay it was unfriendly, unkind, and unaccountable.

The two fir ft, I fuppofe, may pafs but for one, faving

(as Captain Fluellin fays) the phrafe is a little

variations. I fhall therefore anfwer thefe two as

I can ; and for the laft, I return it you again,

by thefe prefents, affuring you, that there is more

unaccountability in your letter's little finger, than

in mine's whole body. And one ftrain I obferve

in it, which is frequent enough ; you talk in a

myftical fort of a way, as if you would have me
believe I had fome great defign, and that you had

found it out : your phrafes are, that my letter

had the efFel you judge I defigned ; that you are

amazed to reflect on what you judge the caufe of

it ; and wifh it may be in your power to love and

value me while you live, &c. In anfwer to all

this,
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this, I might, with good pretence enough, talk

ftarchly, and affect ignorance of what you would

be at; but my conjecture is, that you think I ob-

flructed your infinuations to pleafe my own, and

that my intentions were the fame with yours
In anfwer to all which, I will, upon my con

fcience and honour, tell you the naked truth.

Firft, 1 think I have faid to you before, that if

my fortunes and humour ferved me to think of

that flate, I mould certainly, among all perfons

on earth, make your choice; becaufe I never faw

that perfon whofe converfation I entirely valued

but hers ; this was the utmoft I ever gave way to.

And fecondly, I muft aflure you fincerely, that

this regard of mine never once entered into my head

to be an impediment to you; but 1 judged it would*

perhaps, be a clog to your rifing in the world ; and

I did not conceive you were then rich enough to

make yourfelf and her happy and eafy. But that

objection is now quite removed by what you have

at prefent, and by the affurances of Eaton's liv-

ings. I told you, indeed, that your authority

was not fufficient to make overtures to the mo-

ther, without the daughter's giving me leave, un-

der her own or her friend's hand, which, I think,

was a right and a prudent ftep. However, I told

the mother immediately^ and fpoke with all the

advantages you deferve. But the objection of

your fortune being removed, I declare I have no

other ;
nor fhall any confideration of my own

misfortune, in lofing fo good a friend and com-

panion as her, prevail on me againft her intereft

and
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and fettlement in the world, fince it is held fo

neceflary and convenient a thing for ladies to

marry ; and that time takes off from the luftre

of virgins in all other eyes but mine. I appeal

to my letters to herfelf, whether I was your friend

or m>, in the whole concern ; though the part t

tlefigned to acl in it was purely palfive, which is

the utmoft I will ever do in things of this nature,

to avoid all reproach of any ill confequence, that

may enfue, in the variety of worldly accidents.

Nay, I went fo far, both to her mother, herfelf,

and, I think, to you, as to think it could not be

decently broken ; fince I fuppofe the town had

got it in their tongues, and therefore I thought
it could not mifcarry, without fome difadvantage
to the lady's credit. I have always defcribed her

to you in a manner different from thofe who
would be difcouraging ; and muft add, that

though it hath come in my way to converfe with

perfons of the firft rank, and of that fex, more
than is ufual to men of my level, and of our

function, yet I have no-where met with a hu-

mour, a wit, or converfation fo agreeable, a bet-

ter portion of good fenfe, or a truer judgment of

men and things, I mean here in England ; for as

to the ladies of Ireland, I am a perfect ftranger.
As to her fortune, 1 think you know it already ;

and, if you refume your defigns, and would have
further intelligence, I mall fend you a particular
account.

I give you joy of your good fortunes, and envy
very much your prudence and temper, and love of

peace
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peace and fettlement, the reverfe of which hath

been the great uneafmefs of my life, and is like

to continue fo. And what is the refult ? En queit

confevinus agros .' I find nothing but the good
words and withes of a decayed miniftry, whofc

lives and mine will probably wear out, before they
can ferve either my little hopes, or their own
ambition. Therefore I am refolved fuddenly to

retire, like a difcontented courtier, and vent my-
felf in ftudy and fpeculation, till my own humour,
or the fcene here, fliall change.

LETTER VII.

CHARLES EARL OF BERKELEY * TO DR.

SWIFT.

Cranford) Frid.iy Night.

I
HOPE you continue in the mind of coming
hither to-morrow j for upon my fmcerity,

which is more than moft peoples, Ifhall be hear-

tily glad to fee you, as much as is poflible, before

you go for Ireland. Whether you are or not for

Cranford, I earneflly entreat you, if you have not

done it already, that you would not fail of hav-

ing your bookleller enable the archbifhop of York

* ' He had been envoy extraordinary and plenipotentiary to

the States General in 1689 ; and in 1699 and 1700, one of the

lords juftices of Ireland. He died 24th September 1710. Dr.

Swift had been chaplain to him. This letter is without date>

but indorfed by Dr. Swift " about 1706, or 1707."

VOL. XIII. B to
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to give a book f to the queen ; for, with Mr.
Nelfon J, I am entirely of opinion, that her Ma-

jefty's reading of that book of the project for the

increafe of morality and piety, may be of very

great ufe to that end. I am entirely yours,
B.

LETTER VIII.

WILLIAM LORD ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN
TO DR. SWIFT.

REV. SlR, Dublin, Feb. 10. 1708.

T RECEIVED yours of lad January the 6th,

and you will find but a forty correfpondent
of me. I have been confined near two months

this winter, and forbid pen and ink by my phy-
fician j though, I thank God, I was more fright-

ened, as it happened, than hurt. I had a cholic

about the year 96, that brought me to extremity,
and all defpaired of my life, and the news letters

reported me dead. It began at the fame time of

the year, and the fame way it did then, and the

winters were much alike; and I verily believe,

had I not had the afliftance of my old phyfician,

Sir Patrick Dun , I mould have run the fame

courfe,

f Dr. Swift's projeff for the advancement of Region, and the

reformation of manrers.'

$
c Robert Nelfon, Efq; eminent for his pious writings

'

This gentleman founded three profeflbrlh'ps in the univerfi-

ty of Dublin, viz. theory and praftice of phyfic, chirurgery and

midwifery, pharmacy, and the Matcria Meuica.
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courfe, which I could not have fupported. But
with a little phyfic, and the Spaw and Bath wa-

ters, I efcaped without other hardfhips than keep-

ing at home ; and fo much for private affairs.

As to the puhlic, I had a letter from my lord

Pembroke, wherein he told me the firft fruits and

twentieth parts were granted f, and that my lord

lieutenant will bring over the queen's letter for

them. I returned him my thanks, and as foon as

the order comes, he will have a public acknow-

ledgment.
I hare fecn a letter $ , that panes as from a

member of the houfe, sV. I think your judg-
ment concerning it is very juft. But pray by
what artifice did you contrive to pafs for a whig ?

As I am an honed man, I courted the greateft

whigs I knew, and could not gain the reputation
of being counted one.

B 2 But

f It appears from a letter of the archbifhops and bifhops of

Ireland, to Dr. Hartftonge, bifhop of Oflbry, and Dr. Lindfey,

bilhop of Killala, infertcd in this collection, that Swift was en-

gaged to folicit the queen to exonerate the clergy of Ireland

from paying thje twentieth parts and firft-fruits, upon which his

acquaintance with Mr. Harlcy began. The procefs of his appli-

cation may be traced by thefe letters ; and he at length obtain-

ed a grant of the queen, which is dated February 7th 1710. The

information, that the grant was obtained at the time this letter

was written, 1708, though from lord Pembroke, was premature.

\
'
Is the third volume of the octavo edition of Dr. Swift's

works, publittied by Bathurft at London in 1754, is a letter from
* member of the beufe of commons in Ireland, to a memlcr tfthe
koufe of commons in Engl.ind, concerning the facramental tejl,

written in the year 1708, and rqmblilhcd in Ireland in l?lf .'

Sec Vol. IV. of this edition, p. so?.
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But you need not be concerned ;

I will engage

you will lofe nothing by that paper. I vvifh feme
fa<Sts had been will confidered before vouched :

If any one matter in it prove falfe, what do you
think will come of the paper ? In fhort, it will

not be in the power of man to hinder it from a

warm entertainment.

As to the teft, I believe that matter is over for

this feafon. I was much for diiTolving this pre-

fent, parliament, and calling a new one this fpring.
I had a pretty good account of the future elec-

tions, which, as far as my acquaintance reached,

were fettled ; and I was fure, that, without great
force and artifice, the new members would never

have repealed the teft ; but I did not know what
the influence of a lord lieutenant* (when well ac-

quainted in the kingdom, and who knew how to

take his meafures juftly) might have effec~led ; and

\\Vknow very well what force management and

timing matters have ; and there is hardly any

thing but powerful perfuafions, terror, and often->

tation of intereft may effect, efpecially in popular
elections. And, to confefs the truth to you, I

am not altogether eafy in that matter yet, efpe-

ipecially if things take any new turn in England.
It is whifpered, but I know not by what authori-

ty, that the queen herfelf was at the bottom of

what pafled in the houfe of commons with you,
and that the miniftry fcreened her in that affair,

for reafons that may be guefled at.

I am.
' Thomas carl of Wharton, had been appointed to that poii.

a the 2jth of November 1708.'
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I am wonderfully pleafed at the good character

you give Mr. Addiibn f. If he be the man that

you rcprefent him to be, (and I have confidence

in your judgment,) he will be able to ferve his

lord J effectually, and procure himielf love and

refpecl here. I can't fay it will be in my power
to do him any fervice j but my good wiihes and
endeavours fhall not be wanting.
Mr. Stoughton preached afermon ||

here on the

3Oth of January, king Charles's martyrdom, that

gives great offence: the government heard it;

but I was ill at home, which dean Sterne will

needs have a providence- If the reprefentation I

have of it be true* I am fure I mould have fufpen-
ded him, if it had coil me both my reputation and

my intereft. I have reprefented what I have

heard of it, and have difcourfed my lord chancel-

B 3 lor

f Swift's friendlhip for Addifon continued Inviolable during:

the adminiftration of Oxford and Bolingbroke, and with as much

kindncfs as when they ufcd to meet at lord Halifax's or lonl

Sommcrs's.

\ The earl ef Wharton, then lord lieutenant of Ireland.

||
Dr. Swift, in anfwer to this letter, dated March 6th,

1708-9, printed in his works, writes thus :
" Mr. Stoughton is

" recommended for a chaplain to the lord lieutenant. His fer-

" mon is much recommended by ieveral here. He is si prudent
"

perfon, and knows how to tinie things : others of fomewhat
" better figure are as wife as he. A bold opinion is a fhoit eafy-
"

way to merit, and very neceffary for thole who have no o-

" ther.'
r

It appears from Boyer's Poiitical State, Vol.11, p. 630,.

that this fermon had been preached on the 3oth of January

1705 6, at Chrift-Church, Dublin ; and that it was burnt by the

hands of the common hangman on the <Jth of. November 1711,"
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h>r about it, and told him of what confequence-
I think it to be, both to him and us, and that it

fhould not pafs without cenfure. I have not as

yet feen my lord primate. Wife men are doing
all they can- to extinguish fa&ion : and fools and

elves are throwing fire-brands. Affure yourfelf
this had an ill effect on the minds of moft here ;

for though they efpoufe the revolution, they hean-

tily abhor forty-one. And nothing can create the

ininiftry more enemies, and be a greater handle

for calumny, than to reprefent them, and thofe

that efpoufed them, to be fuch, as murthered king
Chatles I. and fuch are all that approve or ex-

cufe it.

As to your own affairs, I wifh you could have

come over chaplain, as I propofed ; but, fince a

more powerful intereft interpofed, I believe you
had bed ufe your endeavours there ; but, if no-

thing happens before my lord lieutenant comes

over, you had beft make us a vifit. Had you
been here, 1 believe fbmething might have been,

done for you before this. The deanery of Down
is fallen, and application has been made for it to

my lord lieutenant, but it yet hangs 5 and I

know not what will become of it : but if you
eould either get into it, or get a good man with

a comfortable benefice removed to it, it might
make prefeut provifion for you. I have many
things more to fay ; but they are fo much of a

piece with thefe I have writ already, that you may
guefs

5
<

Sir Richard Cos.'
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guefs at them all by this fample. God be with

you. Amen.
WILL. DUBLIN;

LETTER IX.

WILLIAM LORD ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO
DR. SWIFT.

REV. SIR, Dublin, March 12, 1708.

THE bufinefs of the twentieth parts and

firft-fruits is ftill on the anvil. We are

given to underftand, that hermajefty defigns, out

of her royal bounty, to make a grant of them for

charitable ufes, and that it is designed this grant
fhould come over with his excellency the lord

lieutenant. The bifhops in this town at prefent

thought it reafonable to apprife his excellency of

the affair, and to addrefs him for his favour in it ;

which accordingly is done by this poft. We have

fent with this addrefs the reprefentation made at

firft to her majefty about it ; the reference to the

commifiioners of the revenue here, and their re-

port, together with the memorial to the lord Pem<-

broke. In that, there is mention of the ftate of

the diocefe of Dublin, as a fpecimen of the con-

dition of the clergy of Ireland, by which it will

appear how much \ve ftand in need of fuch a gift.

This we could not well fend to his excellency,
becaufe it is very long ; and we apprehend, that

it might be improper to give him fo much trou-

ble a.t fiiftj before he wae any way apprifed of the

matter^
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matter j but, if you think that his excellency may
judge it agreeable, that it fhould be laid before

him, I entreat the favour of you to apply to my
lord Pembroke's fecretary, with whom it is, for

the original, or a copy of it, and prefent it to my
lord lieutenant, or leave it with his fecretary. I

have engaged for you to my brethren, that you
will be at this trouble ; and there is a memo-
rial, to this purpofe, at the foot of the copy of

the reprefentation made to the earl of Pembroke,
tranfmitted with the other papers. What charges

you are at upon this account, will be anfwered by
me.

The good impreflion you have given me of

Mr. Addifon, my lord lieutenant's fecretary, has

encouraged me to venture a letter to him on this

fubje6t, which I have enclofed, and make you the

full and fole judge, whether it ought to be deli-

vered. I can't be competently informed by any
here, whether it may be pertinent or no ; but I

may and do depend on your prudence in the

cafe j who, I believe, will neither omit what may
be ufeful, nor fuffei me to do an officious nor im-

proper thing. I mix no other matter with this,

befides what agrees with 11 occafions, the tender

of the hearty prayers and wifh.es for you,, of, Sirx

your, &c.
WILL. DUBLIN.

The reverfal of my lord Slane's *
outlawry

makes a mighty noifc through this kingdom i

for
*
Chriftopher Fleming, baron of Slanc, having taken up

arms
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for ought I can remember, the deftroying of

our woollen manufa&ory did not caufe fo

univerfal a confternatiou.

LETTER X.

DR. SWIFT TO DR. STERNE, DEAN OF ST.

PATRICK'S, DUBLIN.

SIR, , London, April 15. 1708-

I
WONDER whether, in the midft of your

buildings, you ever confider that I have broke

my fhins, and have been a week confined, this

charming weather, to my chamber, and cannot

go abroad to hear the nightingales, or pun with

my lord Pembroke. Pug is very well, and likes

London wonderfully, but Greenwich better,

where we could hardly keep him from hunting
down the deer. I am told by fome at court, that

the bifhop of Kildare * is utterly bent upon a re-

moval on this fide, though it be to St. Afaph ;

and then the queftion muft be, whether Dr. Pratt

will

arms for king James in 1688, in Ireland, where he was colonel

of a regiment of foot, afterwards loft his efrate, and was out-

lawed, till queen Anne reverfed his attainder : Upon which the

houfe of commons of Ireland, on the 3d of June 1709, unani-

moufly refolvcd, That an addrefs be made to the queen,
"

fej-
"

ting forth the fatal confequences of revcrfing the outlawries
" of perfons attainted of treafons for the rebellions in 1641 and
v 1688." Lord Shine was, in November 1713, created by. hey
her majefty vifcount Longford."

* Dr. WcUbore Ellis.
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will be dean of St. Patrick's, minifter of St. Ca-

tharine's, or provoft ? for I tell you a fecret, that

the queen is refolved, the next promotion (hall

be to one of Dublin education : this (he told the

lord lieutenant. Your new Waterford bifhop -\-

franks his letters, which no bHhop does that

writes to me ; I fuppofe it is fome peculiar privi-

Jege of that fee. The difTenters have made very

good ufe here, of your frights in Ireland upon
the intended invafion ! and the archbifhop writes

me word, that the addrefs of Dublin city will be

to the fame purpofe, which I think the clergy

ought to have done their beft to prevent, and I

hope they did fo. Here has tbe Irifli fpeaker 4

been foliciting to get the. TV/? Claufe repealed by
an at here ; for which, I hope, he will be im-

peached when your parliament meets again, as

well as for fome other things I could mention.

1 hope you will be of my opinion, in what I have

told the archbifhop about thofe addreiTes. And
if his grace, and clergy of the province fend an

addrefs, I defire I may prefent it, as one of

the chapter, which is the regular way j but I beg

you will endeavour among you, that the church

of Ireland gentlemen may fend an addrefs to fet

the queen ajid court right about the tcfl; which

every one here is of opinion you fhould do; or

elfe I have reafon to fear it will be repealed here

next feflion ; which will be of terrible confe-

f Dr. Thomas Milles.

\ Allen Broderick, Efq; afterwards lord chancellor of Ireland,

and, created lord Middlcton o that kingdom.
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^uence, both as to the thing and the manner, by
the parliament here interfering in things purely
of Ireland, that have no relation to any intereft

of theirs.

If you will not ufe me as your book-buyer,
make ufe of Sir Andrew Fountain, who fends

you his humble fervice, and will carry over a car-

go as big as you pleafe towards the end of fum-

mer, when he and I intend my lord lieutenant *

fhall come into our company without fail, and in

fpite of Irifh reports, that fay we (hall come no

more.

I reckon, by this time, you have done with

mafons and carpenters, and are now beginning
with upholfterers, with whom you may go on as

flow and foberly as you pleafe.

But pray keep the garden till I come. I am,

Sir, your mod faithful and humble fervant,

J. SW1FJT.

Direct the inclofed, and deliver it to the great-

eft perfon in your neighbourhood.

LETTER XL

DR. SWIFT TO DR. JOHN STERNE, DEAN OF

ST. PATRICK'S, DUBLIN.

SIR, June 1708.

I
WRIT to you fome weeks ago, and inclofed

(as now) a letter to your neighbour. But I

fear it was kidnapp'd by fome privateer, or elfe

you
*
Thomas, arl of Pembroke,
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you were lazy or forgetful ; or which is full as

good, perhaps it had no need of an anfwer ; and
I would not for a good deal that the former had

mifcarried, becaufe the inclofed was wonderfully

politic, and would have been read to you, as this,

Ifuppofe, will, though it be not half fo profound.
Now are you gone fomc fummer ramble, and will

not receive this in a fortnight; nor fend the in-

clofed in as much more. I have often begged you
would let me buy you one fifty pounds worth of

books 5 but now I have been here fo'long, I be-

lieve you will have reafon to apprehend I may
fink the money. Sir A. Fountain * will never

be fatisfied, till he gets into the little room with

the three Ames, the bifhop of Killala and myfelf,
to be happy at the expence of your wine and

converfation. Here is a fight of two girls f join-

ed together at the- back, which, in the news-

mongers phrafe, caufes a great many fpeculations;

and raifes abundance of queftions in divinity,

law and phyfic. The boys of our town are

mighty happy, for we are to have a beheading
next week , unlefs the queen will interpofe her

mercy. Here is a long lampoon publicly print-

ed,

* Dr. Swift, in 1708, ufed to lodge with Sir A. Fountain,

when he was in London.

f-

' There is a particular account of them in the Philofo- ,

phical Tranfadions, vol. 50. part a. p. 311, for the year
'

1758.'

\
' Of Edward, lord Griffin, who had bren attainted by out-

c

lawry for Jiigh treafon, committed in the reign of king Wil-
'
Ham, and was, on the Ijth May 1708, ordered for execution;

H but -reprieved from time to time, till his death.'
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td, abufing by name, at length, all the young

people of quality, that walk in the park. Thefe

are effects of our liberty of the prefs.

I long to know what is become of your new

Jioufe, whether there is yet a union between that

and the little one, or whether the work ftops for

vrznt of money ; and you pretend it is only, that

-the boards may have time to feafon. We are

ftill in pain for Mr. Dopping's being in one of

-the packet boats that were taken. He and many-
more have vowed never to return to England a-

gain ; which if they forget, they may properly be

called vows written in water.

Pray, Sir, let me hear from you fome time

this hot weather, for it will be very refrefhing ;

and I am confined by bufmefs to this ugly town,

which, at this feafon of the year, is almoft infuf-

ferable. I am, Sir, your moft faithful humble

fervant, J. S.

LETTER XII.

ANTHONY HENLEY, ESq.
* TO DR. SWJFT.

Grange, Sept. 16. 1708.

"VTESTERDAY the weather-glafs was at 28
-*- inches, which is lower than ever I faw it ;

the wind was at eaft, a very dull quarter ; the

* ' Of the Grange in the county of Southampton, member
of parliament for Melcomb Regis. He was a pcrfon of great

abilities and learning ; who mixed humour in the moft ferious

debates. He was father of the late lord high chancellor, Ro-

bert Earl of Northington.'

VOL, XIII. C garden
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garden fo wet, there was no looking into it ; and

I myfelf, by confequence, in the fpleen. Be-

fore night, the glafs rofe, the wind changed, the

garden dried, I received your letter, and was as

well as ever I was in my life, to my thinking,

though perhaps you may think otherwife. The
reafon why your letter was fo long a coming to

my hands waB, its being directed to me near Win-
chefter j and Alresford is the poft-town neareft

to me. If the officers mould come to you, Doc-

tor, if you want a fecurity, that your children

fhan't be troublefome to the parifh, pray make

ufe of me. I'll ftand 'em all, though you were

to have as many as the Holland countefs. We
Lave had a tedious expectation of the fuccefs of

the fiege of Lifle : the country people begin to

think there is no fuch thing, and fay the news-

papers talk of it to make people bear paying taxes

a year longer. I don't know how Steele f will

get off of it; his veracity is at ftake in Hantfhire.

Pray defire him to take the town, though he

fhould leave the citadel for a neft-egg. I han't

the honour to know colonel Hunter; but I never

faw him in fo good company as you have put

him, lord Halifax, Mr. Addifon, Mr. Congreve,
and the Gazetteer. Since he is there, let him

ftay there. Pray, Doctor, let me know whether

writing letters be talking to one's felf, or talking

to other folks; for I think the world has fettled

it, that talking to one's felf, which offends no-

body, is madnefs ; and talking to other people,
which

| Who was writer of die Gazette.'



CORRESPONDENCE. 27

which generally is not quite fo harmlefs, is wit,

or good breeding, or religion, or I won't

write a word more till you have fatisfied me what

I have been doing all this while. I am fure one

need not have writ two pages, to introduce my
affuring you, that I am your affectionate humble

fervant, A. HENLEY.

LETTER XIII.

ANTHONY HENLEY, ESQ. TO DR. SWIFT.

DEAR DOCTOR, Nov. 2. 1708.

THOUGH you won't fend me your broom-

ftick *, I'll fend you as good a reflexion

upon death, as even Adrian's himfelf, though the

fellow was but an old farmer of mine, that made
it. He had been (ill a good while; and uhea
his friends faw him a going, they all came croak-

ing about him as ufual; and one of them afldng
him how he did ? he replied,

" In great pain.
" If I could but get this fame breath out of my
"

body, I'd take care, by G , how I let it come
" in again." This, if it were put in fine Latin,
I fancy would make as good a found as any I

have met with. I am your moft affectionate hum-
ble fervant, A. HENLEY.

C i LET-

*
Meditations on a broomflkk, written by .Dr.

th-s t-nae.
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LETTER XIV.

MR. HENLEY TO DR. SWIFT..

l,u$a/toyt7v X.KI Evrperfar,

REVEREND SIR,

T T is reported of the famous Regromontanus,
that he framed an eagle fo artfully of a cer-

tain wood, that, upon the approach of the empe-
ror Maximilian to the opulent city of Nuremberg,
it took wing and flew out of the gates to meet

him, and (as my author has it) appeared as though
alive. Give me leave to attribute this excellent

invention to the vehement defire he had to enter-

tain his mafter with fomething extraordinary, and

to fay, with the poet,

Amor addldit aliis.

I am trying a like experiment, whether I can-

not make this compofition of old rags, galls, and

vitriol, fly to Dublin ; and if (as the moving lion,

which was compofed by an Italian Chemift, and

opened his breaft, and (hewed the imperial arms

painted in its heart) this could difclofe itfclf^

and difcover to you the high eftecm and affection

I h.ave for you, I mould attain my end ; and not

lacrifice an hecatomb, but cry out, with ecflatic

Archimedes, E/>X.
I fhould not have prefumed to imagine, that

ycu'd deign to caft an eye on any thing proceed-

ing.
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ing from fo mean an hand as mine, had I not

been encouraged by that character of candour and

fweetnefs of temper, for which you are fo juftly

celebrated and efteemed by all good men, as jfie

delicia humani generis ; and I make no queflion,

but, like your predecefibr, an emperor again, you
reckon every day as loft, in which you have not

an opportunity of doing fome aft of beneficence.

I was moreover embolden'd by the adage, which

does not flick to affirm, That one of the moft

defpicable of animals may look upon the greateft

of queens j as it has been proved to a demonflra-

tion by a late moft judicious author, whom (as I

take it) you have vouchfafed to immortalize by
your learned lucubrations.* And as proverbs-
are the wifdom of a nation, fo I take the natura-

lizing fuch a quantity of very expreffive ones, as

we did by the at of union, to be one of the con-

fiderableft advantages we fhall reap from it : And'
I do not queftion but the nation will be the wifer

for the future.

But I have digrefltd too far, and therefore re--

fume my thread. I know my own unworthinefs

to deferve your favour ; but let this attempt pafs

n my account for fome merit.

/// magnis imluijfefat eft.

And though all cannot be fprightly like F d, ,

wife like T rs, agreeable like B th, polite

like P r de, or, to fum up all, though
there be but one Phoenix, and one Lepidimmus

C 3 Homuncioj-
The lucubrations of Ifaac Bickerftaffi in the Taller, .
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Uomuncio, T p m ; yet, fmce a cup of coll

water was not an unacceptable prefent to a thirfty

emperor, I may flatter myfelf, that this tender of

my fervices (how mean foever) may not be con*-

temned j and though I fall from my great at-

tempt,

Spero troi-ctr p'reta fton che perdonot

a& that mellifluous ornament of Italy, Francifcus

Fetrarcha, fvvectly has it.

Mr. Crowder I have often heard affirm, that

the fine thinkers of all ages have conftantly held,

that much good may be attained by reading of

hiflory. And Dr. Sloane is of opinion, that mo-

dern travels are very behoveful towards forming
the mind, and enlarging the thoughts of the cu-

lious part of .mankind.

Give me leave to fpeak a little from both thefe

topics.

In the Roman triumphs, which were doubtlefs

the mod auguft fpeclacles that^ver were feen, it

was the conftant cuflom, that the public execu-

tioner (hculd be behind the conqueror, to remind

him' (fays my author) from -time to time, that

thefe nonours were tranfitory, and could not fe*

cure him from the feverity of the laws.

Colon -1 Morrifon of the guards [_he lives next

door to Tart-hall] his father was in Virginia,
and being like to be ftarved, the company had re-

courfe to a learned mafter of arts ; his name was

Venter : he advifed them to eat one another

four paffer le terns, and to begin with a fat cook-

maid.
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maid. She had certainly gone to pot, had not a

fhip arrived juft in the nick, with a quantity of

pork, which appeafed their hunger, and faved the

wench's bacon.

To apply thefe : Did you never (when rioting

in the coftly dainties of my lord high admiral's f

table, when the polytafted wine excited jovial

thoughts, and banifhed ferious refk&ions) forget

your frail mortal condition ? or when, at another

time, you have wiped the point of. a knife, or

perhaps with a little fpoon taken fome Attic fait

out of Mrs. F--'s cadenat j and, as the Poet

fings,

^uiftdens adverfus idtntidem-
et audit,

did you not think yourfelf par Deo ? Pray God

you did not ; pray God you did not think your-
felffuperare divas.

Confefs the truth, Do&or, you did ; confefs it,

and repent of it, if it be not too late : but, alas \

I fear it 5-s.

And no\x> methinks, Ilook down into that 1'

bog all flaming with bonnyclabber and ufque-

baugh , and hear you gnafhing your teeth, ancf

crying,, Oh ! what would I give now for a glafs

of that fmall beer, which I ufed to fay was four ?

or a pinch of that muff, which I ufed to fay was
the curfed'ft ftufF in the world ? and borrow as

much as. would ly on a milling the minute after.

Oh ! what would I give to have had a monitor in

thofe

| Thomas carl of Pembroke,
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thofe moments to have put me in mind of the

fword hanging by a twine-thread over my head,
and to have cried in a voice as loud as S th ll's,

Memento, dotor, qttia Hibernus rs, et in Hiber-

niam reverteris ?

Every man in the midft of his pleafures {hould

remember the Roman executioner : and I have,

been affured, that had it not been for the unfor-

tunate lofs of his royal highnefs, the prince *,.

Sir Charles Duncomb f would have revived that

ufeful ceremony, which might be very properly-

introduced in the lord mayor's cavalcade.

I would not be miftaken, either in what has

gone before, or in that which is to follow, as if I

took you to be a belly-god, an Apicius, or him

that wifh'd his neck as long as a crane's, that he

might have the greater pleafure in fwallowing.

No, dear Doctor, far be it from me to think you

Epicnri de^gregt porcum. I know indeed you are

Helluot but 'tis librorum, as the learned Dr. Ac-

cepted Frewen, fome time archbifhop of York,

was; and ingetiii, as the quaint Dr. Offspring

Blackball, now bifhop of Exeter, is. Therefore

let us return to the ufe which may be made of

modern travels, and apply Mr. Morriibn's to your,

condition.

You arc now caft on an inhofpitable ifland j no

mathematical figures on the fand, no vefligia lo~

tninum to be feen ; perhaps at this very time re-

duced to one fingle barrel of damaged biicuit,

and

* Of Denmark, who died Oaobcr 28. 1708.

f Lord mayor of London, in 1708,
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and fhort allowance even of fait water. What's

to be done ? Another in your condition would

look about ; perhaps he might find fome potatoes;

or get an old piece of iron, and make an harpoon,
and if he found Higgon fleeping near the fliore,

ftrike him, and eat him. The weftern iflanders of

Scotland fay 'tis good meat, and his train oil,

bottled till it mantles, is a delicious beverage^ if

the inhabitants of Lapland are to be credited.

But this I know is too grofs a pabulum for one,

who (as the camelion lives on air) has always hi-

therto liv'd on wit; and whofe friends, (God be

thanked) defign he fhould continue to do fo, and

on nothing elfe. Therefore I would advife you
to fall upon old Joan ; eat, do, I live to bid thee !

Eat Addifon *
; and when you have eat every bo-

dy elfe, eat my lord lieutenant f [heisfomething

lean, God help the while;] and though 'twill, for

ought I know, be treafon, there will be no body
left to hang you, unlefs you ftiould think fit to.

do yourfelf that favour, which, if you mould,

pray don't write me word of it, becaufe I (hould

be very forry to hear of any ill that fhould hap-

pen to you, as being, with a profound veneration,

one of the greateft of your admirers,

T. B. or any other two let-

ters you like better.

Pray dire& your anfwer to me at the Serjeant's

Head in Cornwall
-,

or at Mr. Sentiment's, a Pot-

ty Carrier, in Common Garden, in the Phhs.

L E T-
* Then fecsttary to the carl of Wharton, lord lieutenant o

Irelwl. I Eurl of \Yharto0t
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LETTER XV.

* WILLIAM, LORD ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN,.
TO D.R. SWIFT.

REV. SIR, Dublin, Nov. 20. 1708.

I
HAVE yours of the yth inftant, and if the

fchcme of alteration holds, as reprefented, I

defpair of our twentieth parts in the prefent me-
thod ; yet I can't think it proper to move in any
new courfe, till the declaration of what is intend-

ed be more authentic. I have no good ground
for my doubt j and yet, in my own mind, I make
fome queftion, xvhether all things will be jail as

furmifed. If I find this to be fo in eavneft, I

will then endeavour to obtain an addrefs to ray-

lord treafurer, which, I fuppofe, has been hither-

to wanting: but, if the matter flick on any con-

fiderations not agreeable, there is an end of it.

To deal freely, I have very little hope of fucceedi

ing any way j but it will not make things worfe

t try the experiment.
I underftand, fome diflenters from hence will

apply to the parliament of England this feffion,

to obtain a repeal of the teft, and for a toleration

on a larger foot than in England ; and that a

fund is raifed, and agents appointed to folicit

their affairs, by the prefbyters of the north. I

have

* Dr. William King, archbiftiop of Dublin, author of ths

difcourfc on the Origin of Evil ; of the State of the Pfttejlcnti h.

Ireland, and fcvcra! other valuable pieces.
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have had fome intimation, that all diflenters are

not of a mind in this point ; the other feds, if I

am rightly informed, being as much afraid of

them as of us ; and that they would rather be as

they are, than run the hazard of coming under

the jus divinum of prefbytery. Something plea-
fant enough is faid to hare happened on this oc-

cafion : a certain perfon endeavoured to comfort

them, and remove their jealoufy, by telling them

they needed not to fear ; for that the greateft

friends to diflenters, and who would be mod zea-

lous for toleration, never defigned to eftablifli

any church, but only to deftroy that, which had
the protection of the laws. Whether this will

give them fatisfalion, I can't tell, but am cer-

tain, that if any have fo wicked a defign, they
will fail in it.

I am often alarmed with the fears of fome

good men, who would perfuade me, that religion
is in danger of being rooted out of the hearts of

n\e ; and they wonder to fee me fo fanguine in

the caufe. But I tell them, that I believe it is

with religion as with paternal affection j fome

profligate wretches may forget it, and fome may
dofe themfelves fo long with perverfe thinking,
as not to fee any reafon for it : but in fpite of all

the ill-natured and falfe philofophy of thefe two

forts of people, the bulk of mankind will love

their children. And fo it is, and will be with

the fear of God and religion : whatever is gene-
ral hath a powerful caufe, though every one can-

not find it out.

But
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But I have forgot my diflenters : the reafon of

their applying in Great Britain is, becaufe they

fee little reafon to hope for fuccefs here ; and if I

can judge of the fenfe of gentlemen, that com-

pofe the parliament, they never feemed to be far-

ther from the humour of gratifying them.

As to your own concern, you fee hardly any

thing valuable is obtained any otherwife than by
the government ; and therefore, if you can at-

tend the next lord lieutenant, you, in my opi-

nion, ought not to decline it. I aflure myfelf,

that you are too honeft to come on ill terms ;

nor do I believe any will explicitly be propofed.

I could give feveral reafons why you ihould em-
brace this, though I have no exception againft

your fecretaryfhip *; except that you may lofe

too much time in it, which, confidering all

things, you cannot fo well fpare at this time of

the day.
As to my own part, I thank God, I was never

much frightened by any alterations: neither king

James nor the earl of Tyrconnel (hocked me. I

always comforted myfelf with the ii2th pfalm,

^th verfe f. I never was a favourite of any go-

vernment, nor have 1 a profpecl; of being fo ;

though I believe I have feen forty changes, nor

would I advife any friend to fell himfelf to any,
fo as to be their Have. I could write fome other

things, that you would defire to know ; but pen
and

* To the embafly at Vienna.

f
' He fhall not be afraid of evil tidings ; his heart is fixed,

trufting in the Lord.'
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and ink are dangerous tools in fome mens

hands, and I love a friend with an appetite. I

am, &c.

W. DUBLIN.

LETTER XVI.

DR. SWIFT TO DR. STERNE.

SIR, Nov. 30. 1708.

I
RECEIVED a letter from you the Lord

knows when, for it has no date, but I con-

ceive it to have been a month ago ; for I met it

when I came from Kent, where, and at Epfom, I

pailed about fix weeks, to divert myfelf the fag-
end of the fummer, which proved to be the befh

weather we had. I am glad you made fo good a

progrefs in your building; but you had the em-
blem of induflry in your mind, for the bees be*-

gin at the top, and work downwards, and at lail

work themfelves out of houfe and home, as many
of you builders do.

You know before this the great revolution

we have had at court *
; and that Dr. Lambert is

chaplain to the lord lieutenant : the archbifliop

of Canterbury, feveral other bifhops, and my lord

treafurer himfelf, would needs have it fo. I made
no manner of application for that poft, upon cer-

tain reafons, that I (hall let you know, if ever I

have the happinefs to fee you again.
VOL. XIII. D

'

My
* On the 2jth of November 1708, the earl of Pembroke was

made lord high admiral, the earl of Wharton lord lieutenant of

Ireland, and the tord Summers lord prefident of the council.
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My lord Sunderland rallied me on that occa-

fion, and was very well pleafed with my anfwer,

that I obferved one thing in all new miniftries :

for the firfl week or two they are in a hurry, or

not to be feen ; and when you come afterwards,

they are engaged. What 1 have to fay of the

public, &c. will be inclofed, which, I fuppofe,

will be {hewn you, and you will pleafe to deliver

as formerly. Lord Pembroke takes all things

mighty well, and we pun together as ufual ; and

he either makes the bed ufe, or the bed appear-

ance with his philofophy of any man I ever

knew ; for it is not believed he is pleafed at

heart upon many accounts.

Sir Andrew Fountain is well, and has either

writ to you laft poft, or defigns it foon.

Dr. Pratt is buying good pennyworths of

books for the college, and has made fome pur-

chafes, that would fet you a longing. You have

heard our mighty news is* extremely dwindled

in our laft packets. However, we expected a

very happy end of the campaign, which this fud-

den thaw and foul weather, begun here yefter-

day, will foon bring to an iflue. I am, &c.

LET-

On the nth of November, 1708, the duke of Maryborough

and prince Eugene obliged the elector of Bavaria to raiic the

fiege of Bruflels.
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LETTER XVII.

A Monfieur Monfieur HUNTER, Gentilhomme

Anglois, a Paris.

S I R, London , Jan. 12. 1708-9.

T KNOW no people fo ill ufed by your men of

bufinefs as their intimate friends. About a

fortnight after Mr. Addifon had received the let-

ter you were pleafed to fend me, he firil told me
of it with an air of rccolle&ion, and after ten

days further of grace, thought fit to give it me ;

fo you know where to fix the whole blame that it

was not fooner acknowledged. It is a delicate

expedient you prifoners have, of diverting your-
felves in an enemy's country, for which ether

men would be hanged. I am confidering whe-

ther there be no way of difturbing your quiet, by

writing fome dark matter that may give the

French court. a jealoufy of you. I fuppofe,
Monfieur Chamillard, or fome of his commifia-

ries,. muft have this letter interpreted to them,
before it cometh to your hands j and therefore,

I here think good to warn them, that if they ex-

change you under fine of their lieutenant-generals,

they will be lofers by the bargain. But that they

may not miftake me, I do not mean as Viceroy
de Virginia, mats comme le Colonel Hunter.

1 would advife you to be very tender of your ho-

nour, and not fall in love , becaufe I have a

fcruple, whether you can keep your parole, if

D 2 -ou
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you become a prifoner to the ladies ; at leaft, it

will be a feaadal to a free Briton to drag two
chains at once. I prefume you have the liberty

of Paris, and
fifty miles round, and have a vepy

light pair of fetters, contrived to ride or dance in,

and fee Verfailles,i and every place elfe except
* St. Germains. I hear the ladies call you al-

ready Notre Prifonnier Hunter le plus honnete

Gargon du Monde . Will you French yet own
us Britons to be a brave people ? Will they al-

low the duke of Marlborough to be a great ge-
neral ? Or, are they all as partial as their Gazet-

teers ? Have you met any French colonel whom
you remember to have formerly knocked from

his horfe, or (hivered, at leaft, a launce againft
his bread-plate ? Do you know the wounds you
have given when you fee the fears ? Do you fa-

lute your old enemies with Stetimus tela afpera

centra^ contuUmufque manus. Vousfavez qtie

Monfieur d' Addifon> votre ben Ami> eft fait Secre-

taire d' Etat d' Irlande ; and unlefs you make
hafte over, and get me my Virginian bifhoprick,

he will perfuade me to go with him ; for the

f Vienna project is off, which is a great difap-

pointment to the defign I had of difplaying my
politics at the emperor's court. I do not like the

fubjeft you have affigned me to entertain yen
with. Crauder is fick, to the comfort of all

quiet

* Then the place of residence of the Queen Dowager of King

James II. and the Pretender.

f Dr. Swift was to have gone fecretJiry to the EngUib. emfcafly

to the Imperial Court.
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quiet people, and Fraud is Reveur h pe'mdre.

Mr. Addifon and I often drink your health, and

this day I did it with Will Pate, a certain adorer

of yours, who is both a Bel Efprit and a Wool-

len-Draper. The Whigs carry all before them,
and how far they will purfuj their victories, we
under-rate Whigs can hardly tell. I have not

yet obferved the Tories nofes; their number is

not to be learnt by telling of nofes, for every

Tory hath not a nofe. It is a lofs you are

not here to partake of three weeks froft, and eat

ginger-bread in a: booth by a fire upon the

Thames. Mrs. Floyd looked out with both her

eyes, and we had one day's thaw ;
but fhe drew

iu her head, and it now freezeth as hard as ever.

As for the convocation., the Qrjeen thought fit to

prorogue it, although at the expence of Dr. At-

terbury's difpleafure,. who was defigned their

Prolocutor, and is now raging at the difappoint-
aient. I amufe myfelf fometimes with writing
verfes to Mr. Finch, and fometimes with projects
for uniting of parties, which I perfect over nighf^
and burn in the morning. Sometimes Mr. Ad-
difon and I fteal to a pint of bad wine, and wifh

for no third perfon but you, who, if you were

with us, would never be fatisfied without three

more You know, 1 believe, that poor Dr. Gre-

gory
*

is dead, and Keil \ foliciteth to be his fuc-

D 3 ceflbr ;

* A famous mathematician, who publiihcd fome treati/es ore

aftronomy.

\ Another great mathematician, who alfo published feveral

works in that fcience, and in anatomy.
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cefibr; but party reacheth even to lines and cir-

cles, and he will hardly carry it, being reputed a-

Tory, which yet he utterly denieth. We are

here nine times madder after operas than ever;

and have got a new Caflrato from Italy',
called

Nicolmi, who excefdeth Valentine, I know not

how many bars length. Lord Sommers and Hal-

lifax are as well as bufy ftatefmen can be in par-
liament time. Lord Dorfet is nobody's favourite

but yours and Mr. Prior's, who hath lately dedi-

cated his Book of Poems to him, which is all the

prefs hath furnilhed us, of any value, fince you
went. Mr. Pringle, a gentleman of Scotland,

-i'ucceedeth Mr. Addifon in the fecretary's office \

and Mr. ^Shute, a notable young Prefbyteriaa

gentleman, under thirty years old, is made a

commifhoner of the cuitoms. This is all I can

think of, either public or private, worth telling

you ; perhaps you have heard part or all of both

from other hands, but you mull: be contented.

Pray let us know what hopes we have of feeing

you, and ho'.v foon ; and be fo kind, or juft, ta

believe me always, your mod faithful, humble

fervant>

JON. SWIFT.

P. S. Mr. Steele prefenteth his moft humble
fervice to you ; and I cannot forbear tc'ling

you of your Mechancete^o impute the Letter

of Enthufiafm to me, when I have fome

good reafons to think the author is now at

Paris.

LET-
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LETTER XVIII.

MB.. LE CLERC TO MR. ADDISON.

A AMSTERDAM, le 12 de Fevrier, 1709*

JE
m'etois donne 1'honneur de vous ecrire, Mon-

fieur, des le commencement de cette annee,

pour vous prier fur tout d'une chofe, qu'il me fe-

roit important de favoir au plutot. Cependant je

n'ai re$u aucune de vos nouvelles. J'ai appris

feulement, que vous quittiez le pofte, ou vous

etiez, pour aller en Irlande en qualite de fecre>-

taire de my lord Wharton. Je m'en rejouis avec

vous, dans la fuppofition, que ce dernier emplol
vaut mieux,que le precedent, quoique je fente

bien, que je perdrai par votre eloignement. Je

ne lafle pas de vous fouhaiter toute forte de fads-

faction dans votre nouvel emploi, & de prier Dieu,

qu'il vous donne un heureux fucces en tout ce que
vous entreprendres. Je vous avois prie, Monfi-

eur, de m'envoyer le nom propre & les titres de

my lord Halifax, & de lui demander meme, fi

vous le trouviez a propos, la permiffion de luide-

dier mon Tite-Live. Comme vous m'aviez mar-

que par Mr. Philips, que vous aviez- oublie la

feuille, qui me manquoit de recueil de Mr. Ry-
mer, je vous avois mande-, que c'efl la feuille 10

T, ou les 4 pages qui precedent immediatement

1'indice des noms, dans le torne I. Si vous 1'a-

v.ez eue depuis, faites moi la grace de 1'envoyer a
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MeiT. Toutton & Stuiguer, bien enveloppee, &
de mettre mon addrefle au deflus. Je fuppofe,

Monfieur, que cette lettre vous trouvera encore a

Londres, parce qu'on dit, que my lord "Wharton

ne partira que vers le mois d'Aviil. II ne fe paffe

rien de nouveau ici dans la republique des lettres,.

qui merite de vous etre mande. Les Jefuits de

Paris ont condamne, en termes tres forts, les fen-

timens du P. Hardoutn, & 1'ont contraint de les

retrafter d'une maniere honteufe. On verra quel-

le en fera la fuite. Je voudrois pouvoir vous etre

utile ici a quelque chofe : vous verriez par la,

combien jc fuis, Monfieur, votre tres humble &
tres obetfiant ferviteur,

J. LE CLERC.

LETTER XIX.

MR. ADD130N TO DR. SWIFT.

SlR, February 29. 1707-8.

MR.
Frowde tells me, that you defign me

the honour of a vifit to-morrow morning j

but my lord Sunderland
j| having direfted me to

wait

Philip Frowde, Efq; fon of Afnburnham Frowde, Elq;

comptroller of the foreign office in the port-office. Mr. Philip

Frowde was educated at Magdalen college in Oxford, and was

pupil of Mr. Addifbn. He was author of two tragedies, The

fall of Saguntum, reprefented at the theatre in Linco!n's-inn-

fields, in 1727; and Philotas, aftcd at the fame theatre in 1731.

He died at his lodgings in Cecil-Street, in the Strand, December

I9> J 73^ equally lamented, as he had been beloved, for hij

genius, learning, and the amiablenefs of his character.'

' To whom Mr. Addiibo was ftactary*'
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wait on him at nine o'clock, I fhall take it as a

particular favour, if you will give me your com-

pany at the George in Pall-mall about two in the

afternoon, when I may hope to enjoy your con-

verfation more at leifure, which I fet a very great

value upon. I am, Sir, your moft obedient hum-
ble fervant,

J. ADD ISO N.

Mr. Steele and Frowde will dine with us.

LETTER XX.

A Monfieur Monfieur HUNTER, Gentilhomme

Anglois, a Paris.

SIR, London, March 22, 1708-9.

I
AM very much obliged to you for the favour

of a kind reproach you fent me, in a letter

to Mr. Addifon, which he never told me of till

this day, and that accidentally ; but I am glad at

the fame time that I did not deferve it, having
fent you a long letter, in return to that you were

pleafed to honour me with ; and it is a pity it

mould be loft ; for as I remember, it was full of

the dielfabulasy and fuch particularities as do not

ufually find place in news-papers. Mr. Addifon

hath been fo taken up for fome months, in the

amphibious circumflances of premier C to

my Lord Sunder! and and fecretary of ftate for *

Ireland, that he is the wcrft man I know, either to

convey
*

Principal Secretary to the Earl of Wharton, Lord Lijute--

nent ojf Inland..
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convey an idle letter, or deliver what he receiveth ;

fo that I defign, when I truft him with this, to

give him a memorial along with it j for, if my
former hath mifcarried, I am half perfuaded to

give him the blame. I find you a little lawient

your bondage ; and indeed, in your cafe, it requir-

eth a good (hare of philofophy : but if you will

not be angry, I believe I may have been thecaufe

you are ftill a prifoner ; for I imagine my former

letter was intercepted by the French court ; when
the mod chriftian king reading one pafiage in it

(and duly considering the weight of the perfon
who wrote it) where I faid, if the French king
underftood your value as well as we do, he v.rould

not exchange you for count Tallard, and ail the

Delris of Blenheim together; for I mud ccnfefs

I did not rally when I faid fo.

I hear your good fitter, the queen of Pomun-

ki, waiteth with impatience until you are reftored

to your dominions, and that your rogue of a vice-

roy returneth money faft for England, againft the

time he muft retire from his Government. Mean

time, f Philips writeth veiics in a fledge upon the

frozen fea, and tranfmits them hither, to thrive

in our warmer clime, under the fhelter of my
Lord Dorfet. I could fend you a great deal of

news from the Republica Gubftreetaria, which was

never in greater altitude, although I have been of

late but a fmall contributor. A cargo of fplin-

ters from the Arabian rocks have been lately fhip-

wrecked

f Ambrofe Philips, Eiq. See his Lapland aad other Paftecab

is his Poems.
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wrecked in the Thames, to the irreparable damage
of the Virtuofi. Mrs. Long and I are fallen out,

I fhall not trouble you with the caufe, but do you
not think her altogether in the wrong ? But Mrs.

Barter is ftill in my good graces : I defign to make
her tell me when your are to be redeemed, and

will fend you word. There it is now, you think

I am in jeft ; but I affure you, the beft intelli-

gence I get of public affairs is from ladies, for

the minifters never tell me any thing; and Mr.

Addifon is nine times more fedret to me than any

body elfe, becaufe I have the happinefs to be

thought his friend. The company at St. James's

Coffee-houfe is as bad as ever, but it is not quite

fo good. The beauties you left are all gone off

this froft, and we have got a new fet for fpring,

of which Mrs. Chetwind and Mrs. Worfley are

the principal. The vogue of operas holdeth up

wonderfully, altho' we have had them a year ; but

I defign to fet up a party among the wits, to run

them down by next winter, if true Englifh ca--

price doth not interpofe to fave us the labour.

Mademoifelle Spanheim is going to marry my lord

Fitzharding, at leaft, I have heard fo, and if you
find it otherwife at your return, the confequences

may poffibly be furvived ; however, you may tell

it the Paris Gazetteer, and let me have the plea-

fure to read a lie of my own fending. I fuppofe

you have heard that the town hath loft an old

Duke, and recovered a mad Dutchefs. The Duke

of Marlborough hath at length found an enemy
that dareth face him, and which he will certainly

fly
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fiy before, with the firfl opportunity, and we are

all of opinion it will be his wifeft courfe to do fo.

Now the way to be prodigioufly witty would be

by keeping you in fufpenfe, and not letting you
know that this enemy is nothing but the north*

eaft wind, which ftoppeth his voyage to Holland.

This letter, going in Mr. Addifon's paquet, will,

I hope, have better luck than the former. I fhall

go for Ireland fome time in fummer, being not a-

ble to make my friends in the miniflry confider

my merits, or their promifes, enough to keep me

here, fo that all my hopes now terminate in my
*

biflioprick of Virginia : in the mean time I hold

faft my claim toyourpromifeof correfponding with

me, and that you will henceforward addrefs your
letters for me at f Mr. Steele's office at the Cock--

pit, who hath promifed his care in conveying them.

Mr. Domvil is now at Geneva, and fendeth me
word he is become a convert to the whigs, by ob-

ferving the good and ill effects of freedom and

ilavery abroad.

I am now with Mr. Addifon, with whom I

have fifty times drank your health fmce you left

us. He is hurrying away for Ireland, a'nd I can

at prefent lengthen my letter no farther; and I

am
* There was a fcheme on foot at this time, to make Dr. Swift

Bifhop of Virginia, with a power to ordain Priefts and Deacons

for all our Colonies in America, and to parcel out that country
into Deaneries, Parifhes, Chapels, <trc. and to recommend and

prefent thereto, which would have been of the greateft ufe to the

Proteftant Religion in that country, had it taken effect.

f Mr. Steelc, afterwards Sir Richard, was then under Secre-

tary of State,
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am not certain whether you will hear from him

or no, until he gets thither. However, he com-

mandeth me to afl'ure you of his humble fervice,

and I pray God too much bufmefs may not fpoil

le plus bonnete homme du'tnonde; for it is certain,

which of a man's good talents he employeth on

bufmefs, muft be^ detracted from his converfation.

I cannot write longer in fo good company, and

therefore conclude.

Your moft faithful,

and moft humble fervant,

J. SWIFT.

LETTER XXI.

t)R. SWIFT TO THE LORD PRIMATE OF
IRELAND *.

MY LORD, London, March 24. 1708-9.
T AM commanded by his excellency the lord

lieutenant to fend the inclofed to your grace,

in anfwer to a letter his excellency lately receiv-

ed from your grace, and feveral bifiiops, relating
to the firft-fruits of Ireland. This will fpare your

grace and their lordfhips the trouble of any far-

ther account from me. I (hall therefore only

add, that his excellency commands me to aflure

your grace of his hearty inclination in favour of

the church of Ireland ; and am, with great re-

VOL. XIII. E fpeft,

Dr. Narciflus Marfli,
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fpecr, my lord, your grace's mod dutiful and mod
obedient fervant, J. SWIFT.

LETTER XXII.

MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT *.

D E 1R S I R , Dublin, April 22. 1 709.

T AM in a very great hurry of bufinefs, but

cannot forbear thanking you for your letter

at Chefter, which was the only entertainment I

met with in that place. I hope to fee you very

fuddenly, and will wait on our friend the bifhop

of Clogher f as foon as I can poflibly. I have

had juft time to tell him, en paffant, that you
were well. I long to fee you, and am, derr fir,

your moil faithful and moft obedient fervant,

J. ADDISON.
We arrived yefterday at Dublin.

LETTER XXIII.

MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT.

DEAR SIR, Dublin-CaJlle, June 25. 1709.

T A M heartily glad to hear you are fo near us.

If you will deliver the inclofed to the cap-
tain of the Wolf, I dare fay he will accommodate

you
Mr. Addifon at this time was fccretary to the Earl of Whar-

ton, lord lieutenant of Ireland.

f Dr. St. George Aflie,
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you with all in his power. If he has left Chefter,

I have fent you a bill according to the bifhop of

Clogher's defire, of whom I have a thoufand good

things to fay. I do not aflc your excufe about

the yacht, becaufe I don't want it, as you fhall

hear at Dublin : if I did, I mould think myfelf
inexcufable. I long to talk over all affairs with

you, and am, dear Sir, yours moft entirely,

J. ADDISON.
P. S. The yacht will come over with the adls

of parliament, and a convoy, about a week

hence, which opportunity you may lay hold

of, if you do not like the Wolf. I will give
orders accordingly.

LETTER XXIV.

MR. ADDISON TO DR.'SWIJFT.

DEAR SIR, Nine o'clock, Monday Morning *.

T THINK it is very hard I fhould be in the

fame kingdom with Dr. Swift, and not have
the happinefs of his company once in three days.
The bifhop of Clogher intends to call on you this

morning, as will your humble fervant, in my re-

turn from Chappel Izzard, whither I am juft now
going. I am your humble fervant,

J. ADDISON.
E 2 L E T-

* This letter has no date : but it muft have been written foon

after Dr. Swift's arrival in Dublin, which happened on the aoth

Of
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LETTER XXV.

THE EARL OF HALLIFAX * TO DR. SWIFT.

S I Rj Oflolier 6. 1709.
Y friend Mr. Addifon telling me that h

was to write to you to-night, I could not
let his packet go away, without telling you how
much I am concerned to find them returned with-

out you. I am quite afhamed for myfelf and my
friends, to fee you left in a place fo incapable of

tafling you; and to fee fo much merit, and fo

great qualities unrewarded, by thofe who are fen-

fible of them. Mr. Addifon and I are entered

into a new confederacy, never to give over the

purfuit, nor to ceafe reminding thofe, who can

ferve you, till your worth is placed in that light

it ought to fhine f. Dr. South holds out ftill ,

but he cannot be immortal. The fituation of his

prebend

df June 1709. He fet fail. from Liverpool for Ireland, on the

i9th of June, and landed at Ringfcnd the next day ; and, on

the 8th of September following, Mr. Addifon returned to Eng-
land with the lord lieutenant.

* Charles Earl of Hallifax : he was auditor of the exchequer.

| Dr. Swift wrote thus oil the back of the letter, I kcft this

letter as a true original of couriicri and ccurt-fromi/es : and, in the

firft leaf of a fin a 11 printed book, entitled, Poejies Chretieanes de

Monf. Join-vet, he wrote thefe words :
" Given me by my lord

"
Halifax, May 3. 1709. I begged it of him, and defired him

"" to remember, it was the only favour I ever received from him
" or his party."

\ He was prebendary of Weftminfter; but

Jy 8. "1716,.
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prebend would make me doubly concerned in

ferving you. And, upon all occafions that {hall

offer, I will be your conflant folickor, your fin-

eere admirer, and your unalterable friend. I am

your moft humble and obedient fervant,

H ALLIFAX,

LETTER XXVI.

MR. STEELE TO DR. SWIFT.

Lord Sttnderland's Office, October 8. 1709,.

DEAR SIR,

MR. Secretary Addifon went this morning out

of town, and left behind him an agreeable
command for me, viz. to forward the inclofed,

which Lord Hallifax fent him for you. I affure

you, no man could fay more in praife of another,
than he did in your behalf, at that noble lord's

table on Wednefday laft. I doubt not but you
will find by the inclofed the effect it had upon
him. No opportunity is omitted among power-
ful men, to upbraid them for your flay in Ireland*

The company that day at dinner were lord Ld-
ward Ruffel, lord Effex, Mr. Maynwaring, Mr-

Additbn, and myfelf. I have heard fuch things
faid of that fame biihop of Clogher with you,
that I have often faid he mud be entered ad eun-

dem in our houfe of lords. Mr. Philips
* dined

E 3 wtth
* Ambrofe Philips, the author of the Diftrcfled Mother, a

tragedy, and fomc paftorals, <rc.
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with me yefterday ; he is ftill a fhepherd, anj

walks very lonely through this unthinking crowd

in London. I wonder you do not write fome-

times to me.

The town is in great expe&ation from Bicker-

fluff fi what patted at the ele&ion for his firft

table being to be publifhed this day fevennight.
I have not fecn Ben Tooke : a great while, but

long to uflier you and yours into the world. Not
that there can be any thing added by me to youx*

fame, but to walk bare-headed before you. I

am, Sir, your moft obedient and moft humble

ferrant,.

RICHARD STEELE.

LET-

f liaac BickerftafF was the name aflumed by the author of the

Tatler, of which the Dean wrote No. 66. on eloquence and ac-

tion, and the numbers 67, 74, and 81, on the chamber of

fame, in which were to be three tables ; the firft to contain

twelve pcrfons, the fccond twenty, and the third one hundred.

The clcOion here alluded to, is of the twelve perfons for the firft

table, public notice having been given from the Grecian cofFee-

houfe, in the Tatler of the 29th of September 1709, that on

Saturday the ijth of Oftober next, the author would fettle his

firit table of Tame, requefting all, that had competent know*

ledge, to (end in lifts of fuch twelve perfons as they imagined to

be qualifi :d for that pre-eminence.- The twelve fclefted by the

author are, Alexander, Homer, Julius Caefar, Socrates, Ari-

ftotle, Virgil, Cicero, Hannibal, Pompey, Cato of Utica, All-

guftus, and Archimides.

4 The bookfcllcr.
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LETTER XXVII.

LORD BOLINGBROKE TO DR. SWIFT.

Sunday, paft twelve, [January 7. 1710.]

ER-E are few things I would be more in-

X duftrious to bring about, than opportuni-
ties of feeing you. Since you was here in the

morning, I have found means of putting off the

engagement I was under for to-morrow ; fo that

I expet you to dine with me at three o'clock. I

fend you this early notice, to prevent you from

any other appointment. I am ever, Rev. Sir.,

your obedient humble fervant,

H. ST. JOHN.

DR. SWIFT'S ANSWER.

SIR,

THOUGH
I fhould not value fuch ufage

from a fecretary of a ftate, and a great mi-

nifter ; yet, when I confider the perfon it comes

from, I can endure it no longer. I would have

you know, Sir, that if the queen gave you a duke-

dom and the garter to-morrow, with the treafury

juft at the end of them, I would regard you no

more than if you were not worth a groat. I

eould almoft refolve, in fpight, not to find fault

with my vicluals, or be quarrelfome to-morrow

at

Then principal Secretary of ftatc for the fouthcrn provinces*
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at your table : But if I do not take the firft op-

portunity to let all the world know forne qualities

in you, that you take moft care to hide, may my
right hand forget its cunning. After which

threatening, believe me, if you pleafe, to be,

with the gteateft refpecl, Sir, your moft obedi-

ent, CSV.

J. SWIFT. .

January 7. 1710-11.

LETTER XXVIII.

THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO DR..

SWIFT.

REV. SIR, Dublin, Jan. 9. 1710.

T RECEIVED yours of December the 3010,.

by the laft packets : it found me in the extre-

mity of the gout, which is the more cruel, be-

caufe I have not had a fit of it for two years and
a half. I ftrain myfelf to give you an anfwer to-

night, apprehending that as both my feet and

knees are already affedted, my hands may per-

haps be fo by the next poft ; and then, perhaps,
I might not be able to anfwer you in a month,
which might lofe me fome part of the praife you

give me as a good correfpondent.
As to my lord primate, he is much better fince

he was put into the government ; and I reckon,

his life may be longer than mine} but, with

God's
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God*s help, hereafter I will fay more on this fub-

jca
As to what is reported of Mr. Stanhope's ob~

ftinacy, I demur, till fatisfied how far the kind-

nefs to him, as a manager, influences the report.

We have received an anfwer from his grace
the duke of Ormond to our letter. It is in a ve-

fy authentic and folemn form, that his grace will

take a proper time to lay our requejl before her tna-

jefyy and know her pleafure on it. By which I

conclude two things ; firft, that his grace is not

informed of any grant her majefty has made j for

if he had, he would have applied immediately
and fent it ; and then it would have pafled for

his, and he would have had the merit of it. Se-

condly, that his grace is in no hafte about it.

And therefore let me befeech you to folicit and

prefs it, and get the letter dated as when firft it

was promifed ; but I confefs I have Hill fome

fcruple in my mind about it.

I acknowledge you have not been treated with

due regard in Ireland, for which there is a plain

reafon, pragravat artes infra fe pofitast &C. I

am glad you meet with more due returns where

you are ; and as this is the time to. make fome

ufe of your intereft for yourfelf, do not forget it.

We have publifhed here a character of the earl

of Wharton * late lord lieutenant of Ireland. I

have fo much charity and juftice as to condemn
all

* ' One by Dr. Swift, dated at London, Augnft jo, 1710,

k printed in his works, Vol. XIII. p. 209. of the London edi-

tk>Ci firil publi%J in 1762,' Sec vol. IV. p. 409. of this edit.
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all fuch proceedings. If a governor behave him-

fclf ill, let him be complained of and punifhed ;

-but to wound any man thus in the dark * * * *

* * * * to them before the funds are found

and agreed on. When this is over, they may
do what they pleafe ; and fure it will pleafe them

to fee the crow ftripped of her rappareed feathers.

We begin to be in pain for the duke of Marlbo-

rough.
I hear an anfwer is printing to the earl of

Wharton's character. Pray was there ever fuch

licentioufnefs of the prefs as at this time ? Will

the parliament not think of curbing it ? I hearti-

ly recommend you, &c.
WILL. DUBLIN.

LETTER XXIX.

THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO DR. SWIFT.

January 13, 1710.

MY gout gives me leave yet to anfwer yours
of the fourth inftant, which was very ac-

ceptable to me }
becaufe I find by it fome far-

ther fteps are made in our bufinefs. I believe it

will take up fome time and thoughts to frame a.

warrant, and much more a patent for fuch an af-

fair. Except your lawyers there be of another

humour than ours here, they will not write a

line without there fees; and therefore I fhould

think it neceflary fome fund fiiould be thought of

to
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to fee them. If you think this motion pertinent,

I can think of no other way at prefent to anfwer it,

than, if you think it neceflary, to allow you to

draw upon me ; and my bill to this purpofe, lefs

than an lool. mall be punctually anfwered. I

write thus, becaufe I have no notion how fuch

a, thing mould pafs the offices without fome mo-

ney; and I have an entire confidence in you, that

you will lay out no more than what is neceflary.

I think your minifters perfectly right to avoid

nil enquiry, and every thing that would embroil

them. To appeal to the mob, that can neither

enquire nor judge, is a proceeding, that I think

the common fenfe of mankind ftiould condemn.

Perhaps he may deferve this ufage ; but a good
man may fall under the fame.

We expect a new parliament, and many chan-

ges , but I believe fome we hear of will not be.

Your obfervation of the two fentences is juft.

You will pardon this disjointed letter. I believe

my refpe&s are better than the expreflions here.

I am, &c.

WILL. DUBLIN.

LETTER XXX.

THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO DR.

SWIFT.

REV. SIR, Dublin, March 17. 1710.

T RETURN you my thanks for yours of the 8th

inftant. I do not wonder that you were in

fome
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feme confufion when you wrote it ; for I afiurs

you I read it with great horror, which fuch a fact

is apt to create in every body, that is not har-

dened in wickednefs. I received feveral other

letters with narratives of the fame, and feen fome,

that came to other hands j but none fo particular,

or that could be fo well depended upon. I ob-

ferve, that among them all, there is no account

of the matters laid to Guifcard's charge, of his

defign, or how he came to be difcovered. I fup-

pofe thofe are yet fecrets, as it is fit they mould

be. I do remember fomething of this Guifcard,

and that he was to head an invafion ; and that

he publimed a very foolifh narrative *
; but nei-

ther remember exactly the time, or under whatmi-

niftry it was, or who were his patrons. It feems

convenient, that thefe fhould be known, becaufe

it is reported., that Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John
were thofe who chiefly countenanced him, and

he their peculiar favourite f. One would think

this fhould convince the world, that Mr. Harley
is not in the French intereft, but it has not yet

had that effecl: with all : nay, fome whifper the

cafe of Fenius Rufus, and Scevinus, in the I5th
book

* ' Guifcard's Memoirs were publilhcd with a dedication to

queen Anne, dated at the Hague, May 10. 1705.'

f See an account of Guifcard in the Examiner, No. xxxii.

May 15, 1710-11, and a note, Vol. VIII. of Bathurft's edition

of Swift in 1755. He was a Frenchman, and employed by the

whig miniftry, in the beginning ef the queen's reign, and com-

manded an unfiiccefsful expedition againll France. He after-

wards endeavoured to make his peace at home, by afting here *s

a fpy, and was detected.
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book of Tacitus, accenfts indicibus ad prsdendum
Eeniutn Rtif:un, quern eundem confciitm et inquifito-

rent noti toterabant. Mr. St. John is condemned

for wounding Guifcard ;
and had he killed him,

there would not have wanted fome to fuggeft,

that it was done on purpofe left he mould tell

tales.

We had a ftrange piece of news by laft packet,

that the addrefs to her majefty met with but a

cold reception from one party in the houfe of

commons ; and that all the lords, fpiritual and

temporal, of that party, went out when it pafled

in the lords houfe. But I make it a rule, never

to believe party news, except I have it immediate>-

ly from a fure hand.

I was in hopes to have heard fomething of our

firft-fruits and twentieth parts ;
but I doubt that

matter fleeps, and that it will be hard to a-

waken it*

You will expect no news from home. \Ve eat

and drink as we ufed to do. The parties are to-

lerably filent ;
but thofe for the late miniftry

feem to be united, keep much together, and are

fo wife as not to make much.noife ; nor have t

heard any thing of their fentiments of late, only
"\vhat has happened on this accident. I heartily

recommend you to God's care. I am, sV.

WILL. DUBLIN.

VOL. XIII. F LET-
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- LETTER XXXI.

MR. ADD1SON TO DR. SWIFT.

SIR, St James's Place , April II. 1710.

I
HAVE run fo much in debt with you, that I

do not know how to excufe myfelf, and

therefore fliall throw myfelf wholly upon your

good nature ; and promife, if you will pardon
what is pafled, to be more punctual with you for

the future. I hope to have the happinefs of

waiting on you very fuddenly at Dublin, and do

not at all regret the leaving of England, whilft I

am going to a place, where I fliall have the fatif-

fadtion and honour of Dr. Swift's converfation.

I (hall not trouble you with any occurrences here,

becaufe I hope to have the pleafure of talking fl-

yer all affairs with you very fuddenly. We hope
to be at Holyhead by the 3oth inftant. Lady
"Wharton flays in England. I fuppofe you know,
that I obeyed yours and the bifhop of Clogher's

commands, in relation to Mr. Smith ; for I de-

fired Mr. Dawfon to acquaint you with jt. I

mufb beg my moft humble duty to the bifhop of

Clogher. I heartily long to eat a difh of bacon

and beans in the beft company in the world.

Mr. Steele and I often drink your health.

I am forced to give myfelf airs of a punctual

Correfpondence with you, in difcourfe with your
friends at St. James's coffee-houfe, who are al-

ways alking me queftions about you, when they
have
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have a mind to pay their court to me, if I may
ufe fo magnificent a phrafe. Pray, dear Doctor,

continue your friendship towards me, who love

and efteem you, if poffible, as much as you de-

ferve. I am ever, dear Sir, yours entirely,

J. ADDISON.

.LETTER XXXII.

DR. SWIFT TO DR. STERNE, DEAN OF ST.

PATRICK'S, DUBLIN, WITH A PROXY FOR
HIS APPEARANCE AS PREBENDARY OF

DUNLAVIN, AT THE ARCHBISHOP'S YiSI-

. TATION.

SIR, Laracor, April 17. 1710.

YOU have put me under a neceffity of writ-

ing you a very fcurvy letter, and in a very

fcurvy manner. It is the want of horfes, and

not of inclination, that hinders me from at-

tending on you at the chapter. But I would do

it on foot, to fee you
*

vifit in your own right >

but, if I muft be viiited by proxy, by proxy I will

appear. The ladies of St. Mary's delivered me
your commands > but Mrs. Johnfon had dropped
half of them by the making of her horfe. I have

made a fluff, by the affiftance of two civilians, and
a book of precedents, to fend you the jargon an-

F 2 nexed,

* Do&or Sterne was then vicar-general of the diocefe of Dub-

lin, and was to vifit the clergy in the abfcncc of the archbifhop.
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nexed, with a blank for the name and title of any
prebendary, who will have the charity to anfwer
for me. Thofe two words gravi incommodo^ are

to be tranflated, the want of a horfe. In a few

tiays, I expel to hear the two ladies lamenting
the flefti-pots of Cavan-ftreet. I advife them,
fince they have given up their title and lodgings
of St. Mary's, to buy each of them a palfrey, and

take a fquire, and feek adventures. I am here

quarrelling with the frody weather, for fpoiling

my poor half dozen of blofibms. Spes anni collap-

fa ruit : Whether thefe words be mine or Vir-

gil's, I cannot -determine. I am this minute ve-

ry bufy, being to preach to-day before an au-

dience of at lead fifteen people, mod of them

gentle, and all fimple.
I can fend you no news j only the employ-

ment of my parilhioners may, for memory-fake,
be reduced under thefe heads. Mr. Percival is

ditching ; Mrs. Percival in her kitchen ; Mr.

Y/cfley Twitching ; Mrs. Wefley ditching ; Sir

Arthur Langford riching ; which is a new word

for heaping up riches. Well, Sir, long may you
live the hofpitable owner of good bits, good

books, and good buildings. The bifhop of Clo-

gher would envy me for thofe three B's f. I am

your mod obedient, humble fervant,

J. SWIFT.

LET-

f
'
Viz, Bit^ books and buildings.'
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LETTER XXXIII,

SIR ANDREW FOUNTAINE TO DR. SWIFT.

June 27. 1710.
T NEITHER, can nor wiH have patience any

longer ; and, Swift, you are a confounded

fon of a . May your half acre turn to a

bog, and may your willows perifh ; may the

worms eat your Plato, and may Parvifole * break

your fnuff-box. What ! becaufe there is never a

bifhop in England with half the wit of St.-

George Afhe, nor ever a fecretary of ftate with a

quarter of Addifon's good fenfe
; therefore, you

can't write to thofe, that love you, as well as any

Clogher or Addifon of them all. You have loll

your reputation here j and that of your baftard,

the Tatler, is going too ; and there is no way
left to recover either, but your writing. Well !

'tis no matter ;
I'll e'en leave London. Kingf-

mill is dead, and you don't write to me. Adieu.-

LETTER XXXIV..

TO MR. BpNJjJMIN TOOKE.

SIR, Dublin^ June 29. 1710.

T WAS in the country when I received your'

letter, with the Apology f inclofed in it
;-,

and I had neither health nor humour to-finifiu

F 3 thar.
* The dean's fteward.

{
The Apology, prefixed to the Tale ofa-.Tub,.
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^that bufmefs. But the blame refts with you^
that, if you thought it dine, you did-not print it

when you had it. I have juft now your laft, with

the complete Key. 1 believe it is fo perfect a

Grub-ftreet piece, it will be forgotten in a week.

But it is ftrange, that there can be no-fatisfa&ion

againft a bookfeller^ for publifhing names in fo

bold a, manner. , I. wifiv fqme lawyer could advife

you how I might have fatisfa&ion : For, at this

rate, there is no book, however fo vile, which

may not be fattened on me. I cannot but think

that little Parfon-coufin of mine is at the bottom

of this.; for, having lent him a copy of fome part

of, SsV. and he (hewing it, after I was gone for

Ireland, and the thing abroad, he affedled to talk

.iufpicioufly, as if he had fome mare in it, If he

Ihould happen to be in town, and you light oa

him, I think you ought to tell him gravely, that,

if he be the author, he fliould fet his name to the

&t. and rally him a little upon.it : and tell him,
if he can explain fome. things, you will, if he

pleafes,
fet his name to the next edition. I

fliould be glad to fee how far the foolifh impu-
dence of a dunce could go. Well ; I will fend

you the thing, now I am in town, as foon as

poflible. But, I dare fay, you have neither print-
ed the reft, nor finifhed the cuts, only are glad to

lay the fault on me. I fhall, at the end, take a

little contemptible notice of the thing you fent

me ; and I dare fay it wil.l do you more good
thanliurt. If you are in fuch hafte, .how came

you to forget the mifcellanies ? I would not
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have you think of Steele for a publifher ; he is

too bufy. I will, one of thefe days, fend you
fome hints, which I would have in a preface,

and you may get fome friend to drefs them up.

I have thoughts of fome other work, one of thefe

years; and I hope to fee you ere it be long;
fniee it is like to be a new world, and fince I have

the merit of fuffering, by not complying with the

old. Yours, sV.

LETTER XXXV.

MR. TOGKE TO DR. SWIFT.

SIR, London, July I c. . I 7 1 o.

JNCLOSED
I have fent the Key ;

and think it

would be much more proper to add the notes

at the bottom of the refpeclive pages they refer

to, than printing them at the end, by themfelves.

As to the cuts, Sir Andrew Fountainc has had.

them, from the time they were defigned, with an,

intent of altering them. But he is now gone in-

to Norfolk, and will not return till Michaelmas ;.

fo that, I think, they muft be laid afide : For, un-

3efs they are very well done, it is better they were

quite let alone. As to the Apology, I was not fo

carelefs but that I took a copy of it before I fent it

to you ; fo that I could have printed it eafily,
but that you fent me word, not to go on, till you
had altered fome things in it. As to that coufm
of yours, which you fpeak of, I neither know

him,,



68 DEAN S W I F T'a

him, nor ever heard of him,, till the Key men-
tioned him. It was very indifferent to me which
I proceeded on firft, the Tale or the Mifcellanies :

But, when you went away, you told me there

were three or four things fhould be fent over out

of Ireland, which you had not here 5 which, I

think, is a very reasonable excufe for myfelf in all

thefe affairs. What I beg of you, at prefent, is,

that you would return the Apology and this

Key, with directions as to the placing it : Al-

though I am entirely of opinion to put it at the

bottom of each page, yet (hall fubmit. If this be

not done foon, I cannot promife but fome rafcal

or other will do it for us both ; fince you fee the

liberty that is already taken. I think too much
time has already been loft in the Mifcellanies ;

therefore haften that : And whichever is in the

moft forwardnefs, I.
would begin on firft. All

iiere depend on an entire alteration. I am, &c*

LETTER XXXVI.

MR. ADDISON tO DR. SWIFT.

DEAR SIR, Dublin Cajlle, July 23. 1710.

ABOUT
two days ago, I received the in-

clofed, that is fealed up, and yefterday that

of my friend Steele j which, requiring a fpeedy

anfwer, I have fent you exprefs. In the mean

time, I have let him know, that you are out of

town, and that he may exped your anfwer by
the.



CORRESPONDENCE. 9

the next poft. I fancy be had my lord Halifax's

authority for writing. I hope this will bring you
to town. For your amufemerit by the way, I

have fent you fome of this day's news; to which

I muft add, that Doctors Byfle
* and Robinfon f

are likely to be the bifhops of Briftol and St. Da-
vid's : that our politicians are ftartled at the

breaking off the negotiations, and fall of ftocks ;

infomuch,, that it is thought they will not ven-

ture at diiTolving the parliament in fuch a crifis.

I am ever, dear Sir, yours entirely,

J. ADDISON.

Mr. Steele defires me to feal yours before I de-

liver it 5 but this you will excufe, in one

who wifhes you as well as he, or any body

living can do.

LETTER XXXVII.

IRISH BISHOPS TO THE BISHOPS OF OSSORt

AND KILLALOE.

Dublin, Augujl 31. 1710.

OUR VERY GOOD LORDS,

WHEREAS
feveral applications have been

made to her majefty, about the firft -fruits

and twentieth parts payable to her majefty by
the

* '

Philip, firft made bilhop of St. David's, and then of
* Hereford.'

f
'

John : he was confecrated bilhop of Briftol, November

19, 1710, and tranflated to the fee of London in March.
*

1713-14,'
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the clergy of this kingdom, befeeching her ma-

jefty, that (he would be gracioufly pleafed to ex-

tend her bounty to the clergy here, in fuch man-
ner as the convocation have humbly laid before

her majefty, or as her majefty fhall, in her good-
nefs and wifdom, think fit ; and the faid applica-
tions ly ftill before her -majefty ; and we hope,
from her royal bounty, a favourable anf\ver.

We do therefore entreat your lordfhips to take

upon you the felicitation of that affair, and to

ufe fuch proper methods and applications, as you>
in your prudence, (hall judge moil Jike to be ef-

feciua). We have likewife defired the bearer,

Dr. Swift, to concern himfelf with you, being

perfuaded of his diligence and good affec~lion :

and wedefire, that, if your lordfhips occafions re-

quire your leaving London before you have

brought the bufmefs to effect, that you would

leave with him the papers relating to it, with

y,our directions for his management in it, if you
think it advifeable fo to do. We are your lord-

fhips mod humble fervants and brethren,

To the Right Rev. NARCISSUS ARMAGH.
fathers in God, WILL. DUBLINIENSIS.

John lord bifhop W. CASSEL.

of Oflbry, and W. MEATH.
Thomas lord bi- W. KILDARE.

hop of Killaloe. WILLIAM KILL ALA.

LET.
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LETTER XXXVIII.

DR. SWIFT TO MRS. JOHNSON*.

Cbefter, Sept. 2. 1710.

JOEf
will give you an account of me till I

got into the boat j after which, the rogues
made a new bargain, and forced me to give them

two crowns, and talked as if we (hould not be

able

* Thcfc letters to Stella, or Mrs. Johnfon, were all written in

a feries from the time of Dr. Swift's landing at Chefter, in Sep-

tember 1710, until his return to Ireland, upon the demife of the

queen ; barring the interruption of about fix weeks or two

months, in the year 1713, when he was obliged to go over to Ire-

land, upon being made dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin. The let-

ters were all very carefully preferred by Stella ; and, at her

death, if not before, taken up by Dr. Swift ; for what end, we

know not, unlefs it were to compare the current news of the times

\vith that Hiftory of the Queen, which he writ at Windfor in

the year 1/13 : they were fometimes addrefied to Mrs. Johnfon,

and fometimes to Mrs. Dingley, who was a relation of the Tem-

ple family, a/ul friend to Mrs. Johnfon. Both thefe ladies went

over to Ireland, upon Swift's invitation, in the year 1701, and

lodged conftantly together.

f Mr. Jofeph Beaumont, merchant of Trim, whofe name fre-

quently occurs in thefe papers. He was a venerable, handfome,

grey-headed man, of quick and various natural abilities, but not

improved by learning : His forte was mathematics, which he

applied to fome ufeful purpofes in the linen trade, but chiefly t

the inveftigation of the longitude ;
which was fuppofed to have

occafioned a lunacy, with which he was feized in Dublin about

the year 1718 ; from whence he was brought home to Trim,
and recovered his underftanding. But fomc years after, having

relapfcd into his former malady, he cut his throat in a fit of di-

ftraftion,
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able to overtake any fhip ; but, in balf an hour,
we got to the yacht ; for the (hips lay by to wait

for my lord lieutenant's fteward. We made our

voyage in fifteen hours juft. Laft night I came
to this town, and fhall leave it, I believe, on Mon-

day : The firft man I met in Chefter was Dr.

Raymond {. He and Mrs. Raymond were here

about levying a fine, in order to have power to

fell their eftate. I got a fall off my horfe, riding
here from Parkgate, but no hurt ; tire horfe un-

derftands falls very well, and lying quietly till I

got up. My duty to the bifliop of Clogher. I

faw him returning from Dunlary j |l
but he faw

not me. I take it ill he was not at convocation,

and that I have not his name to my powers. I

beg you will hold your refolution of going to

Trim, and riding there as much as you can. Let

the bifliop of Clogher remind the bifliop of Killa-

]a to fend me a letter, with one inclofed to the

bifhop of Litchfield. ff Let all who write to me
enclofe to Richard Steele, Efq; at his office at

the Cockpit near Whitehall. My lord Mount-

joy is now in the humour that we mould begin
our journey this afternoon, fo that I have ftolcu

here again to finilh this letter, which muft be

(hort

J Vicar of Trim, and formerly one of the fellows of the uni-

vtrfity of Dublin.

Dr. St. George Afhe, who, in the reign of George I. was

made bifhop of Derry.

||
This muft have been while Swift was failing in the Bay of

Dublin, and the bifhop riding upon the north ftraod.

ft Dr. John Hough.
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fhort or long accordingly. I write this poft to

Mrs. Wefley, and will tell her, that I have taken

care that (he may have her bill of one hundred

and fifteen pounds whenever (lie pleafes to fend

for it ; and, in that cafe, I defire you will fend

it her inclofed and fealed, God Almighty blefs

you ; and, for God's fake, "be merry, and get

your health. I am perfectly refolved to return as

foon as I have done my commiffion,* whether is

fucceeds or no. I never went to England with

fo little defire in my life. If Mrs. Curry makes

any difficulty about the lodgings, I will quit
them. The poft is juft come from London, and

juft going out, fo I have only time to pray to

God to blefs you, bV.

LETTER XXXIX.

London
, Sept. 9. 1710.

GOT herelaftThurfday, after five days travel-

ling, weary the firft, almoft dead the fecond,
tolerable the third, and well enough the reft ; and
am now glad of the fatigue, which has ferved for

exercife ; and I am at prefent well enough. The

whigs were ravifhed to fee me, and would lay
hold on me as a twig while they are drowning,
and the great men making me their clumfy apo-

logies, &c. But my lord-treafurer f received me
* This commiflion was, to {elicit the queen to remit the firft-

fruits and twentieth parts, payable to the crown by the clergy of

Ireland.

f The earl of Godolphin.

Voi,. XIII. G with
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with a great deal of coldnefs, which has enraged
me fo, I am almoft vowing revenge. I have not

yet gone half my circle j but I find all my ac-

quaintance juft as I left them. I hear my lady

Giffard f is much at Court, and lady Wharton

was ridiculing it t'other day ; fo I have loft a

friend there. I have not yet feen her, nor intend

it ; but I will contrive to fee Stella's mother

fome other way. I writ to the bifhop of Clogber
from Chefter; and I now write to the archbifhop

of Dublin. Every thing is turning upfide down j

every whig in great office will, to a man, be in-

fallibly put out ; and we fhall have fuch a winter

as hath not been feen in England. Every body
afks me, how I came to be fo long in Ireland as

naturally as if here were my being j but no foul

offers to make it fo : and I proteft I fhall return

to Dublin, and the canal at Laracor
||,

with more

fatisfaUon than I ever did in my life. The Tatler

expe&s every day to be turned out of his em-

ployment ; and the duke of Ormond, they fay, will

be lieutenant of Ireland. I hope you are now

peaceably in Prefto's *
lodgings j but I refolve to

turn

f Lady Giffard was fitter to Sir William Temple.

$ She was at that time in lady Giffard's family.

Jj
The Dr.'s benefice in the diocefc of Meath.

$ Richard Steele, Efq;
* In thefe letters pdfr, ftands for Dr. Swift; Ppt, for Stella;

D. for Dingley; D. D. generally for Dingley, but fometimes for

both Stella and Dingley; and MD. generally ftands .for both

thefe ladies; yet fometimes only for Stella. But to avoid per-

plexing the reader, it was thought more advifeable to ufe the word

Prefto for Swift, which is borrowed from the dutchefc of Shrewf-

btuy,
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turn you out by Chriftmas ; in which time I (hall

either do my bufinefs, or find it not to be done.

Pray be at Trim by the time this letter comes to

you, and ride little Johnfon, who mud needs be

now in good cafe. I have begun this letter unu-

fually on the poii night, and have already written

to the archbifhop ; and cannot lengthen this.

Henceforth I will write fomething every day to

MD, and make it a fort of journal , and, when it

is full, I will fend it whether MD writes or no-;

and fo that will be pretty : and I iliall always be

in converfation with MD, and MD with Prefto.

Pray make Parvifol *
pay you the ten pounds im-

mediately ; fo I ordered him. They tell me I am

grown fatter, and look better ; and, on Monday,
Jervas is to retouch my picture. I thought I faw

Jack Temple'and his wife pafs by me to-day in

their coach ; but I took no notice of them. I am

glad I have wholly fhaken off that family f. Tell

the provoft I have obeyed his commands to the

duke of Ormond j or let it alone, if you pleafe.

G 2 I faw

bury, who, not reeollefting theDr.'s name, called him Dr. Pref-

to, (which is Italian for Swift) vid. let. xxvii. Aug. z, 1710,

printed for Dodfley and others; inftead of Ppt. Stella is ufed for

Mrs. Johnfon, and fo for D. Dingley ; but as MD. ftands for

both Dingley and Stella , it was thought more convenient to let

it remain a cypher in its original (late.

* The Dr.'s agent at Laracar.

t It never has yet appeared to the publfc what gave rife to thi .;

great coolnefs between the Temple family and Dr. Swift.

t Dr. Pratt, afterwards dean of Downe.
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I faw Jemmy Leigh juftnowat the Coffee-houfe^

who afked after you with great kindnefs : he talks

of going in a fortnight to Ireland. My fervice to

the dean *, and Mrs. Walls and her archdeacon.

"Will Frankland's wife is near bringing to-bed,

and I have promifed to chriften the child. I fan-

cy you had my Chefter letter the Tuefday after I

writ. I prefented Dr. Raymond to lord Wharton
at Chefter. Pray let me know when Joe gets his

money -[-. It is near ten, and I hate to fend by
the bell-man. MD fhall have a longer letter in

a week, but I fend this only to tell I am fafe ia

Condon j and fo farewel, tf"c.

LETTER XL.

London, Sept. 9, 1710.

/V FTER feeking the duke of Ormond, dining
. .* w ith Dr. Cpckburn, paffing fome part of the

afternoon with fir Matthew Dudley and Will

Frankland, the reft at St. James's coffee-houfe, I

came home and writ to the archbifhop of Dublin

and MD, and am going to bed. I forgot to

tell

A gentleman of fortune in the county of Weftmeath, in Ire-

land, whofe name often occurs in thefe letters. He was well ac-

quainted with Stella, <uid ft 'ms to have had a great eftecm for

her merit and aceomplifhments.
* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin.

f This money was a premium the government had promifed

him for his mathematical, Sleaing Tables, calculated for the im-

provement of the linen manufa&ory, which were afterwards print*

cd, and are ftill highly regarded.
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tell you, that I begged Will Frankland to ftanil

Manley's friend with his father in this fhaking
feafon for places. He told me his father was in

danger to be out ;
that feveral were now folicitirig

for Manley's place ; that he was accufed of open-

ing letters ; that fir Thomas Frankland would fa-

criflce every thing to fave himfelf ; and in that I

fear Manley is undone, &c.

10. To-day I dined with lord Mountjoy at

Kenfmgton ; faw my rniftrefs, Ophy Butler's

wife, who is grown a little charmlefs. I fat till

ten in the evening, with Addifon and Steele :

Steele will certainly lofe his Gazetteer's place, all

the world detefting his engaging in parties. At
ten I went to the cofFee-houfe, hoping to find lord

Radnor, whom I had not feen. He was 'there ;

and for an hour and an half we talked treafoa

heartily againft the Whigs, their bafenefs and in-

gratitude. And I came home rolling refentments;

in my mind, and framing fchemes of revenge :

full of which (having written down fome hints)

I go to bed. I am afraid MD dined at home,,
becaufe it is Sunday ; and there was the little

half-pint of wine : for God's fake be good girls,,

and ail will be well. Ben Tooke * was with me
this morning.

1 1. Seven Morning. I am rifing to go to Jer-

vas to finifh my piclure, and 'tis (having day, fo-

good-morrow MD : but don't keep me now, for

I can't flay ; and pray dine with the dean, but

G 3 don'tt

Manley was poflmaflcr-general of Ireland.-

* The Doctor's bookfelleiv
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rfon't lofe your money. Hong to hear from you>,
&c. Ten at night. I fat four hours this morn-

ing to Jervas, who has given my pi&ure quite
another turn, and now approves it entirely; but

v,-e muft have the approbation of the town. If I

were rich enough, I would get a copy of it, and

bring it over. Mr. Addifon and I dined toge-
ther at his lodgings, and I fat with him part
of this evening ; and 1 am now come home to

write an hour. Patrick obferves, that the rabble

here are much more inquifitive in politics, than

in Ireland. Every day we expert changes, and

the parliament to be dilTolved. Lord Wharton

expects every day to be out : he is working like a

horfe for ele&ions ; and, in fhort, I never faw fo

great a fennent among all forts of people. I had

a mifenible letter from Joe laft Saturday, telling

me, Mr. Pratt f refufes payment of his money.
I have told it Mr. Addifon, and will to lord

Wharton ; but I fear with no fuccefs. However.^
I will do all I can.

13. To-day I prefented Mr. Ford to the duke

of Ormond j and paid my firft vifit to lord prefi-

dent
:{;,

with whom I had much difcourfe;. but

put him always oft' when he began to talk of lord-

Wharton, in relation to me, till he urged it:

then I faid, he knew I never expelled any thing
from lord Wharton ; and that lord Wharton knew

that I underftood it fo. He faid, that he had

written twice to lord Wharton about me, who
both

f. Vice-treafwcr of Ireland*



CORRESPONDENCE. 79

both times faid nothing at all to that part of his

letter. I am advifed not to meddle in the affair

of the Firft-Fruits, till this hurry is a little over,

which ftill depends, and we are all in the dark,

Lord prefident told me, he expects everyday to be

eut, and has done fo thefe two months. I pro-

teft, upon my life, I am heartily weary of this

town, and wifh I had never ftirred.

13. I went this morning to the city, to fee Mr,

Stratford the Hamburgh merchant, my old fchool-

fellowj but calling at Bull's on Ludgate-hill, he

forced me to his houfe at Hampflead to dinner,

among a great deal of ill company ; among the

reft Mr. Hoadley *, the whig clergy-man, fo fa-

mous for acting the contrary part to Sacheverell t

but to-morrow I defign again to fee Stratford.

I was glad, however, to be at "Hampftead, where

I faw lady Lucy and Moll Stanhope. I hear very

unfortunate news of Mrs. Long , {he and her corn-

cade have broke up houfe, and fhe is broke for

good and all, and is gone to the country: lihould

be extremely forry if this be true.

14. To-day I faw Patty Rolt, who heard I was

in town, and I dined with Stratford at a mer-

chant's in the city, where I drank the firft Toc-

kay wine I ever faw ; and it is admirable, yet not

to the degree I expected. Stratford is worth a

plumb, and is now lending the government forty

thoufancl pounds ; yet we were educated together
at the fame fchool and univerfity. We hear the

chancellor is to be fuddenly out, and Sir Simon

Harcourt
* Dr.. Benjamin Head ley, afterwards bifhop of Wiachdter, .
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Harcourt to fucceed him : I am come early home,
not caring for the coffee-hotife.

15. To-day Mr. Addifon, colonel Friend and

I went to fee the million lottery drawn at Guild-

hall. The jackanapes of blue-coat boys gave

theEpfelves fuch airs in pulling out the tickets,

and fhewed white hands open to the company,
to let us fee there was no cheat. We dined at a

country-houfe near Chelfea, where Mr. Addifon

often retires ; and to-night, at the coffee-houfe,

we hear Sir Simon Harcourt is made lord-keep-

er ; fo that now we expect every moment the

parliament will be difiblved j but I forgot that

this letter will not go in three or four days, and

that my news will be ftale, which I fhould there-

fore put in the la ft paragraph. Shall I fend this

letter before I hear from MD, or fhall I keep it

to lengthen ? I have not yet feen Stella's mother,

becaufe I will not fee lady GifFard ; but I will

contrive to go there when lady GifFard is abroad.

I forgot to mark my two former letters, but I re-

member this is number 3, and I have not yet
had number i from MD ; but I (hall by Mon-

day, which I reckon will be juft a fortnight after

you had my firft. I am refolved to bring over a

great deal of china. I loved it mightily to-day.

What mall I bring ?

1 6. Morning. Sir John Holland, comptroller
of the houfhold, has fent to defrre my acquaint-
ance ; I have a mind to refufe him, becaufe he is

a Whig, and will, I fuppofe, be cut among the

left \, but he ie a man of worth and learning.

Telli
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Tell me, do you like this journal way of writing?
Is it not tedious and dull ?

Night. I dined to-day with a coufin, a print-

er, where Patty Rolt lodges, and then came

home, after a vifit or two ; and it has been a very

infipid day. Mrs. Long's misfortune is confirm-

ed to me ; bailiffs were in her houfe ; (he retired

to private lodgings ; thence to the country, no

body knows where : her friends leave letters at

fome inn, and they are carried to her ; and flic

writes anfwers without dating them from any

place. I fwear it grieves me to the foul.

17. To-day I dined fix miles out of town, with

Will Pate the learned woollen-draper ;
Mr. Strat-

ford went with me : fix miles here is nothing :

we left Pate after fun-fet, and were here before

it was dark. This letter (hall go on Tuefday,
whether I hear from MD or no. My health con-

tinues pretty well ; pray God Stella may give me
a. good account of hers : and I hope you are now
at Trim, or foon defigning it. I was difappoint-

ed to-night : the fellow gave me a letter, and I

hoped to fee little MD's hand ; and it was only
to invite me to a venifon pafty to-day : fo I loft

my pafty into the bargain. Pox on thefe declin-

ing courtiers ! Here is Mr. Brydges the payma-

fter-general deGring my acquaintance ; but I hear

the queen fent lord Shrewfbury to affure him he

may keep his place; and he promifes me great

afliftance in the affair of the Firft-Fruits. Well,
I muft turn over this leaf to-night, though the

de would hold another line ; but pray confulcr

this,
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this is a whole fheet ; it holds a plaguy deal, and

you mufl be content to be weary; but 1*11 do fo

no more. Sir Simon Harcourt is made attorney-

general, and not lord-keeper.
1 8. To-day 1 dined with Mr. Stratford at Mr.

Addifon's retirement near Chelfea ; then came to

town ; got home early, and begun a letter to the

Tatler, about the corruptions of flyle and writ-

ing, &c. and, having not heard from you, am re-

folvecl this letter fhall go to-night. Lord Whar-
ton was fent for to town in mighty hafte, by the

duke of Devonfhire : they have feme project in

hand
; but it will not do, for every hour we ex-

pect a thorough revolution, and that the parlia-

ment will be difiblved. "When you fee Joe, tell

him lord Wharton is too bufy to mind any of his

affairs ; but I will get what good offices I can

from Mr. Addifon, and will write to-day to Mr.

Pratt ; and bid Joe not to be difcouraged, for I

am confident he will get the money under any

government; but he muft have patience.

19. I have been fcribbling this morning, and I

believe fhall hardly fill this fide to-day, but fend

it as it is ; arid it is good enough for naughty

girls that won't write to a body, and to a good

boy like Prefto. I thought to have fent this to-

night, but was kept by company, and could not ;

and, to fay the truth, I had a little mind to ex-

pel one poft more for a letter from MD. Yef-

terday at noon died the earl of Anglefey, the

great fupport of the Tories ; fo that the employ-
ment of vice-treafurer of Ireland is again vacant.

We
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We were to have been great friends, and I could

hardly have a lots that could grieve me more.

The bifhop of Durham died the fame day. The
duke of Ormond's daughter was to vifit rue to-

day, at a third place, by way of advance, and I

am to return it to-morrow. I have had a letter

from lady Berkeley, begging me for charity to

come to Berkeley-caftle, for company to my lord,

who has been ill of a dropfy ; but I cannot go,
and muft fend my excufe to-morrow. I am told,,

that in a few hours there will be more removals.

20. To-day I.returned my vifits to the duke's

daughters ; the infolent drabs came up to my very
mouth to falute me ; then I heard the report con-

firmed of removals ; my lord prefident Somers ;

the duke of Devonfhire, lord-fteward ; and Mr.

Boyle, fecretary of ftate, are all turned out to-

day. I never remember fuch bold fteps taken by
a court : I am almoft fhocked at it, though I did

not care if they were all hanged. We are a-

ftonifhed why the parliament is not yet diflblved,

and why they keep a matter of that importance
to the laft. We (hall have a ftrange winter here,

between the ftruggles of a cunning, provoked,
difcarded party, and the triumphs of one in

power j of both which I (hall be an indifferent

fpeclator, and return very peaceably to Ireland,

when I have done my part in the affair I am en-

trufted with, whether it fucceeds or no. To-
morrow I change my lodgings in Pall-mall, for

one in Bury-ftreet, where I fuppofe I fhall con-

tinue while I ftay in London. If any thing hap-

pens
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pens to-morrow, I will add it.- Robin's cof-

fee-houfe. We have great news juft now from

Spain ; Madrid taken, and Pampeluna. I am
here ever interrupted.

21. I have juft received your letter, which I

will not anfwer now
-, God be thanked all things

are fo well. I find you have not yet had my fe-

cond : I had a letter from Parvifol, who tells me
he gave Mrs. Walls a bill of twenty pounds for

me, to be given to you j but you have not fent it.

This night the parliament is diflblved : great
news from Spain ; king Charles and Stanhope
are at Madrid, and count Staremberg has taken

Pampeluna. Farewel. This is from St. James's
coffee-houfe. I will begin my anfwer to your
letter to-night ; but not fend it this week. Pray
tell me whether you like this journal way of writ-

ing. I don't like your reafons for not going to

Trim, Parvifol tells me he can fell your horfe j

fell it with a pox ? Pray let Kim know he fhall

fell his foul as foon. What ? fell any thing that

Stella loves, and may fometimes ride ? It is

hers, and let her do as fhe pleafes : pray let him
know this by the fit ft that you know goes to Trim.

Let him fell my grey, and be hanged.

LETTER XLI.

London, Sept. 21. 1710.

HERE
muft I begin another letter, on a

whole meet, for fear faucy little MD
(liould be angry, and think much that the paper

it
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^is too little. I had your letter this night, as t

told you juft and no more in my lad; for this

muft be taken up in anfwering yours, fauce-box.

1 believe I told you where I dined to-day ; and

to-morrow I go out of town for two days, to dine

with the fame company on Sunday; Molefworth

the Florence envoy, Stratford, and fome others.

I heard to-day, that a gentlewoman from lady
Giffard's houfe had been at the coffee-houfe to

enquire for me. It was Stella's mother, I fiip-

pofe. I fhall fend her a penny-poft letter to-

morrow, and contrive to fee her, without hazard-

ing feeing lady GifFard, which I will not do un-

til fhe begs my pardon.
22. I dined to-day at Hampftead with lady

Lucy, sV. and when I got home found a letter

from Joe, with one inclofed to Lord Wharton,
'which I will fend to his excellency, and fecond it

; as well as I can ;
but to talk of getting the queen's

order, is a jeft. Things are in fuch a combuftion.

here, that I am advifed not to meddle yet in the

affair I am upon, which concerns the clergy of a

whole kingdom ; and does he think any body will

troubk the queen about Joe ? We fhall, I hope,

^get a recommendation from the lord lieutenant

to the truftecs for ihe linen bufinefs, and I hope
that will do ; and fo I will write to him in a few

days, and he irmft have patience. This is an an-

fwer to part of your letter as well as his. I lied,

it is to-morrow I go to the country, and I won't

anfwer a bit more of your letter yet.

23. Here is fuch a ftir and buftle with this

VOL. XIII. H little
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little MD of ours ; I muft be writing every night?
I can't go to bed without a word to them j I

can't put out my candle til] I have bid them good

night: O Lord, OLord ! Well, I dined the firft

time, to-day, with Will Frankland and his For-

tune : me is not very handfome. Did I not fay

I would go out of town to-day ? I hate lying a-

broad and clutter j
I go to-morrow in Frankland's

chariot, and come back at night. Lady Berkeley
has invited me to Berkeley-caftle, and lady Betty
Germain to Drayton in Northamptonfhire, and

I'll go to neither. Let me alone, I muft finifh

my pamphlet. I have fent a long letter to Bick-

erftaff : let the bifhop of Clogher fmoak it if he

can. Well, I'll write to the bifhop of Killala j

but you might have told him how fudden ami

unexpected my journey was though. Deuce take

lady S j and if I know D y, he is

a raw-boned-fac'd fellow, not handfome, nor vi-

, fibly fo young as you fay : fhe facrifices two thou-

fand pounds a-year, and keeps only fix hundred.

Well, you have had all my land journey in my fe-

cond letter, and fo much for that. So you have

got into Prefto's lodgings ; very fine, truly ! We
have had a fortnight of the moft glorious weather

on earth, and ftill continues : I hope you have

made the beft of it. Ballygall will be a pure

good place for air, if Mrs. Afhe makes good her

promife. Stella writes like an emperor : I am
afraid it hurts your eyes ; take care of that pray,

pray Mrs. Stella. Can't you do what you will

with your own horfe ? Pray don't let that puppy
Parvifol
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Parvifol fell him. Patrick is drunk about three

times a-week, and I bear it, and he has got the

better of me ; but one of thofe days I will pofi-

tively turn him off to the wide world, when none

of you are by to intercede for him. Stuff how-

can I get her hulband into the chartcr-houfe ?

get a into the charter-houfe. Write eonftant-

Ty
! Why, firrah, don't I write every day, and

fometimes twice a day to MD ? Now I have an-

fwer'd all your letter, and the reft muft be as it

ft can be : fend me my bill. Tell Mrs. Brent.
* what I fay of the charter-houfe. I think this

enough for one night ; and fo farewel till this

time to-morrow.
,

24. To-day I dined fix miles out of town at

Will Pate's, with Stratford, Frankland, and the

Molefvvorths, and came home at night, and was

weary and lazy. I can fay no more now, bill-

good night.

25.1 was fo lazy to-day that I dined at next door f,

and have fat at home fince fix, writing to the bi-

fhop of Clogher, dean Sterne, and Mr. Manley :

the laft, becaufe I am in fear for him about his

place, and have fent him my opinion, what I and;

his other friends here think he ought to do, I

hope he will take it well. My advice was, to

keep as much in favour as poflible with Sir Tho-
mas Frankland, his mafter here.

26. Smoak how I widen the margin, by lying
in bed when I write. My bed lies on the wrong

H 2 fide.

* The Doctor's houfe-keepcr.

f ;

This muft' have been at Mrs.
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fide for me, fo that I am forced often to write

when I am up. Manley, you mutt know, has

had people putting in for his place already -,
and

has been complained of for opening letters. Re-

member that laft Sunday, September 24. 1710,
was as hot as midfummer. This was written in

the morning; 'tis now night, and Prefto in bed.

Here's a clutter ;.
I have gotten MD's fecond let-

ter, and I muft anfwer it here. I gave the bill to

Tooke, and fo Well, I dined to-day with Sir

John Holland the comptroller, and fat with him

till eight ; then came home and fent my letters,

and writ part of a lampoon f, which goes on very

flow, and now I am writing to faucy MD ; no

wonder, indeed, good boys muft write to naugh-

ty girls.
I han't feen your mother yet ; my

penny poft letter, I fuppofe, mifcarried : I will

write another. Mr. S came to fee me ;

and faid M was going to the country next

morning with her hufband (who I find is a furly

brute) fo 1 could only defire my fervice to her.

27. To-day all our company dined at Will

Frankland's with Steele and Addifon too. This

is the firft rainy day fince I came to town ; I.

can't afford to anfwer your letter yet. Morgan,
the puppy, writ me a long letter, to defire I

would recommend him for purfe-bearer or fecre-

tary to the next lord chancellor that would come

with the next governor. I will not anfwer him ;

bu.t beg you will fay thefe words to his father

Raymond.,

f Thi$ was, the Virtues of Sid Hamet, the Magician's rod.
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Raymond ,
or any body that will tell him,-

That Dr. Swift has received his letter, and would

be very ready to ferve him, but cannot do it in

what he defires, becaufe he has no fort of intereft

in the perfons to be applied to. Thefe words you

may write, and let Joe, or Mr. Warburton *, give

them to him : a pox on him ! However, 'tis by
thefe fort of ways that fools get preferment. I

muft not end yet, becaufe I can't fay good night
without lofing a line, and then MD would fcoldj:

but now, good night.

28. I have the fin-eft piece of Brazil tobacco for

Dingley that ever was born. You talk of Leigh ;

why- he won't be in Dublin thefe two months;
he goes to the country, then returns to London,
to fee how the world goes here in parliament.
Good night, firrahs; no, no, not night; I writ

this in the morning, and looking carelefJy I

thought it had been of laft night. I dined to-

day with Mrs. Barton alone at her lodgings,

where fhe told me for certain that lady S

was with child when fhe was in England, and

pretended a tympany, and faw every body; then

clifappeared for three weeks, her tympany was

gone, and fhe looked like a ghoft, sV. No won- -

der fhe married, when fhe was fo ill at contain-

ing. Conolly is out, and Mr. Roberts in his

place, who lofes a better here, but was formerly
a- commiffioner in Ireland. That employment

H 3 coft

* Dr. Raymond is only called his father, bccaufe he efppuftd

'

Mr. Morgan's intereft with all his power.
* Th& Doctor's curate at Laracor.
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cofl Conolly three thoufand pounds to lord Whar--
ton ; fo he has made one ill bargain in his life.

29. I wifh MD a merry Michaelmas. I dined

withMr.AddifonandJervasthepainter,atAddifon's

country place ; and then came home, and writ

more to my lampoon. I made a Tatler fince I

came : guefs which it is, and whether the bifliop

of Glogber fmoaks it. I faw Mr. Sterne to-day :

he will do as you order, and I will give him cho-

colate for Stella's health. He goes not thefe

three weeks. I wifh I could fend it fome other

way. So now to your letter, brave boys. I

don't like your way of faving {hillings : nothing
vexes me but that it does not make Stella a cow-

ard in a coach. I don't think any lady's advice

about my ear fignifies twopence : however, I

will, in compliance to you, afk Dr. Cockburn.

P\atcliffe I know not, and Bernard I never fee.

Walls will certainly be dingier for feven years,

upon pretence of his robbery. So Stella puns a-

gain ; why, 'tis well enough ; but I'll not fecond

it, though I could make a dozen : I never thought
of a pun fince I left Ireland. Biihop of Clogher'S'

bill ? Why he paid it me ; do you think I was

fuch a fool to go without it ? As for the four fhil-

lings, I will give you a bill on Parvifol for it, on

t'other fide this paper ; and pray tear off the two

letters I fhall write to him and Joe, or let Ding-

ley transcribe and fend them
-, though that to Par-

vifol, I believe, he muft have my hand for. No,

no, I'll eat no grapes j
I ate about fix t'other day,

at Sir John Holland's, but would not give fix-

pence
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pence for a thoufand, they are fo bad this year.

Yes, faith, I hope in God Prefto and MD will be

together this time twelvemonth : "What then ?

lafl year, I fuppofe, I was at Laracor ; but next,

I hope to eat my Michaelmas goofe at my two

little goofes' lodgings. I drink no aile (I fuppofe

you mean ale) but yet good wine every day, of

five and fix (hillings a bottle. O Lord, how much
Stella writes : pray don't carry that too far, young-
women, but be temperate to hold out. To-mor-
row I goto Mr. Harley. "Why; fmall hopes
from the Duke of Oimond : he loves me very

well, I believe, and would, in my turn, give me

fomething to make me eafy ; and I have good in-

terefl among his beft friends. But I don't think

of any thing further than the bufinefs I am upon:

you fee I. writ to Manley before I had your letter,

and I fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs. Owl,

Bligh's corpfe came to Chefter when I was there,

and I told you fo in my letter, or forgot it. I

lod^ge in Bury-flreet, where I removed a week a-

go. I have the firft floor, a dining-room and bed-

chamber, at eight {hillings a week; plaguy dear,

but I fpend nothing for eating, never go to a ta-

vern, and very feldom in a coach ; yet after all it

will be erpenfive. Why do you trouble yourfelf, .

Miftrefs Stella, about my instrument ? I have the

fame the archbifhop gave me ; and it is as good
now the bifhops are away. The dean friendly ;

the dean be poxt : a great piece of friendship in-

deed, what you heard him tell the bifliop of

Clogher ; L wonder he had the face to talk fo :

but
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but he lent me money, znd that's enough. Faithr

I would not fend this thefe four days, only for

writing to Joe and Parvifol. Tell the dean, that:

when the bifhops fend me any packets, they muft

not write to me at Mr. Steele's, but direct for

Mr. Steele at his office at the Cockpit ; and let

the inclofed be directed for me
;.-
that mirtake coft

me eighteen pence t'other day.

30. I dined with Stratford to-day, but am not-

to fee Mr. Harley till Wednefday : 'tis late, and/

I fend this before there is eccafion for the bell j-

becaufe I would have Joe have his letter, and

Parvifol tooj which you muft fo contrive as not

to coft them double poftage. Lean fay no more,,

but that I am, sV..

LETTER XLIi:

London, Sept. 30. 1710.

HAN'T
I brought myferf into a fine premu-

nire to begin writing letters in whole

fheets, and now I dare not leave it off. I can't

tell whether you like thefe journal letters : I be-

lieve they would be dull to me ta read them

over; but, perhapsj little MD is pleafed to know
bow Prefto pafles his time in her abfence. I al-

ways begin my lad the fame day I ended my
former. I told you where I dined to-day at a

tavern with Stratford : Lewis, who is a great fa-

vourite of Harley's, was to have been with us j

but he was hurried to Hampton-court, and fent

his ex ufej and that next Wednefday he would

introduce
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introduce me to Harley. *Tis good to fee what

a lamentable confeffion the Whigs all make me
of my ill ufage : but I mind them not. I am al-

ready reprefented to Harley as a difcontented

perfon, that was ufed ill for not being Whig e-

nough ; and I hope for good ufage from him.

The Tories dryly tell me, I may make my for-

tune, if I pleafe ; but I do not underftand them,
or rather, I do under (land them.

Oct. i. To-day I dined at Molefworth's, the

Florence envoy; and fat this evening with my
friend Darteneuf, whom you have heard me talk

of; the greatefl punner of this town next myfelf.
Have you fmoakt the Tatler that I writ ? It is

much liked here, and I think it a pure one. To-
morrow I go with Delaval the Portugal envoy,
to dine with lord Hallifax near Hampton-court.
Your Manley's brother, a parliament-man here,

has gotten an employment ; and I am informed

ufes much intereft to preferve his brother : and

to-day, I fpoke to the elder Frankland to engage
his father, (poft- matter here) and I hope he will

be fafe, although he is cruelly hated by all the

Tories of Ireland. I have almoft finiihed my
lampoom, and will print it for revenge on a cer-

tain great perfon *. It has coft me but three

millings in meat and drink fmce I came here, as

thin as the town is. I laugh to fee myfelf fo dif-

engaged in thefe revolutions. Well, I muft

leave off, and go write to Sir John Stanley, to

defijre

*
T,he carl of Godolphin.
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defire him to engage lady Hyde as my miftrefs,

to engage lord Hyde in favour of Mr. Pratt.

2. Lord Hallifax was at Hampton-court at his

lodgings, and I dined with him there with Mc-

thuen, and Delaval, and the late attorney-gene-
ral. I went to the drawing-room before dinner,

(for the queen was at Hampton-court) and ex-

pected to fee no-body , but I met acquaintance

enough. I walked in the gardens, faw the car-

tons of Raphael, and other things, and with

great difficulty got from lord H-allifax, who
would have kept me to-morrow to-fhew me his

houfe and park, and improvements, We left

Hampton-court at fun-fet, and got here in a cha-

riot and two horfes, time enough by flr.r-lighr.

That's fomething charms me mightily about

London; that you go dine a dozen miles oft irr

O&ober, flay all day, and return fo quickly : you
eannot do any thing like this in Dublin f. I

writ a fecond penny-poft letter to your mother,

and hear nothing of her. Did I tell you that

earl Berkeley died laft Sunday was fe'ennight, at

Berkeley caftle, of a dropfy ? Lord Hallifax be-

gan a health to me to-day ; it was the Refurrec-

tion of the Whigs, which I refufed, unlefs he

would add their Reformation too : and I told him
he was the only Whig in England I loved, or

had any good opinion of.

3. This

f When this letter was written, there were no turnpike roads

in Ireland ; but the cafe now is quite altered, and you may dine

arty where as far from Dublin, aud return as quickly, as you.;

can .from London.
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3. This morning Stella's fifter came to me
%vith a letter from her mother, who is at Sheene ;

ibut will foon be in town, and will call to fee me :

fhe gave me a bottle of palfy water, a fmall one,
and defired I would fend it you by the firft con-

venience, as I will ; and fhe promifes a quart

bottle of the fame : your fifter lookt very well,

and feems a good modeft fort of girl. I went

then to Mr. Lewis, firft fecretary to lord Dart-

mouth, and favourite to Mr. Harley, who is to

introduce me to-morrow morning. Lewis had

with him one Mr. Dyet, a juftice of peace,

worth twenty thoufand pounds, a commiilioner

of the (lamp-office, and married to a lifter of Sir

Philip Meadows, envoy to the emperor. I tell

you this, becaufe it is odds but this Mr. Dyet
will be hanged; for he is difcovered to have

counterfeited ftampt paper, in which he was a

commiffioner ; and, with his accomplices, has

cheated the queen of a hundred thoufand pounds.
You will hear of it before this come to you, but

may be not fo particularly ;
and it is a very odd

accident in fuch a man. Smoak Prefto writing
news to MD. I dined to-day with lord Mount-'

joy at Kenfington, and walked from thence this

evening to town like an emperor. Remember
that yefterday, October 2, was a cruel hard froft,

with ice ; and fix days ago I was dying with heat.

As thin as the town is, I have more dinners than

ever, and am afked this month by fome people,

without being able to come for pre-engage-
.ments. Well, but I fhould write plainer,

when

I confider
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I confider Stella can't read, and Dingley is not

fo fkilful at my ugly hand. I had, to-night, a

letter from Mr. Pratt, who tells me, Joe will

have his money when there are truftees ap-

pointed by the lord lieutenant for receiving and

difpofing the linen fund ; and whenever thofe

truftees are appointed, I will folicit whoever is

lord lieutenant, and am in no fear of fucceeding.
So pray tell or write him word, and bid him not

be caft down ; for Ned Southwell and Mr. Ad-
difon both think Pratt in the right. Don't lofe

your money at Manley's to-night, firrahs!

4. After I had put out my candle lad night,

my landlady came into my room, with a fervant

of lord Hallifax, to defire I would go dine with

him at his houfe near Hampton- court ; but I

fent him word, I had bufinefs of great impor-
tance that hindered me, &c. And, to-day, I

was brought privately to Mr-Harley, who receiv-

ed me with the greatefl refpect and kindnefs

imaginable : he has-appointed me an hour on Sa-

turday at four, afternoon, when I will open my
bufinefs to him ; which expreffion I would not

ufc if I were a woman. I know you fmoakt it ;

but I did not till "I writ it. I dined to-day at

Mr. De.laval's, the envoy for Portugal, with Nic.

Howe the poet, and other friends; and I gave

my lampoon to be printed. I have more mif*

chief in my heart ; and I think I {hall go round

with them all, as this hits, and I can find hints.

I am certain I anfwered your fecond letter, and

yet I do not find it here. I fuppofe it was in my
fourth :
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fourth : and why N. ad, %d , is it not enough to

fay as I do, i, 2, 3? fcrV. I am going to work

at another Tatler : I'll be far enough but I fay

the fame thing over two or three times, juft as I

do when I am talking to little MD ; but what

care I ? they can read it as eafily as I can write

it : I think I have brought thefe lines pretty

ftraight again. I fear it will be long before I fi-

irifli two fides at this rate. Pray, dear MD,
v/hen I occafionally give you any little commif-

on mixt with my letters, don't forget it, ?.s that

to Morgan and Joe, &c. for I write juft as I can

remember, otherwife I would put them all toge-
ther. I was to vifit Mr. Sterne to-day, and gave
him your commiflion about handkerchiefs : that

of chocolate I will do niyfelf, and fend it him
when he goes, and you'll pay me when the giv-
er's bread, &c. To-night I will read a pamph-
let, to amufe myfelf. God preferve your dear

healths.

5. This morning Del-aval came to fee me, and
we went together to Knellers's *, who was not

in town. In the way we met the electors for

parliament-men : and the rabble came about

our coach, crying, A Colt, a Stanhope, &c. we
were afraid of a dead cat, or our glares broken,
and fo were always of their fide. I dined again
at Del-aval's ; and, in the evening, at the CofFee-

houfe, heard Sir Andrew Fountaine was come to

town. This has been but an infipid fort of day,
and I have nothing to remark upon it worth
VOL. XIII. I three-

*
Sir Godfrey Kjicllers, the painter,
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three-pence : I hope MD had a better, with the

dean, the bifhop, or Mrs. Walls. AVhy, the

reafon you loft four and eight-pence laft night
but one at Manley's, was, becaufe you played
bad games : I took notice of fix that you had

ten to one again ft you : Would any but a mad

lady go out twice upon Manilio, Bafto, and two

fmall diamonds ? Then, in that game of fpades,

you blundered when you had ten-ace; I never

faw the like of you : and now you are in a huff

becaufe I tell you this. Well, here's two and

eight-pence half-penny towards your lofs.

6. Sir Andrew Fountaine came this morning,
and caught me writing in bed. I went into the

city with him; and we dined at the Chop-houfe
with Will Pate, the learned woollen-draper :

then we fauntered at china-fhops and bookfellers;

went to the tavern, drank two pints of white

wine, and never parted till ten : and now I am
come home, and mud copy out fome papers I

intend for Mr. Harley, whom I am to fee, as I

told you, to-morrow afternoon ; fo that this

night I fhall fay little to MD, but that I heartily
wifh myfelf with them, and will come as foon as

I either fail, or compafs my bufinefs. We now
hear daily of elections ; and, in a lift I faw yefter-

tlay of about twenty, there are feven or eight
more Tories than in the laft parliament ; fo that

I believe they need not fear a majority, with the

help of thofe who will vote as the Court pleafes.

But I have been told, that Mr. Harley himfelf

would not let the Tories be too numerous, for

fear
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fear they flioukl be infolent and kick againfl him;

and, for that reafon, they have kept fevcral

Whigs in employments, who expected to be

turned out every day ,
as Sir John Holland the

comptroller, and many others. And fo get you

gone to your cards, and your claret and orange,

at the dean's, and I'll go write.

7.
I wonder when this letter will be finifhed :

it muft go by Tuefday, that's certain ;
and if I

have one from Ml) before, I will not anfwer it,

that's as certain too ! Tis now morning, and I

did not fmifti my papers for Mr. Harley lad

night 5
for you muft underftand Prefto was fleepy,

and made blunders and blots. Very pretty that

I muft be writing to young women in a morn-

ing frefh and falling, faith ! Well, good mor-

row to you ; and fo I go to bufinefs, and lay afide

this paper till night, firrahs. At night. Jack
Howe told Harley, that if there were a lower

place in hell than another, it was referred for his

porter, who tells lies fo gravely, and with fo civil

a manner. This porter I have had to deal with,

going this evening at four to vifit Mr. Harley,

by his own appointment. But the fellow told

me no lie, though I fufpected every word he faid.

He told me his mafter was juft gone to dinner,
with much company, and defired I would come
an hour hence, which I did, expecting to hear

Mr. Harley was gone out
;
but they had juft done

dinner. Mr. Harley came ont to me, brought
'

me in, and prefented to me his fon-in-law, lord,

I 2 Doblaae
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Doblane* (or fome fuch name) and his own fon>

and, among others, Will Penn the quaker : we
iat two hours drinking as good wine as you do ;

and two hours more he and I alone ; where he

heard me tell my bufinefs ; entered into it with

nil kindnefs ; afkt for my powers, and read them j

and read likewife a memorial I had drawn up f,
and put it in his pocket to (hew the queen , told

me the meafures he would take j and, in fhorr,

faid every thing I could wifh : told me he muft

bring Mr. St. John (fecretary of ftate) and me

acquainted ; and fpoke fo many things of perfon-

al kindnefs and efteem for me, that I am inclin-

ed half to believe what fome friends have told

me, That he would do every thing to bring me
over. He has deGred to dine with me, (what a

comical miftake was that !)
I mean he has defired

me to dine with him on Tuefday ; and, after four

hours being with him, fet me down at St. James's

Coffee-houfe, in a hackney-coach. All this is

odd and comical, if you confider him and me.

He knew my Chriftian name very well. I could

not forbear faying thus much upon this matter,

although you will think it tedious. But I'll tell

you ; you muft know, 'tis fatal to me to be a

fcoundrel and a prince the fame day : for being
to fee him at four, I could not engage myfelf to

cine at any friend's ; fo I went to Tooke, to give

him a ballad and dine with him j but he was not

at

* Lord Diipplin.

-j-
See the Collection of Letters printed for Dodfley and others,

No. 30.
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athome: fo I was forced togotoablind chop-houfe,.

and dine for ten-pence upon gill-ale, bad broth,,

and three chops of mutton ; and then go reeking:

from thence to the firft minifter of {late. And
now I am going in charity to fend Steele a Tat-

ler, who is very low of late. I think I am civiller

than I ufed to be ;
and have not ufed the expref-

fion of (you in Ireland) and (we in England) as I

did when I was here before, to your great indig-

nation. They may talk of t\\.t you know what*
j.

but, gad, if it had not been for that, I mould.

never have been able to get the accefs I have had;,

and if that helps me to fucceed, then that fame

thing will be ferviceable to the church. But how-

far we muft depend upon new friends, I have

learnt by long pra&ice, though I think, among
great minifters, they are juft as good as old ones.

And fo I think this important day has made a

great hole in this fide of the paper ; and the rid-

dle faddles of to-morrow and Monday will make

up the reft
; and, befides, I {hall fee Harley on

Tuefday before this letter goes.
8. I muft tell you a great piece of refinement

of Harley. He charged me to come to him
often : I told him I was loath to trouble him im

b much bufmefs as he had, and defired I might
have leave to come at his levee j which he im-

I 3 mediately
* Thefe words fecm to refer to the apprehenfion the miniftry

were under, that Swift would take part with their enemies, and:

therefore it was that Harley would do every thing to bring him;

over. It is certain, that, after Swift had become intimate witfn

the miniftry, they freely acknowledged to him in
converfation,,

liiat he was the only man in England they, were afraid-o.
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mediately refufed, and faid, that was not a place

for friends to come to.
.
Tis now but morning,

and I have got a foolifh trick, I muft fay fome-

thing to MD when I wake, and wifh them a

good morrow ; for this is not a fhaving-day,

Sunday, fo I have time enough : but get you

gone, you rogues, I mufl go write : yes, 'twill

vex me to the blood if any of thefe long letters

fhoul'd mifcarry : if they do, I will fhrink to half

'{beets again j but then, what will you do to

make up the journal ? there will be ten days of

Prefto's life loft ; and that will be a fad thing,
faith and troth. At night. I was at a lofs to-

day for a dinner, unlefs I would have gone a

great way, fo I dined with fomc friends that

.board hereabout, as a fpunger j and this evening-,
Sir Andiew Fountaine would needs have me go

:
to the tavern, where, for two bottles of wine,.

Portugal and Florence, among three of us, we
had fixteen .fhillings to pay 5 but if ever he catches

me fo again, I'll fpend as many pounds ; and
therefore I have put it among my extraordinariey:

but we had a neck, of mutton dreft a la Mainte-

notiy that the dog could not eat : and it is now
twelve o'clock, and I muft go to fleep. I hope
,this letter will go before I have MU's third. Do
you believe me ? and yet, faith, I long for MD's
third too : and yet I would have it to fay, that I

writ five for two. I am not fond at all of St.

James's Coffee-houfe, as I ufed to be. I hope it

will mend in winter \ but now they are all out

of town at elections, or not come from their

country
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country houfes. Yefterday I was going with Dr;

Garth to dine with Charles Main, near the

Tower, who has an employment there : he is of

Ireland ; the bifhop of Clogher knows him well :

an honed good-natured fellow, a thorough hearty

laugher, mightily beloved by the men of wit :

his miftrefs is never above a cook- maid; And

fo, good night, &c.

9. I dined to-day at Sir John Stanley's ; my
lady Stanley is one of my favourites : I have as

many here as the bi-fhop of Killala-has in Ireland'.

I am thinking what fcurvy company I fhall be to

MD when I come back : they know every thing
of me already : I will tell you no more, or I fhali

have nothing to fay, no ftory. to tell, nor any
kind of thing. I was very uneafy laft night with

ugly, nafty, filthy wine, that turned four on my
ftomach. I mufl go to the tavern : oh, but I told

you that before. Tomorrow I dine at Harley's,
and will finifh this letter at my return ; but I

can write no more now, becaufe of the archbi-

fhop : faith 'tis true ; for I am going to write to

him an account of what I have done in the bufi-

nefs with Harley ; and, faith, young women, I'll

tell you what you muft count upon, that I never

will write one word on the third fide in thefe

long letters.

10. Poor MB's letter was lying fo huddled up

among papers, I could not find it : I mean poor
Prefto's letter. Well, I dined with Mr. Harley

to-day, and hope fome things will be done
;
but

X muft fay no more : and this letter muil be fent

to
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to the poft-houfe, and not by the bell-man. F

am to dine again there on Sunday next ; I hope,
to fome good iffue. And fo now, foon as ever I

can in bed, I mufl begin my 6th to MD, as

gravely ns if I had not written a word this

month : fine doings, faith.
* Methinks I don't

write as I fhould, becaufe I am not in bed : fee

the ugly wide lines. God Almighty ever blefs

you, &c.

Faith this is a whole treatife ;
I'll go reckon

the lines on t'other fides. I've reckoned them. .

*

LETTER XLIII.

London, Oct. 10. 1710.

SO,
as I told you juft now, in the letter I fent

half an hour ago, I dined with Mr. Harley

to-day, who prefented me to the attorney-general

Sir Simon Harcourt, with much compliment on

all fides, &c. Harley told me he had (hewn my
memorial to the queen, and feconded it very

'heartily; and he defires me to dine with him a,-

gain on Sunday, when he promifes to fettle it

with her majefty, before me names a governor ;

and I protefl I am in hopes it will be done, all

but the forms, by that time ; for he loves the

church : this is a popular thing, and he would not

have a governor mare in it ; and, befides, I am
told by all hands, he has a mind to gain me over..

But,

*
Seventy-three lines in folio, upon one page, and in a very

isncill hand*.
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But, in the letter I writ lad port (yeflerday) to

the archbifhop, I did not tell him a fyllable o

what Mr. Harley faid to me laft night, becaufe he

charged me to keep it fecret ; fo I would not tell

it to you, but that, before this goes, I hope the

fecret will be over. I am now writing my poeti-

cal Defcription of a Shower in London, and will

fend it to the Tatkr. This is the laft fheet of a

whole quire I have written fince I came to town.

Pray, now it comes into my head, will you, when

you go to Mrs. Walls, contrive to know whether

Mrs. Wefley be in town, and ftill at her brother's,

and how (he is in health, and whether fhe flays

in town. I writ to her from Chefter, to know
what I mould do with her note ; and I believe the

poor woman is afraid to write to me : fo I muft

go to my bufinefs, sY.

n. To-day, at laft, I dined with lord Mon-

trath, and carried lord Mountjoy and Sir Andrew
Fountaine with me ; and was looking over them
at ombre till eleven this evening, like a fool :

they played running ombre half crowns j and

Sir Andrew Fountaine won eight guineas of Mr.

Coote : fo I am come home late, and will fay but

little to MD this night. I have gotten half a bu-

fhel of coals, and Patrick, the extravagant whelp,
had a fire ready for me ;

but I pickt off the coals

before I went 'to bed. It is a fign London is now
an empty place, when it will not furnifh me with-

matter for above five or fix lines in a day. Did

you fmoak in my la 11, how I told you the very day
and the place you were phying at ombre ? But I

interlineet
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interlined and altered a little, after I had received

a letter from Mr. JManley, that faid you were at

his houfe, while he was writing to me ; but,

without his help, 1 guefs'd within one day. Your
town is certainly much more fociable than ours.

I have not feen your mother yef, &c.
12. I dined to-day with Dr. Garth and Mr.

Addifon, at the Devil tavern by Temple-bar, and

Ganh treated ; and 'tis well I dine every day,
elfe I (hould be longer making out my letters :

for we are yet in a very dull flate, only enquiring

every day after new elections, where the Tories

carry it among the new members fix to one. Mr.

Addifon's election has pafied eafy and undifputed ;

and, I believe, if he had a mind to be chofen king,
he would hardly be refufed. An odd accident

has happened at Colchefter : One Captain Laval-

lin, coming from Flanders or Spain, found his

wife with child by a clerk of Doctors Commons,
whofe trade, you know, it is to prevent fornica-

tions ; and this clerk was the very fame fellow

that ma-de the difcovery of Dyet's counterfeiting

the (lamp paper. Lavallin has been this fortnight

hunting after the clerk, to kill him ; but the fel-

low was conftantly employed at the treafury a-

bout the difcovery he made : the wife had made
a mift to patch up the bufineis, alledging, that

the.clerk had told her hufband was dead, and o-

ther excufes ; but t'other day, fomebody told La-

vallin his wife had intrigues before he married

her: upon which he goes down in a rage, (hoots

his wife through the head, then falls on his fword ;

and.
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and, to make the matter fare, at the fame time

difcharges a piftol through his own head, and

died on the fpot, his wife furviving him about

two hours ; but in what circumftances of mind

and body, is terrible to imagine. 1 have liniflied

my poem on the Shower, all but the beginning,
and am going on with my Tatler. They have fix-

ed about
fifty things on me fmce I came : I have

printed but three. One advantage I get by writ-

ing to you daily, or rather you get, is, that I fhall

remember not to write the fame things twice ;

and yet I fear I have done it often already : but

I'll mind and confine myfelf to the accidents of the

day; and fo get you gone to ombre, and be good
girls, and fare your money, and be rich againft
Preflo comes, and write to me now and then : I

am thinking it would be a pretty thing to hear

fometimes from faucy MD ,
but don't hurt your

eyes, Stella, I charge you.

13. O Lord, here's but a trifle of my letter

written yet ; what fliall Prefto do for prittle prat-
tle to entertain MD ? The talk now grows
frefher of the duke of Ormond for Ireland, though
Mr. Addifon fays he hears it will be in commif-

fion, and lord Galvvay one. Thefe letters of

mine are a fort of journal, where matters open by

degrees ; and, as I tell true or falfe, you will

find, by the event, whether my intelligence be

good; but I don't care two-pence whether it be

or no. At night. To-day I was all about St.

Paul's, and up at the top, like a fool, with Sir

Andrew Fountain and two more; and fpent fe-

ven
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ven {hillings for my dinner, like a puppy : this

is the fecond time he has ferved me fo ; but I'll

never do it again, though all mankind fhould per-

fuade me, unconfidering puppies ! There's a

young fellow here in town we all are fond of,

and about a year or two come from the univer-

fity, one Harrifon, a little pretty fellow, with a

great deal of wit, good fenfe, and good nature ;

has written fome mighty pretty things ; that in

your 6th Mifcellanea, about the Sprig of an O-

range, is his : He has nothing to live on but be-

ing governor to one of the duke of Queenfberry's

fons, for forty pounds a year. The fine fellows

are always inviting him to the tavern, and make
him pay his club. Henley is a great crony of

his : they are often at the tavern, at fix or feven

(hillings reckoning, and always make the poor
lad pay his full fhare. A colonel and a lord were

at him and me the fame way to-night : I abfo-

lutely refufed, and made Harrifon lag behind,

and perfuaded him not to go to them. I tell you

this, becaufe I find all rich fellows have that hu-

mour of ufing all people, without any confederation

of their fortunes ; but I'll fee them rot before

they fhall ferve me fo. Lord Halifax is always

teazing me to go down to his country-houfe,
which will coft me a guinea to his fervants, and

twelve {hillings coach-hire ; and he fhall be hang-
ed firft. Is not this a plaguy filly ftory ? But I

am vext at the heart ; for I love the young fel-

low, and am refolved to ftir up people to do

fomething for him : he is a Whig, and I'll put
him
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him upon fome of my caft Whigs; for I have

done with them, and they have, I hope, done with

this kingdom for our time. They were fure of

the four members for London, above all places,

and they have loft three in the four. Sir Richard

Onflow, we hear, has loft for Suiry ; and they
are overthrown in mod places. Lookee, gentle-

women, if I write long letters, I muft write you
news and ftuff, unlefs I fend you my verfes

j and
fome I dare not ; and thofe on the Shower in

London I have fent to the Tatler, and you may
fee them in Ireland. I fancy you will fmoak me
in the Tatler I am going to write ; for, I believe

I have told you the hint. I had a letter fent me

to-night from Sir Matthew Dudley, and found

it on my table when I came in. Becaufe it is

extraordinary, I will tranfcribe it from beginning
to end. It is as follows : [Is the Devil in you ?

O61. 13. 1710.] I would have anfwered every

particular pafTage in it, only I wanted time.

Here's enough for ttr-night, fuch as it is, &c.

14. Is that tobacco at the top of the paper*,
or what ? I don't remember I flabber'd. Lord,
I dream'd of Stella, CSV. to confufediy lafl night,
and that we faw Dean Bolton and Sterne go into

a (hop; and fhe bid me call them to her; and

they proved to be two parfons I know not ; and I

walked without tillfhe was drifting, and fuch fluff,

mixed with much melancholy and uneafinefs, and

The upper part of the letter was a little befmcared with

fome fuch fluff; the mark is ftill on it.

VOL. XIII. K things
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things not as they fhould be, and I know not

how: and it is now an ugly gloomy morning.
At night. Mr. Addifon and I dined with Ned

Southwell, and walkM in the Park ; and at the

coffee-houfe I found a letter from the bifhop of

Clogher, and a packet from MD. I opened the

bifhop's letter ; but put up MD's, and vifited a

lady juft come to town, and am now got into bed,

and going to open your little letter : and God
fend I may find MD well, and happy, and merry,
and that they love Prefto as they do fires. Oh, I

won't open it yet ! yes I will ! no I won't ; I am

going i
I can't ftay till I turn overtf What

ihall I do ? My fingers itch, and now I have it in

my left hand ; and now I'll open it this very mo-

ment. I have juft got it, and am cracking the

feal, and can't imagine what's in it ; I fear only
fome letter from a bifliop, and it comes too late :

I {hall employ no body's credit but my own.

Well, I fee though Pfhaw, 'tis from Sir Andrew
Pountaine : What, another ! I fancy this is from

Mrs. Barton ; fhe told me fhe would write to

me ;
but fhe writes a better hand than this : I

wifh you would enquire ; it muft be at Dawfon's

office at the Caftle. I fear this is from Patty

Rolt, by the fcrawl. Well, I'll read MD's let-

ter. Ah, no ; it is from poor Lady Berkeley, to

invite me to Berkeley-caftle this winter j and

now it grieves my heart : fhe fays fhe hopes my
lord is in a fair way of recovery ; poor lady.

Well,

| That is, to the next page ;
for he is now within three lines

the bottom of the firft,
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Well, now I go to MD's letter : faith, 'tis all

right ; I hoped it was wrong. Your letter,

N. 3, that I have now received, is dated Septem-
ber 26th, and Manley's letter, that I had five

days ago, was dated October 3d, that's a fort-

night difference : I doubt it has lain in Steele's

office, and he forgot. Well, there's an end of

that : he is turned out of his place : and you
muft defire thofe who fend me packets, to inclofe

them in a paper directed to Mr. Addifon, at St.

James's Coffee-houfe : not common letters, but

packets : the bifhop of Clogher may mention it

to the archbifhop when he fees him. As for your

letter, it makes me mad : flidikins, I have been

the bell boy in Christendom, and you come with

your two eggs a penny. Well j but ftay, I'll

look over my book : adad. I think there was a

chafm between my N. 2. and N. 3. Faith, I

won't promife to write to you every week ; but

I'll write every night, and when it is full I will

fend it
; that will be once in ten days, and that

will be often enough : and if you begin to take

up the way of writing to Prefto, only becaufe it

is Tuefday, a Monday bedad, it will grow a tafk ;

but write when you have a mind. No, no, no,

no, no, no, no, no. Agad, agad, agad, agad, a-

gad, agad ; no, poor Stellakins. Slids, I would the

horfe were in your chamber. Have not I or-

dered Parvifol to obey your directions about

him ? And han't I faid in my former letters,

that you may pickle him, and boil him, if you
will ? Wh%t do you trouble me about your horfes

K 2

'

for ?
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for ? Have I any thing to do with them ? Re-
volutions a hindrance to me in my bufinefs ; Re-
volutions-r to me in my bufmeis ? If it were

not for the revolutions, I could do nothing at all s

and now I have all hopes poflible, though one is

certain of nothing; but to-morrow I am to have

an anfwer, and am promifed an effectual one. I

iuppofe I haye faid enough, in this and a former

letter, how I {land with new people ; ten times

butter than ever I did with the old j forty times

more careiTed. I am to dine to-morrow at Mr.

Harley's ; and, if he continues as he has begun,
no man has been ever better treated by another.

What you fay about Stella's mother, I have fpo-

ken enough to it already. I believe fhe is not in

town ; for I have not yet feen her. My lampoon
is cried up to the ikies ; but no body fufpe&s me
for it, except Sic Andrew Founfciine : at leaft

they fay nothing of it to me. Did not I tell you
of a great man who received me very coldly ?

That's he; but fay nothing ; 'twas only a little

revenge : I'll remember to bring it over. The

bifhop of Clogher has fmoaked my Tatler about

ihortening of words, &c. But, God fo !
* sY.

15. I will write plainer, if I can remember it;

for SteUa muft not fpoil her eyes, and Dingley
can't read my hand very well ; and I am afraid

my letters are too long : then you muft fuppofe

one to be two,, and read them at twice. I dined

to*day with Mr. Harley : Mr. Prior dined with

us.

* This appears to be an interjcftion of furpijfe at the lengih

of hi$journU
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us. lie has left my memorial with the queen,
who has confented to give the firft-fruits and

twentieth parts, and will, we hope, declare it to-

morrow in the cabinet. But I beg you to tell it

to no perfon alive
j

for fo I am ordered, till in

public : and I hope to get fomething of greater
value. After dinner came in lord Pererborow r

we renewed our acquaintance, and he grew migh-

tily fond of me. They began to talk of a paper
of verfes called Sid Hamet. Mr. Harley repeat-
ed part, and then pulled them out, and gave
them to a gentleman at the table to read, though

they had all read them often : lord Peterborow

would let no body read them but himfelf : fo he

did ; and Mr. Harley bobbed me at every line, to-

take notice of the beauties. Prior rallied lord

Peterboro-w for author of them ; and lord Pe-

terborow faid, he knew them to be his ; and
Prior then turned it upon me, and I on him. I

am not guefled at all in town to be the author ;

yet fo it is : but that is a fecret only to you. Ten
to one whether you fee them in Ireland ; yet here

they run prodigioufly. Harley prefented me to

lord prefident of Scotland, and Mr. Benfon, lord;

of the treafury. Prior and I came away at nine,,

and fat at the Smyrna till eleven, receiving ac-

quaintance.
1 6. This morning early, I went in a chair, and

Patrick before it, to Mr. Harley, to give him an-

pther copy of my memorial, as he defired -

r but

he was full of bufinefs, going to the queen, and E-

eould not fee him j but he dered I would fendt
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up the paper, and excufed himfelf upon his hur-

ry. I was- a little baulk'd ; but they tell me it

is nothing. I (hall judge by next vifit. I tipt

his porter with half a crown ; and fo I am well

there for a time at lead. I dined at Stratford's in

the city,, and had Burgundy and Tockay : came
back afoot, like a fcoundrel j

then went with Mr-

Addifon, and fupt with lord Mountjoy, which

made me fick all night. I forgot that I bought fix

pound of chocolate for Stella, and a little wooden

box : and I have a great piece of Brazil tobacco

for Dingley, and a bottle of palfy water for Stel-

la : all which, with the two handkerchiefs that

Mr. Sterne has bought, and you muft pay him for,

will be put in the box directed to Mrs. Curry's,

and fent by Dr. Hawkfhaw, whom I have not

feen : but Sterne has undertaken it. The choco-

late is a prefent, Madam, for Stella. Don't read

this, ymi little rogue, with your little eyes ; but

give it to Dingley, pray now : and I'll write as

plain as the Ikies : and let Dingley write Stella's

part, and Stella dictate to her, when he appre-
hends her eyes, sV.

17. This letter fhould have gone this poft, if I

had not been taken up with bufinefs, and two

nights being la'te out ; fo it muft flay till Thurf-

*lay.
I dined to-day with your Mr. Sterne, by

invitation, and drank Irifh wine;* but, before

*e parted, there came in the prince of puppies,
colonel
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colonel Edgworth f ; fo I went away. This day
came out the Tatler, made up wholly of my
Shower, and a preface to it. They fay 'tis the

beft thing I ever writ, and I think fo too. I fup-

pofe the bifliop of Clogher will fhew it you.

Pray tell me how you like it. Tooke is going on

with my Mifcellany. I'd give a penny the letter

to the bifhop of Killaloe was in it : 'twould

do him honour. Could you not contrive to fay

you hear they are printing my things together j

and that you wifli the bookfeller had that

letter among the reft : but don't fay any thing of

it as from me. I forgot whether it was good or

no ; but only having heard it much commended,

perhaps it may deferve it. Well, 1 have to-mor-

FOW to finifh this letter in, and then I'll fend it

next day. I am fo vext that you fhould write

your third to me, when you had but my fecondj

and I had written five, which now I hope you
have all: and fo I tell you, you are faucy, lit-

tle, pretty, dear rogues, &c*

18. To-

f It is reported of this colonel Ambrofe Edgworth, that ha

once made a viiit to one of his brothers, who lived at the didancs

of about on day's journey from his houfc,>.and that he travelled

to fee him with his led horfe, portmantuas, &c. As loon as he

arrived at his brother's, the portmantuas were unpacked, and

three fuits of fine cloaths, one finer than another, hung upon
chairs in his bed-chamber, together with his night-gown, and

(having-plate, difpofed in their proper places. The next morn-

ing, upon his coming down to break f
aft, with his boots on. his

brother afked him, where he propofed riding before dinner ? I

an.
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18. To-day I dined, by invitation, with Strat-

ford and others, at a young merchant's in the ci-

ty, with Hermitage and Tokay, and ftaid till

nine, and am now come home. And that dog
Patrick is abroad, and drinking, and I can't get

my night-gown. I have a mind to turn that pup-

py away : he has been drunk ten times in three

weeks*

am going directly home,- faid the colonel. Lord ! faid his bro-

ther, I thought you intended to ftay fome time with us. No,

replied the colonel, I can't ftay with you at prefent ;
I only juft

came to fee you and my fitter, and muft return home this morn-

ing. And accordingly, his cloaths, frc. were packed up, and

off he went.

But, what merit foerer the colonel might have had to boaft of,

kis fon Talbot Edgworth excelled him by at lead fifty bars

length. Talbot never thought of any thing but fine cloaths,

fplendid furniture for his horfe, and exiting, as he flattered

himfelf, univerfal admiration. In thefe purfuits he expended his

whole income, which, at beft, was very inconfiderable ; in other

refpefts, he cared not how he lived. To do him juftice, he was

an exceeding handfbme fellow, well-fhaped, and of a good height,

rather tall than of the middle fize. He began very early in his

life, even before he was of age, to fhine forth in the world, and

continued to blaze during the whole reign of George I. He be-

thought himfelf very happily of one extravagance, well fuited to

his difpofition : he infifted upon an exclufivc right to one board

at Lucas's cofFee-houfe, where he might walk backwards and for-

wards, and exhibit his perfon to the gaze of all beholders ; in

which particular he was indulged almoft univerfally : but, now

and then, fome arch fellow would ufurp on his privilege ; take

pofiefiion of the board, meet him, and difpute his right ; but,

when this happened to be the cafe, he would chafe, blufh:r, aflc

the gentleman his name, and immediately fet him down in his

table-book, as a man that he would fight when he came to age.

With regard to the female world, his common phrafe was,
"

They may look and die." In Ihcrt, he was the jtft of the

men,, and the contempt of the women.
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weeks. But I han't time to fay more ; fo good

night, sV.

19. I am come home from dining in the city

with Mr. Addifon, at a merchant's; and juft

now, at the cofTee-houfe, we have notice, that

the duke of Ormond was this day declared lord

lieutenant, at Hampton-court, in council. I

have not feen Mr. Harley fince ; but hope the af-

fair is done about Firft-Fruits. I will fee him,
if poflible, to-morrow morning ; but this goes to-

night. I have fent a box to Mr. Sterne, to fend

to you by fome friend : I have directed it for Mr.

Curry, at his houfe ; fo you have warning when
it comes, as I hope it will foon. The handker-

chiefs will be put in fome friend's pocket, not to

pay cuftom. And fo here ends my fixth, fent

when I had but three of MD's : now I am before-

hand, and will keep fo ; and God Almighty blefs

deareft MD, bV.

LETTER XLIV.

London^ OB. 19. 1710.

O Faith, I am undone ! this paper is larger

than t'other, and yet I am condemned to a

fheet ; but fince it is MD, I did not value though
I were condemned to a pair. I told you in my
letter to-day where I had been, and how the day

pad ; and fo, bV.
20. To-day I went to Mr. Lewis, at the fccre-

tary's office, to know when I might fee Mr. Har-

ley 5
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ley ;
and by and by comes up Mr, Harley him-

felf, and appoints me to dine with him to-mor-

row. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and went
to wait on the two lady Butlers

;
but the porter

anfwered, They were not at home : the meaning
was, the youngeft, lady Mary, is to be married

to-morrow, to lord Afhburnham, the beft match

now in England, twelve thoufand pounds a year,
and abundance of money. Tell me how my
Shower is liked in Ireland : I never knew any

thing pafs better here. I fpent the evening with

Wortley Montague and Mr. Addifon, over a bot-

tle of Irifh wine. Do they know any thing in

Ireland of my greatnefs among the Tories r Eve-

ry body reproaches rne of it here ;
but I value

them not. Have you heard of the verfes about

the Rod of Sid Hamet ? Say nothing of them for

your life. Hardly any body fufpets me for them,

only they think no body but Prior or I could

write them. But I doubt they have not reached

you. There is likewife a ballad, full of puns,
on the Weflminfter election, that coft me half

an hour : it runs, though it be good for nothing.
But this is likewife a fecret to all but MD. If

you have them not, I'll bring them over.

21. I got MD's fourth to-day at the coffee-

houfe. God Almighty blefs poor dear Stella, and
her eyes and head : what fhall we do to cure

them, poor dear life ? Your diforders are apull-back
for your good qualities. Would to heaven I were
this minute (having your poor dear head, either

Ijere or there. Pray do not write, nor read this

letter,
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letter, nor any thing elfe, and I will write plain-

er for Dingley to read, from henceforward,

though my pen is apt to ramble when I think

who I am writing to. I will not anfwer your

letter, until I tell you that I dined this day with

Mr. Harley, who prefented me to the earl of Stir-

ling, a Scotch lord ;
and in the evening came in

lord Peterborow. I ftaid till nine before Mr.

Harley would let me go, or tell me any thing of

my affair. He fays, the queen has now granted
the Firft-Fruits and Twentieth Parts ; but he will

not yet give me leave to write to the archbifhop,
becaufe the queen defigns to fignify it to the bi-

fhops in Ireland in form, and to take notice,

That it was done upon a memorial from me,
which Mr. Harley tells me he does to make it

look more refpelful to me, l&c. and I ana to fee

him on Tuefday. I know not whether I told

you, that in my memorial, which was given to

the queen, I begged for two thoufand pounds a-

year more, though it was not in my commiffion ;

but that, Mr. Harley fays, cannot yet be done, and

that he and I muft talk of it further : however I

have ftarted it, and it may follow in time. Pray

fay nothing of the Firft-Fruits being granted, un-

lefs I give leave at the bottom of this. I believe

never any thing was compaffed fo foon, and pure-

ly done by my perfonal credit with Mr. Harley,
who is fo exceffively obliging, that I know not

what to make of it, unlefs to fhew the rafcals of

the other party, that they ufed a man unworthi-

ly, who had deferved better. The memorial gi-
ven
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Ten to the queen from me, fpeaks with great

plainnefs of lord Wharton. I believe this bufi-

liefs is as important to you, as the convocation

difputes from Tifdall *. I hope in a month or

two, all the forms of fettling this matter will be

over, and then I fhall have nothing to do here.

I will only add one foolifli thing more, becaufc

it is juft come into my head. When this thing

is made known, tell me impartially whether they

give any of the merit to me, or no ; for I am fure

I have fo much, that I will never take it upon
me. Infolent fluts ! becaufe I fay Dublin, Ire-

land, therefore you muft fay London, England :

that's Stella's malice f. Well, for that I won't

anfwer

* Thefe words, notwithftanding their great obfcurity at pre-

fent, were very clear and intelligent to Mrs. Johnfon : they re-

ferred to converfations which patted between her and Dr. Tifdall

feven or eight years before; when the dolor, who was not on-

ly a learned and faithful divine, but a zealous church Tory,

frequently entertained her with convocation difputes. This gen-

tleman, in the years 1703 and 1704, paid his addrefies to Mrs.

Johnfon. Vide the firfl three letters in Dodfley's collection of

Swift's Correfpondence, printed 1/66, efpecially letter the 3d,

which at prefent wants fome annotations to clear up many ob-

fcurities. If the reader be curious in thefe matters, he may con-

fult,
' An EfTay upon the Life, Writings, and Charafter of Dr.

'

Jonathan Swift,' chap. v. p. 87. printed by Bathurfr in the

year 1 755; where the above-mentioned letters arc referred to,

and where he may fee by what means the event of this courtfhip

was finally determined.

j-
There is a particular compliment to Stella, couched in thefe

vords. Stella herfelf was an Englifhwoman, born at Richmond

in Surry ; neverthelcfs, me refpefted the intereft and the honour

of Ireland, where (he had lived for fome years, with a generoas

patriotic fpirit.



CORRESPONDENCE. m
anfwer your letter till to-morrow-day, and fo and

fo : I'll go write fomething elfe, and it won't be

much ; for 'tis late.

2*2. I was this morning with Mr. Lewis, the

imder-fecretary to lord Dartmouth, two hours

talking politics, and contriving to keep Steele in

his office of ftampt paper: he has loft his place
of Gazetteer, three hundred pounds a year, for

writing a Tatler, fome months ago, againft Mr.

Harley, who gave it him at fir ft, and raifed the

falary from fixty to three hundred pounds. This

was devilifh ungrateful ; and Lewis was telling
me the particulars : but I had a hint given me,
that I might fave him in the other employment ;

and leave was given me to clear matters with

Steele. Well, I dined with Sir Matthew Dud-

ley, and in the evening went to fit with Mr. Ad-

difon, and offer the matter at a diftance to him,
as the difcreeter perfon ; but found Party had fo

poffeffed him, that he talked as if he fufpe&ed

me, and would not fall in with any thing I faid.

So I ftopt Ihort in my . overture, and we parted

very dryly ; and I mall fay nothing to Steele, and

let him do as they will ; but if things Hand

as they are, he will certainly lofe it unlefs I fave

him ; and therefore I will not fpeak to him, that

I may not report to his difadvantage. Is not this

vexatious-? and is there fo much in the proverb
of proffered fervice ? When fhall I grow wife ? I

endeavour to al in the moil exal points of ho-

nour and confcicnce, and my nearei v friends will

not underfland it fo. What muft a man expeb
VOL. XIII. L from
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from his enemies? This would vex me, but it

ihall not; fo I bid you good night, feV.

23. I know 'tis neither wit nor diverfion to tell

you every day where I dine, neither do I write it

to fill my letter ; but I fancy I fhall, fome time

or other, have the curiofity of feeing fome parti-

culars how I pafled my life when I was abfent

from MD this time ; and fo I tell you now that

I dined to-day at Molefworth's, fhe Florence en-

toy, then went to the coffee-houfe, where I be-

haved myfelf coldly enough to Mr. Addifon, and

and fo came home to fcribble. We dine toge-

ther to-morrow, and next day by invitation ; but

I fhall alter my behaviour to him, till he begs

my pardon, or elfe we fhall grow bare acquaint-
ance. I am weary of friends, and friendfhips
are all monflers, but MD's.

24. I forgot to tell you, that laft night I went

to Mr. Harley's, hoping faith I am blundering,
for it was this very night at fix

j and I hoped he

would have told me all things were done and

granted : but he was abroad, and came home ill,

and was gone to bed, much out of order, unlefs

the porter lied. I dined to-day at Sir Matthew

Dudley's, with Mr. Addifon, (sfc.

25. I was to-day to fee the duke of Ormond;
and, coming out, met lord Berkeley of Stratton,

who told me, that Mrs. Temple, the widow, died

laft Saturday, which, I fuppofe, is much to the

outward grief and inward joy of the family. I

dined to-day with Mr. Addifon and Steele, and

a Cfter of Mr. Addifon, who is married to one

Monf.
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Monf. Sartre, a Frenchman, prebendary of Weft-

minfler, who has a delicious houfe and garden ;

yet I thought it was a fort of monadic life in

thofe cloifters, and I liked Laracor better. Ad-

difon's filler is a fort of wit, very like him. I

am not fond of her, sV.

26. I was to-day to fee Mr. Congreve, who is

almoft blind with cataracts growing on his eyes ;

and his cafe is, that he muft wait two or three

years, until the cataracts are riper,
and till he is

quite blind, and then he muft have them couch-

ed; and befidcs, he is never rid of the gout, yet

he looks young and frefli, and is as cheerful as

ever. He is younger by three years or more *

than I, and I am twenty years younger than he.

He gave me a pain in the great toe, by mention-

ing the gout. I find fuch fufpicions frequently,

but they go off again. I had a fecond letter

from Mr. Morgan; for wbich I thank you: I

\vifh you were whipt for forgetting to fend him

that anfwer I defired you in one of my former,

that I could do nothing for him of what he defired,

having no credit at all, &c. Go, be far enough,

you negligent baggages. I have had alfo a let-

ter from Parvifol, with an account how my liv-

ings are fet, and that they are fallen, fince laft

year, fixty pounds. A comfortable piece of news L

He tells me plainly, that he finds you have no
mind to part with the horfe, becaufe you fent for

him at the fame time you fent him my letter ; fo

L 2 that

*
Congreve was born in the year 1672 ; confequently In vva$

tefcveen four and five yftirs younger than Dr. Sv\ut,
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that I know not what muft be done. Tis a fad

thing that Stella muft have her own horfe, whe-
ther Parvifol will or no. So now to anfwer your
letter that I had three or four days ago. I am
not now in bed, but am come home by eight;

and, it being warm, I write up. I never writ to

the bifhop of Killala, which, I fuppofe, was the

reafon he had not my letter. I have not time,

there's the fhort of it. As fond as the dean is of

my letter, he has not written to me. I would

only know whether dean Bolton *
paid him the

twenty pounds; and for the reft, he may kifs.

. And that you may afk him, becaufe I

asn in pain about it, that dean Bolton is fuch a

\vhipfter> 'Tis the moft obliging thing in the

world, in dean Sterne to be fo kind to you. I

believe he knows it will pleafe me, and makes

up, that way, his other ufage. No, we have had

none of your (now, but a little one morning ; yet

I think it was great fnow for an hour or fo,

but no longer. I had heard of Will Crowe's

death before, but not the foolifh circumftance

that haftened his end. No, I have taken care

that captain Pratt (hall not fuffer by lord Angle-
fca's death. I'll try fome contrivance to get a

copy of my picture from Jervas. I'll make Sir

Andrew Fountain buy one as for himfelf, and

I'll pay him again, and take it; that is, provided
I have

* This gentleman was afterwards promoted to the archbilhop-

ric of Cafhd. He was one of the moft eloquent fpeakers of

his time, and was a very learned man, tfpcdally in
.
church .

hiftpry.
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I have money to fpare when I leave tins. Poor

John ! is he gone ? and madam Parvifol has been

in town ? Htrmm. Why, Tighe and I, when he

comes, fhall not take any notice of each other ; I

would not do it much in this town, though we
had not fallen out. I was to-day at Mr. Sterne's

lodging ; he was not within ; and Mr. Leigh is-

not come to town 5 but I will do Dingley's er-

rand when I fee him. What do I know whether

china be dear or no ? I once took a fancy of re-

iblving to grow mad for it, but now 'tis off; I

fuppole I told you fo in fome former letter. And
fo you only want fome fallad difhes, and plates,

and &V. Yes, yes, you fhall. I fuppofe you
have named as much as will cofl five pounds.
Now to Stella's little poflfcript : and I am almoft

crazed that you vex yourfelf for not writing.

Can't you dictate to Dingley, and not flrain your
dear little eyes? I' am fure 'tis the grief of my
foul to think you are out of ortler. Pray be quiet,,

and if you will write, {hut your eyes, and write

juft a line, and no more, thus : [How do you do-

Mrs. Stella?] That was written with my eyes;

fhut. Faith, I think it is better than when they
are open *: and then Dingley may fland by, and ;

.

tell you when you go too high or too low. My
letters of bufinefs, with packets, if there be any
more occafion for fuch,, muft be inclofed to Mr..

AJdifon, at St. James's cofFee-houfe : but I hope
to bear, as icon asl fee Mr. Harley,.that the maim
difficulties are over, and that the reft will be but

* L
-.$

form..

*
It is actually better written, and in a plainer hand*.
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form. Make two or three nutgalls, make two or
three galls, flop your receipt in your 1 have

no need on't. Here's a clutter : well, fo much
for your letter, which I will not put up in my
letter-partition in my cabinet, as I always do e-

.very letter as foon as I anfwer it. Method is

good in all things. Order governs the world.

The devil is the author of confufion, A general
of an army, a rainifler of flate ; to defcend lower,,

a gardener, a weaver, &c. That may make a

fine obfervation, if you think it worth finifliing ;

but I have not time. Is not this a terrible long,

piece for one even ? I dined to-day with Patty.

Holt, at my coufin Leach's, with a pox, in the

city: he is a printer, and prints the Poftman,.

oh ho, and is my coufin, God knows how, and

fie married Mrs. Baby Aires of Leicefter ; and

my coufin Thomfon was with us : and my coufin.

Leach offers to bring me acquainted with the au-

thor of the Poftman ; and fays, he does not doubt

but the gentleman will be glad of my acquaint-

ance, and that he is a very ingenious man, and a

great fcholar, and has been beyond fea. But 1

was modeft, and faid, May be the gentleman was

fhy, and not fond of new acquaintance ; and fo

put it off: and I wim you could hear me repeat-

ing all I have faid of this in its proper tone, juft

as I am writing it. 'Tis all with the fame ca-

dence with oh hoor or as when little girls fay, I

have got an apple, rail's, and I won't give you
fome. 'Tis plaguy twelve-penny weather this

laft week, and has coft me ten {hillings in coach

and
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and chair hire. If the fellow that has your mo*

ney will pay it, let me beg you to buy bank flock

with it, which is fallen near thirty per cent, and

pays eight pounds per cent, and you have the

principal when you pleafe : it will certainly foon

rife. I would to God lady Giffard would put in

the four hundred pounds (he owes you, and take

the five per cent, common intereft, and give you
the remainder. I will fpeak to your mother a-

bout it when I fee her. I am refolved to buy.

three hundred pounds of it for myfelf, and take

up what I have in Ireland , and I have a contriv-

ance for it, thai I. hope will do, by- making a

friend of mine buy it as for himfelf, and I'll pay
him when I can get in my money. I hope Strat-

ford will do me that kindnefs. I'll afk him to-

morrow or next day.

27. Mr. Rowe the poet, defired me to dine

\vith him to-day. I went to his office (he is un-

der-fecretary in Mr. Addifon's place that he had

in England) and there was Mr. Prior ;.and they
both fell commending my Shower beyond any

thing that has been written of the kind : there

never was fuch a fhower fince Danae's^ tsfc. You.

muft tell me how r
tis liked among you. I dined

with Rowe j Prior could not come: and after din-

ner we went to a blind tavern, where Congreve,
Sir Ptichard Temple, Eaflcourt, and Charles Main
were over a bowl of bad punch. The knight fent

for fix flaflcs of his own wine for me, and weflaid,

till twelve. But now my head continues pretty
well j I have left off my drinking, and. only take.

a fpoonful
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a fpoonful mixt with water for fear of the gout,
or fome ugly diftemper 5 and now, becaufe it is

late, I will, &JV.

28. Garth and Addifon and I dined- to-day at a

hedge tavern ; then 1 went to Mr. Harley, but he

was denied, or not at home : fo I fear I (hall not

hear my bufinefs is done before this goes. Then
I vifited lord Pembroke, who re juflcome to town,
and we were very merry talking of old things,

and I hit him with one pun. Then I went to

fee the ladies butler, and the fon of a whore of a

porter denied them : fo I fent them a threatening

mefiage by another lady, for not excepting me al-

ways to the porter. I was weary of the Coffee-

houfe, and Ford defired me to fit with him at next

dt>oT, which I did like a fool, chatting till twelve,,

and now am got into bed. I am afraid the new:

miniftry is at a terrible lofs about money : The.-

whigs talk fo, it would give one the fpleen ; and I;

am afraid of meeting Mr. Harley out of humour.

They think he will never carry through- this un-

dertaking. God knows what will become of it.

I (hould be terribly vexed to fee things come round'

again : it will ruin the church and clergy for ever;,

but I hope for better. I'll fend this oa Tuefday,
whether I hear any further news of my affair or

not.

29. Mr. Addifon and! dined to-day with lord

Mountjoy ; which is all the adventures of this day.
I chatted a while to-night in the coffee-houfe^

this being a full night ; and now am come home
to write fome bufinefs.

30..
I dined
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30. I -dined to-day at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and:

fent a letter to poor Mrs. Long, who writes to us.>

but is God knows where, and will not tell any

body the place of her refidence. I came home

early, and mufl go write.

3 1 . The month ends with- a fine day ; and I have

been walking, and vifiting Lewis, and concerting
where to fee Mr. Harley. I have no news to fend

you. Aire, they fay, is taken, though the White-

hall letters this morning fay quite the contrary :

'tis good, if it be true. I dined with Mr. Addt-

fon and Dick Stuart, lord Mountjoy's brother, a

treat of Addifon's. They we're half fuddled, but

not I
; for I mixt water with my wine, and le-ft them

together between nine and ten ; and I muft fend

this by the bell-man, which vexes me, but I will

put it off no longer. Pray God it does not mif-

carry. I feldom do fo j but I can put off littleMD
no longer. Pray give the under note to Mrs.

Brent.

I'm a pretty gentleman ; and you lofe all your

money at cards, firrah Stella. I found you out ;

I did fo.

I'm ftaying before I can fold up this letter, tiH

that ugly D is dry in the laft line but one, don't

you fee it? O Lord, I'm loath to leave you, faith

but it mufl be fo, till next time. Pox take that

Pi,. I'll blot it to dry it.

LE.TV-
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LETTER XLV.

London , OEl. 31. 1710.

SO,
now I have fent my feventh to your fourth,

young women j and now I'll tell you what

I would not in my laft, that this morning, fitting

in my bed, I had a fit of giddinefs : the room

turned round for about a minute, and then it went

off, leaving me fickifh, but not very : and fo I pad
the day as I told you ; but I would not end a let-

ter with telling you this, becaufe it might vex

you : and 1 hope in God I fhall have no more of

it. I faw Dr. Cockburn to-day, and he promifes
to fend me the pills that did me good laft year,

and likcwife has promifed me an oil for my ear,

that he has been making for that ailment for

for fomebody elfe.

Nov. i. I wifh MD a merry new year. You
know this is the firft day of it with us. I had no

giddinefs to-day, but I drank brandy, and have

bought a pint for two fhiilings. I fat up the

night before my giddinefs pretty late, and writ

very much ; fo I will impute it to that. But I

never eat fruit, nor drink ale, but drink better

\vine than you do, as I did to-day with Mr. Addi-

fon at lord Mountjoy's : then went at five to fee

'Mr. Harley, who could not fee me for much com-

pany j but fent me his excufe, and dcfired I would

dine-with him on Friday; and then I expel fome

anfwer to this bufinefs, which mud either befoort

^ or begun again j and then the duke of Or-

rnojidi
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fnond and his people will interfere for their ho-

nour, and do nothing. I came home at fix, and

fpent my time in my chamber, without going to

the cofFee-houfe, which I grow weary of; and I

fludied atleifure, writ not above forty lines, fome

inventions of my own, and fome hints, and read

not all, and thisbecaufel would take care of Pref-

to, for fear little MD fhould be angry.
2. I took my four pills laft night, and they lay

an hour in my throat, and fo they will do to-

night. I fuppofe I could fwallow four affronts as

eafily. I dined with Dr. Cockburn to-day, and
came home at fcven ; but Mr. Ford has been with

me till juft now, and 'tis near eleven. I have had
no giddinefs to-day. Mr. Dopping I have feen,

and he tells me coldly, my fhower is liked well e-

nough ; there's your Irifli judgment. I write this

poft to the biftiop of Clogher. Tis now juft a

fortnight fince I heard from you. I muft have

you write once a fortnight, and then I'll allow for

wind and weather. How goes ombre ? Does Mrs.

Walls win ccnftantly, asfheufed to do; and Mrs.

Stoite ? I have not thought of that this long time ;

how does me ? I find we have a cargo of Irifli

coming for London : I am forry for it j but I ne-

ver go near them. And Tighe is landed ; but

Mrs. Wefley, they fay, is going home to her htif-

band, like a fool. Well, little monkies mine, I

muft go write ; and fo good night.

3. I ought to read thefe letters I write, after I

have done
;

for looking over thus much, I found

two or three literal miftakes, which fhould not be

when
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\vhen the hand is fo bad. But I hope it does not

puzzle little Dingley to read, for I think I mend :

but methinks when I write plain, I don't know

how, but we are not alone, all the world can fee

us. A bad fcrawl is fo fnug, it looks like PMD *.

We have fcurvy Tatlers of late : fo pray do not

fufpet me, I h'ave one or two hints I defign to

fend him, and never any more : he does not de-

ferve it. tfe is governed by his wife mod abo-

minably, as bad as I never faw her fnice I came ;

nor has he ever made an invitation; either he

dares not, or is fuch a thoughtlefs Tifdall fellow,

that he never minds it. So what care I for his

wit? for he is the worft company in the world,

till he has a bottle of wine in his head. I cannot

write ftraighter in bed, fo you muft be content.

At night in bed. Stay, let me fee where's this

letter to MD among thefe papers ? Oh ! here.

Well, I'll go on now ; but I am very bufy (fmoak
the new pen.) I dined with Mr. Harley to-day,

and am invited there again on Sunday. I have

now leave to write to the primate and archbifhop
of Dublin, that the queen has granted the firft-

fruits ; but they are to take no notice of it, till a

letter is fent them by the queen's orders from lord

Dartmouth, fecretary of (late, to fignify it. The

bifhops are to be made a corporation to difpofe of

the revenue, sV. and I fhall write to the arch-

bifhop of Dublin to-morrow. I have had no giddi-
nefs

* PMD. This q-pher ftands for Prefto, Stella, and Dingley;
as much as to fay, it looks like us three quite retired from all the

reft oi the world.
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fiefs to-day. I know not whether they will have

any occafion for me longer to be here ; nor can I

judge till I fee what letter the queen fends to the

bifhops, and what they will do upon it. If dif-

patch be ufed, it may be done in fix weeks ; but

I cannot judge. They feht me to-day a new com-

miffion, figned by the primate and archbifhop of

Dublin f, and promife me letters to the twoarch-

bifhops here ; but mine a for it all. The thing
is done, and has been fo thefe ten days , though I

had only leave to tell it to-day. I had this day
likewife a letter from the bifhop of Clogher, who

complains of my not writing , and what vexes me,

fays he knows you have long letters from me eve-

ry week. Why do you tell him fo ? 'Tis not right,

faith : but I won't be angry with MD at diftance*

I writ to him laft poft, before I had his, and will

write again foon, fince I fee he expects it, and

that lord and lady Mountjoy put him off upou me
to give themfelves eafe. Laftly, 1 had this day a

letter from a certain naughty rogue called MD,
and it was N. 5, which I (hall not anfwer to-night.
I thank you. No, faith, I have other fifli to fry ;

but to-morrow or next day will be time enough.
I have put MD's commhTions in a memorandum

paper. I think I have done all before, and re-

member nothing but this to-day about glafies and

fpe&acles and fpe&acle cafes. I have no commif-

fion from Stella, but the chocolate and handker-

chiefs } and thofe are bought, and I expet they
will be foon fent. I have been with, and fent to,

VOL. XIII. M Mr.

f S|c Dodfley's colleftion, letter xxxiii
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Mr. Sterne, two or three times to know, but he

was not within. Odds my life, what am I doing ?

I mull go write and do bufinefs.

4. I dined to-day at Kenfington, with Addi-

fon, Steele, &c. came home and writ a fhort let-

ter to the archbifhop of Dublin, to let him know
the queen has granted the thing, &c. I writ in

the coffee-houfe, for I {laid at Kenfington till

nine, and am plaguy weary j for Colonel Proud

was very ill company, and I'll never be of a party
with him again ; and I drank punch, and that

and ill company has made me hot.

5.
I was with Mr. Harley from dinner to feven

this night, and went to the coffec-houfe, where

Dr. D'Avenant would fain have had me gone
and drink a bottle of wine at his houfe hard by,
with Dr. Chamberlain ; but the puppy ufed fo

many words, that I was afraid of his company;
and though we promifed to come at eight, I fent

a meffenger to him, that Chamberlain was going
to a patient, and therefore we would put it off

till another time : fo he and the comptroller and
I were prevailed on, by Sir Matthew Dudley, to

go to his houfe, where I ftaid till twelve, and left

them. D'Avenant has been teazing me to look

over fome of his writings that he is going to pub-

lifh; but the rogue is fo fond of his own produc-

tions, that I hear he will not part with a fyllable;

and he has lately put out a foolifh pamphlet, call-

ed, The third part of Tom Double ; to make his

court to the Tories whom he had left.

6. I was
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6. I was to-day rambling in the city to fee Patty

Rolt, who is going to Kingfton, where (he lodges;

but to fay the truth, I had a mind for a walk to

cxercife myfelf, and happened to be difengaged :

for dinners are ten times more plentiful
with me

here than ever, or than in Dublin. I won't an-

fwer your letter yet, becaufe I am bufy. I hope
to fend this before I have another from MD :

'twould be a fad thing to anfwer two letters to-

gether, as MD does from Prefto. But when the

two fides are full, away the letter fliall go, that's

certain, like it or not like it ; and that will be a-

bout thrc.-! days hence, for the anfwering night

will be a long one.

7. I dined to-day at Sir Richard Temple's, with

Congreve, Vanburgh, lieutenant-general Faring-

ton, sV. Vanburgh, I believe I told you, had

a long quarrel with me about thofe Verfes on his

Houfe ; but we were very civil and cold. Lady

Marlborough ufed to teaze him with them, which

had made him angry, though he be a good-natured
fello\r. It was a thankfgiving day, and I was at

court, where the queen pafled by us with all To-
ries about her

;
not one Whig : Buckingham,

Rochester, Leeds, Shrewfbury, Berkeley of Strat-

ton, lord keeper Harcourt, Mr. Harley, lord

Pembroke, &c. and I have feen her without one

Tory. The queen made me a curtfy, and faid,

in a fort of familiar way to Prefto, How does MD ?

I confidered (lie was a queen, and fo excufed her.

I do not mifs the Whigs at court ; but have as

many acquaintance there- as formerly.
M z 8. Here's
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8. Here's ado and clutter { I muft now anfwer

MD's fifth ; but fi-rft you muft know I dined at

the Portugal envoy's to-day, with Addifon, Van-

burgh, Admiral Wager, Sir Richard Temple, Me-

thuen, teff. I was weary of their company, and

ftole away at five, and came home like a good

boy, and fludied till ten, and had a fire ; O ho !

and now am in bed. I have no fire-place in my
bed- chamber ; but 'tis very warm weather when
one's in bed. Your fine cap, Madam Dingley,. is

too little, and too hot : I'll have that fur taken

off j I wifh it were far enough ; and my old vel-

vet cap is good for nothing. Is it velvet under

the fur ? I was feeling, but can't find : if it be,

'twill do without it, elfe I will face it ; but then

I muft buy new.velvet : but may be I may beg a

piece. What fhall I do? Well, now to rogue
MD's letter. God be thanked for Stella's eyes

mending; and God fend it holds j but faith you
write too much at a time : better write lefs, or

write it at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter in

a morning, from a dear friend, is a dear thing..

X fmoak a compliment, little mifchievous girls, I

Ho fo. But who are thofe Wiggs that think I am

tinned Tory ? Ho you mean Whigs ? which

Wiggs and ivat do you mean ? I know nothing

of Raymond, and had only one letter from him

a little after I came here. [Pray remember Mor-

gan.] Raymond is indeed like to have much in-

lluence over me in London, and to fbare much

of my convention. I fhall, no doubt, introduce

Lim to Harley, and lord keeper^ and the fecretary
of
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of fhte. The Tatler upon Milton's Spear is not

mine, Madam. What a puzzle there was be-

twixt you and your judgment ? In general you

may be fometimcs fure of things, as that about

ftyle, becaufe it is what I have frequently fpokerr

of; but guefiing is mine and I defy mankind,
if I pleafe. Why, I writ a pamphlet when I

was lalt in London, that you and a thoufand have

feen, and never guefs'd it to be mine. Could you
have guefs'd the Shower in Town to be mine ?

How chance you did not fee that before your laft

letter went ; but I fuppofe you in Ireland did not

think it worth mentioning. Nor am I fufpefted
for the lampoon ; only Harley faid he fmoaked

me, (have I told you fo before?) and fome o-

thers knew it. 'Tis called The Rod of Sid Ha-
met. And I have written feveral other things
that I hear commended, and nobody fufpecls me
for them ; nor you (han't know till I fee you a-

gain. What do you mean,
* That boards near

'
me, that I dine with now and then ?' I know

no fuch perfon : I don't dine with boarders. What
the pox ! You know whom I have dined with e-

very day fince I left you, better than I do. What
do you mean, firrah ? Slids, my.ailment has been

over thefe two months almoft. Impudence, if

you vex me, I'll give ten (hillings a week for my
lodging; for I am almoft ft k out of this with
the fink, and it helps me to verfes in my Shower.

Well, madam Dingley, what fay you to the world
to come ? What Ballad ? Why go look, it was-

not good for much : have patience till I eorne

M 3 bade;:



*j3 DEAN SWIFT'S
back : patience is a gay thing as, &c. I heat

nothing of lord Mountjoy's conning for Ireland.

When is Stella's birth-day ? in March ? Lord

blefs me , my turn at Chrill-Church; it is fo na-

tural to hear you write about that,. I believe you
have done it a hundred times ; it is as frefh in.

my mind, the verger coming to you; and why
to you ? would he have you preach for me ? O,

pox on your fpelling of Latin, Jonfonibus atquet

that's the way. How did the dean get that name

by the end ? 'Twas you. betrayed me : not I,

faith ^ I'll not break his head. Your mother is-

ftill in the country, I fnppofe, for fhe prornifcd

to fee me whea fhe came to town. I writ to her

four days ago, to defire her to break it to lady.

Giffard, to put fowc money for you in the bankr
which was then fallen thirty per cent. "Would to,

God mine had been here, I fhould have gained
one hundred pounds., and got as good intereft a&

in Ireland,, and much feeurer., I would fain have

borrowed three hundred pounds ; but money is,

fo fcarce here, there is no borrowing, by this fall,

of flocks. 'Tis rifing now, and I knew it would :.

i.t fell from one hundred and twenty-nine to nine-

ty- fix. I have not heard fince from your mother.,

Do you think I would be fo unkind not to fee

her, that you defire me in a ftyle fo melancholy ?

Mrs. Raymond you fay is with child : I am forry

for it
-,
and fo is, I believe, her hufband. Mr.

Harley fpeaks all the kind things to me in the

world
; and, I believe, would ferve me, if I were

to liay here ; but I reckon, in time, the Duke of

Ormond
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Ormond may give me feme addition to I^araeor.

Why fliould the Whigs think I came to England
to leave them ? Sure my journey was no fecret ?

I protefl fincerely, I did all I could to hinder it,

as the dean can tell you, although now I do not

repent it. But who the devil cares what they
think ? Am I under obligations in the leaft to any
of them all? Rot 'em, for ungrateful dogs j I'll

make them repent their ufage, before I leave this

place. They fay here the fame thing of my leav-

ing the Whigs j but they own they cannot blame

ine, confideriug the treatment I have had. I will-

take care of your fpetacles, as I told you before*
and of the bifhop of Killala's , but I witt not

write to him, I han't time. What do you mean

by my fourth, Madam Dinglibus? Does not Stella/

fay you have had my fifth, goody Blunder ? You

frighted me till 1 lookt baek. Well, this is e-

nough for one night. (Pray give my humble fer-

vice to Mrs. Stoyte and her irfter, Kate is it, or

Sarah ? I have forgot her name, faith.) I think

I'll e'en (and to Mrs. Walls and the archdeacon)
fend this to-morrow : no, faith-, that will be in

ten days from the laft. I'll keep it till Saturday,

though I write no more. But what if a letter

from MD fliould come in the mean-time ? Why
then I would only fay, Madam, I have received

your fixth letter ; your moft humble fervant to

cjommand, Prefto ; and fo conclude. Well, now
I'll write and think a little, and fo to bed, and

dream of MD..

9. I have
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9. I have my mouth full of water, and was

going to fpit it out, becaufe I reafoned with my-
felf, how could I write when my mouth was full.

Han't you done things like that, reafoned wrong
at firft thinking ? Well, I was to fee Mr. Lewis

this morning, and am to dine a few days hence,

as he tells me, with Mr. Secretary St. John j and

I muft contrive to fee Harley foon again, to haft-

en this bufinefs from the queen. I dined to-day at

lord Montrath's, with lord Mountjoy, *rV. but

the wine was not good, fo I came away, flayed

at the Coffee-houfc till feven, then came home to

iny fire, the maidenhead of my fecond half-bufhel,

and am now in bed at eleven, as ufual. Tis

mighty warm ; yet I fear I fhould catch cold this

wet weather, if I fat an evening in my room after

coming from warm places : and I muft make
much of myfelf, becaufe MD is not here to take

care of Prefto ; and I am full of bufinefs, writing,

&c. and don't care for the Coffee-houfe; and fo

this ferves for all together, not to tell it you over

and over, as
filly people do ; but Prefto is a wifer

man, faith, than fo, let me tell you gentlewomen.

See, I am got to the third fide
; but faith, I won't

do that often; but I muft fay fomething early to-

day, till the letter is done, and on Saturday it

fhall go; fol muft fave fomething till to-morrow,
till to-morrow and next day.

10. O Lord ! I would this letter was with you
with all my heart : If it fhould mifcarry, what a

deal would be loft ? I forgot to leave a gap in the

laft lirle but one for the feal, like a puppy ; but I

fhould
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fhoukl have allowed for night, good night ; but

when I am taking leave, I can't leave a bit,

faith ; but I fancy the feal won't come there. I

dined to-day at lady Lucy's, where they ran

down my Shower , and faid Sid Hamet was the Cl-

lieft poem they ever read, and told Prior fo, whom

they thought to be the author of it. Don't you
wonder I never dined there before ? But I am
too bufy, and they live too far off; and, befides,

I don't like women fo much as I did. [MD, you
mud know, are not women.] I fupped to-night
at Addifon's, with Garth, Steele, and Mr. Dop-
ping ; and am come home late. Lewis has fent

to me to defire I will dine with feme company I

fhall liko. I fuppofe it is Mr. Secretary St. John's

appointment. I had a letter juft now from Ray-
mond, who is at Briftol, and fays he will be at

London in a fortnight, and leave his wife be-

hind him
; and defires any lodging in the boufe

where I am : but that muft not be. I fhan't

know what to do with him in town : to be fure

I will not prefent him to any acquaintance of

mine, and he will live a delicate life, a parfon

and a perfect ftranger. Paaaft twelvvve o'clock,

and fo good night, teV. Oh ! but I forgot,

Jemmy Leigh is come to town j fays he has

brought Dingley's things, and will fend them

with the firfl convenience. My parcel I hear is

not fent yet. He thinks of going for Ireland in

a month, &c. I cannot write to-morrow, be-

Cftufe what, becaufe of the archbilhopj be-

caufe I will feal my letter early ; becaufe I am en-

gaged;
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gaged from noon till night ; becaufe of many
kind of things ; and yet I will write one or two

words to-morrow morning, to ke<fp up my jour-

nal conftant, and at night I \vill begin the ninth.

ii. Morning by candlelight. You muft

know that i am in my night-gown every morn-

ing between fix and feven, and Patrick is forced

to ply me fifty times before I can get on my
night-gown ; and fo now I'll take my leave of my
own dear MD for this letter, and begin my next

when I come home at night. God Almighty
blefs and prated deareft MD. Farevrel, &Y.

This letter's as long as a fermon, faith.

LETTER XLVI.

London y
Nov. II. 1710.

I
DIN ED to-day, by invitation, with the fe-

cretary of ftate, Mr. St. John. Mr. Harley
came in to us before dinner, and made me his

excufcs for not dining with us, becaufe he was to

receive people who came to propofe advancing

money to the government : there dined with us

only Mr. Lewis and Dr. Friend (that writ lord

Peterborow's Actions in Spain.) I ftaid with

them till jufl now between ten and eleven, and

was forced again to give my eighth to the bell-

man, which I did with my own hands, rather

than keep it till next poft. The fecretary ufed

me with all the kindnefs in the world. Prior

came in after dinner ; and, upon an occafion, he

[the fecretary] faid, the bed thing he ever read

is
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is not your's but Dr. "Swift's on Vanburgh j

\vhich I do not reckon fo very good neither. But
Prior was damped until I ftuft him \vith two or

three compliments. I am thinking what a vene-

ration we ufed to have for Sir William Temple,
becaufe he might have been fecretary of ftate at

fifty; and here is a young fellow, hardly thirty,

in that employment. His father is a man of

pleafure, that walks the Mall, and frequents St.

James's Coffee-houfe, and the chocolate-houfes,
and the young fon is principal fecretary of ftate.

Is there not fomething very odd in that ? He
told me, among other things, that Mr. Harley

complained he could keep nothing from me, I

had the way fo much of getting into him. I

knew that was a refinement; and fo I told him,
and it was fo : indeed it is hard to fee thefe great
men ufe me like one who was their betters, and

the puppies with you in Ireland hardly regarding-
me : but there are fome reafons for all this,

\vhich I will tell you when we meet. At com-

ing home, I faw a letter from your mother, in

anfwer to one I fent her two days age. It feems

fhe is in town
; but cannot come out in a morn-

ing, juft as you faid ; and God knows when I

fhall be at leifure in an afternoon : for if I fhould

fend her a penny-pod letter, and afterwards not

be able to meet her, it would vex me; and, be-

fides, the days are fhort, and why {he cannot

come early in a morning before fhe is wanted, I

cannot imagine. I will defire her to let lady
Giffard know that fhe hears I am in town, and

that
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that (lie would go to fee me to enquire after

you. I wonder {he will confine herfelf fo much
to that old heart's humour. You know I cannot

in honour fee lady Giffard, and confequently not

go into her houfe. This, I think, is enough for

the firft time.

12. And how could you write with fuch thin

paper ? (I forgot to fay this in my former) Can't

you get thicker ? Why that's a common caution

that writing-matters give their fcholars ; you muft

have heard it a hundred times. 'Tis this,

If paper be thin,

Ink will flip in
;

But if it be thick,

You may write with a flick.

I had a letter to-day from poor Mrs. Long, giv-

ing me an account of her prefent life, obfcure in

a remote country town *, and how eafy me is

under it. Poor creature ! 'tis juft fuch an alter-

ation in life, as if Prefto fhould be bammed from

MD, and condemned to converfe with Mrs. Ray-
mond. I dined to-day with Ford, Sir Richard

Levinge, &c. at a place where they board, hard

by. I was lazy, and not very well, fitting fo

long with company yefterday. I have been very

bufy writing this evening at home, and had a

fire : I am {pending my fecond half-bumel of

coals ; and now am in bed, and 'tis late.

13. I dined to-day in the city, and then went

to chriften Will Frankland's child ; and lady Fal-

conbridge was one of the godmothers : this is a

daughter

She was then at Lynn ia Norfolki
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daughter of Oliver Cromwell, and extremely like,

him by his pictures that I have feen. I flaid till

almoft eleven, and am now come home and gone
to bed. My bufinefs in the city was to thank

Stratford for a kindnefs he has done me, which

now I will tell you. I found bank flock was

fallen thirty-four in the hundred, and was mJgh-

ty defirous to buy it
;
but I was a little too late

for the cheapefl time, being hindered by bufmefs

here ; for I was fo wife to guefs to a day when it

would fall. My project was this : I had three

hundred pounds in Ireland ; and fo I writ to Mr.

Stratford in the city, to defire he would buy me
three hundred pounds in bank flock, and that he

fliould keep the papers, and that I would be

bound to pay him for them ; and if it mould rife

or fail, I would take my chance, and pay him in-

terefl in the mean time. I fhewed my letter to

one or two people, who underftand thofe things ;

and they faid, money was fo hard to be got here,

that no man would do it for me. However,

Stratford, who is the moil: generous man alive,

has done it : but it cofls one hundred pounds
and a half, that is ten fhillings, fo that three

hundred pounds cofls me three hundred pounds
and thirty fhillings. This was done about a

week ago, and I can have five pounds for my
bargain already. Before it fell, it was one hun-

dred and thirty pounds, and we. are fure it will

be the fame again. I told you I writ to your

mother, to defire that lady GifTard would do the

fame with what (he owes you -,
but flie tells your

Vol.. XIII. N mother,
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mother, fhe has no money. I would to God all

you had in the world was there. Whenever you
lend money, take this rule, to have two people

bound, who have both vifible fortunes ; for they
will hardly die together; and when one dies,

you fall upon the other, and make him add ano-

ther fccurity : and if Rathburn (now I have his

name) pays you in your money, let me know,
and I will dire& Parvifol accordingly : however,
he mall wait on you and know. So, ladies, e-

nough of bufinefs for one night. Paaaaafl

twelvvve o'clock. I muft only add, that after a

long fit of rainy weather, it has been fair for

two or three days, and is this day grown cold

and frofty ; fo that you muft give poor little

Prefto leave to have a fire in his chamber, morn-

ing and evening too, and he'll do as much for

you.

14. What, has your chancellor loft his fenfes,

like Will Crowe ? I forgot to tell Dingley, that

I was yefterday at Ludgate, befpeaking the fpec-

tacles at the great fliop there, and fhall have

them in a day or two. This has been an infipid

day. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and came

gravely home, after juft vifiting the coffee-houfe.

Sir Richard Cox, they fay, is fure of going over

lord chancellor, who is as arrant a puppy as ever

eat bread: but the duke of Ormond has a natural

affection to puppies, which is a thoufand pities,

being none himfelf. I have been amufing myfelf
at home till now, and in bed bid you good night.
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15. I have been vifiting this morning, but no-

body was at home, fecretary St. John, Sir Tho-

mas Hanmer, Sir Chancellor Cox-comb, fcsV.

I attended the duke of Ormond with about fifty-

other Irifh gentlemen at Skinners-hall, where the

Londonderry Society laid out three hundred

pounds to treat us and his grace with a dinner.

Three great tables with the deflert laid in migh-

ty figure. Sir Richard Levinge and I got dif-

creetly to the head of the fecond table, to avoid

the crowd at the firft : but it was fo cold, and fo

confounded a noife with the trumpets and haut-

boys, that I grew weary, and. dole away before

the fecond courfe came on ; fo I can give you no

account of it, which is a thoufand pities.
I cal-

led at Ludgate for Dingley's glaffes, and (hall

have them in a day or two ; ami I doubt it will

coft me thirty {hillings for a microfcope, but not

without Stella's permHIion ; for I remember f!u:

is a virtuofo. Shall I buy it or no ? Tis not the

great bulky ones, nor the common little ones, to

impale a loufe (faving your prefence) upon a.

needle's point ; but of a more exal fort, and

clearer to the fight, with all its equipage in a lit-

de trunk that you may carry in your pocket.
Tell me, firrah, mall I buy it or not for you ? I

eame home ftraight, 5*r.

1 6. I dined to-day in the city with Mr. Man-

ley, who invited Mr. Addifon and me, and fome

other friends, to his lodging, and entertained us

very handfomcly. I returned with Mr. Addifon,

and loitered till nine in the CofTee-houfe, where

N a 1 am.
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I am hardly known, by going fo fcldom. I am
here foliciting for Trounce

j you know him : he
M-as gunner in the former yacht, and would fain

be fo in the prefent one : if you remember him, a

good lufty frefh -coloured fellow. Shall I flay till

I get another letter from MD before I clofe up
this? Mr. Addifon and I meet a little feldomer

than formerly, although we are flill at bottom as

good friends as ever j but differ a little about

party.

17. To-day I went to Lewis at the fecretary's

office, where I faw and fpoke to Mr. Harley, who

promifed, in a few days, to finifh the reft of my
frufinefs. I reproached him for putting me on
the neceffity of minding him of it, and rallied

him, feV. which he took very well. I dined to-

day with one Mr. Gore, elder brother to a young
merchant of my acquaintance, and Stratford,
and my other friend, merchants, dined with us,

xvhere I ftaid late, drinking claret and burgundy,
and am juft got to bed, and will fay no more,
but that it now begins to be time to have a let-

ter from my own little MD j for the laft I had

above a fortnight ago, and the date was old too.

i. To-day I dined with Lewis and Prior at

an eating-houfe, but with Lewis's wine. Lewis

went away, and Prior and I fat on, where w
complimented one another for an hour or two

i:pon our mutual wit and poetry. Coming
home at feven, a gentleman unknown ftopt me
in the Pall-mall, and afkt my advice; faid he

had been to.fee the queen (who was juft come to

towjn,}
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toxvn,) and the people in waiting would not let

him fee her; that he had two hundred thoufand

men ready to ferve her in the war; that he knew
the queen perfectly well, and had an apart-

ment aj: court,, and if {he heard he was there,

fiie would fend for him immediately; that me
owed him two hundred thoufand pounds, &c.

and he defired my opinion, whether he fhould go

try again whether he fhould fee her ; or becaufe,

perhaps, me was weary after her journey, whe-
ther he had not better (lay till to-morrow. I had

a mind to get rid of my companion, and begged
him of all love to go and wait on her immediate-

ly ; for that, to my knowledge, the queen would

admit him ; and this was an affair of great im-t

portance, and required difpatch: and I- inflructed

him to let me know the fuccefs of his bufinefs,

and come to the Smyrna Coffee-houfe, where I

would wait for him till midnight; and fo ended
this adventure. I would have fain given the man
half a crown

;
but was afraid to offer it him, left

he mould be offended ; for, befide his money, he

faid he had a thoufand pounds a year. I came
home not early, and fo Madams both, goodnight,
bv.

19. I dined to-day with poor lord Mountjoy,
who is ill of the gout; and this evening I chrift-

ened our coffee-man Elliot's child, where the

rogue had a mo-fl noble fupper, and Steele and I

fat among fome fcurvy company over a bowl of

punch, fo that I am come home late, young wo-

men, and can't flay to write to little rogues.
N 3 20.. I
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20. I loitered at home, and dined with Sir

Andrew Fountaine at his lodging, and then

came home : a iilly day.
21. I was viuting all this morning, and then

went to the iecretary's office, and found Mr.

llarleyj with whom I dined; and fecretary St.

John, &c. and Harley promifed in a very few

days to finifh what remains of my bufmefs.

Prior was of the company, and we all dine at

the fecretary's to-morrow. I faw Stella's mo-
ther this morning : (he came early ; and we talk-

ed an hour. I wifli you would propofe to lady
GifFard to take the three hundred pounds out of

her hands, and give her common interefl for life,

and fecurity that you will pay her : the bifhop of

Clogher, or any friend, would be fecurity for you,
if vcu gave them counter-fecurity ; and it may
be argued, that it will pafs better to be in your
hands than hers in cafe of mortality, &c. Your

mother fays, if you write fhe'll fecond it ; and

you may write to your mother, and then it will

come from her. She tells me, lady GifFard has

a mind to fee me, by her difcourfe ; but I told

her what to fay, with a vengeance. She told

lady GifFard (he was going to fee me : fhe looks

extremely well. I am writing in my bed like a

tygsr, and fo good night, &c.

22. I dined with fecretary St. John ; and lord

Dartmouth, who is t'other fecretary, dined with

us, und lord Orrery and Prior, t*?c. Harley

called, but could not dine with us, and would

have had me away while I was at dinner j but I

did



CORRESPOND E N CE. 151

did not like the company he was to have. We
flayed till eight, and I called at the Coffee-houfe,

and looked where the letters lie ; but no letter

directed for Mr. Prefto : at lad I faw a letter to

Mr. Addifon, and it looked like a rogue's hand,,

fo I made the fellow give it me, and opened it

before him, and faw three letters all for myfelf :

fo, truly, I put them in my pocket, and came

home to my lodging. Well, and fo you (hall

hear : well, and fo I found one of them in Ding-

ley's hand, and t'other in Stella's, and the thii^d

in Domville's. Well, fo you fhall hear. So,

faid I to myfelf, what now, two letters from MD
together ? But I thought there was fometning in

the wind
; fo I opened one, and I opened t'other;

and fo you fhall hear, one was from Walls.

Well, but t'other was from own dear MD; yes it

was. O faith, have you received my fevcnth,

young women, already; then Imufl fend this to-

morrow, elfe there will be old doings at our

houfe, faith. Well, L won't anfwer your letter

in this : no, faith, catch me at that, and I never

faw the like. Well ; but as to Walls, tell him

(with fervice to him and wife, sV.) that I have

110 imagination of Mr. Pratt's lofmg his place:

and while Pratt continues, Clements is in no

danger; and I have already engaged lord Hyde he

fpeaks of, for Pratt and twenty others ; but, if fuch

a thing fhould happen, I will do what I can. I

have above ten bufmefles of other people's now,
on my hands, and, I believe, fhall mifcarry in

half. It is your fixth I now have received. I
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writ laft pofl to the bifhop of Cloghcr again*
Sh.ill I fend this to-morrow? Well, I will, to

oblige MD. Which would you rather, a ihort

letter every week, or a long one every fortnight ?.

A long one ; well,, it {hall be done, and fo good

night. Well, but is this a long one ? No, I war-

rant you : too long for naughty girls.

23. I only aflc, have you got both the tea

pounds, or only the firft ? I hope you mean both.

Pray be good houfewives
; and I beg you to walk

when you can, for health* Have you the horfe

in town ? and do you ever ride him ? how often ?

Confefs. Ahhh, firrah, have I caught you? Can

you contrive to let Mrs. Fenton know, that tha

requeft fhe has made me in her letter, I will ufe

what credit I have to bring about, although I

hear it is very difficult, and I doubt I (hall not

fucceed. Cox is not to be your chancellor: all

joined againft him. I have been fupping with

lord Peterborow, at his houfe, with Prior, Lewis,
and Dr. Friend. 'Tis the ramblingeft lying

rogue on earth. Dr. Raymond is come to townj
'tis late, and fo I bid you good night.

24. I tell you pretty management: Ned South-

well told me t'other day, he had a letter from the

bilhops of Ireland, with an addrefs to the duke of

Ormond, to intercede with the queen, to take off

the Firft-Fruits. I dined with him to-day, and

faw it, with another letter to him from the bifhop

of Kildare, to call upon me for the papers, &c.

and I had laft port one from the archbifhop of

Dublin, telling, me the reafon of this proceeding^
that
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that upon hearing the duke of Ormoml was de-

clared lord lieutenant, they met, and the bifhops
were for this project, and talked coldly of my be-

ing folicitor, as one that was favoured by t'other

party, &c. but defired that I would ftill folicit.

Now the wifdom of this is admirable; for I had

given the archbifh'op an account of my reception

from Mr. Harley, and how he had fpoken to the

queen, and promifed it mould be done ; but Mr.

Harley ordered me to tell no perfon alive. Some
time after, he gave me leave to let the primate
and archbifhop know that the queen had remit-

ted the Firft-Fruits ; and that in a fhort time they
fhould have an account of it in form from lord

Dartmouth, fecretary of ftate. So while their

letter was on the road to the duke of Ormond
and Southwell, mine was going to them with an

account of the thing being done. I^vrit a very
warm anfwer to the archbifhop immediately, and

fhewed my refentments, as I ought, againlt the

bimops, only in good manners excepting himfclf.

I wonder what they will fay, when they hear the

thing is done. I was yefterday forced to tell

Southwell fo, that the queen had done it, &c.
for he faid, my lord duke would think of it fome

months hence, when he. was going for Ireland j

and he had it three years in doing formerly,
without any fuccefs. I give you free leave to

fay,
on occafion, that it is done, and that Mr. Harley
prevailed on the queen to do it, &c. as youpleafe.
As I hope to live, I defpife the credit of it, out.

pf an excofs of pr^le, and dcfire you will not give,"

me
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me the leaft merit when you talk of it ; but I

would vex the bifhops, and have it fpread that

Mr. Harley had done it : pray do fo. Your mo-
ther fent me laft night a parcel of wax-candles,
and a band-box full of fmall plum-cakes. 1

thought it had been fomething for you; and,

without opening them, fent anfwer by the maid

that brought them, that I would take care to

fend the things, &c. but I will write her thanks.

Is this a long letter, firrahs ? Now, are you fa-

tisfied ? -I have had no fit fince the firft : I drink

brandy every morning, and take pills every night.

Never fear, I an't vexed at this puppy bufmefs-of

the bimops ; although I was a little at firft. I'll

tell you my reward: Mr. Harley will think he has

done me a favour; the duke of Ormond,' per-

haps, that I have put a negleft on him ;
and the

bimops in Ireland, that I have done nothing at

all. So goes the world. But I have got above

all this, and, perhaps, I have better reafon for it

than they know : and fo you mail hear no mors

of Firft-Fruits, dukes, Harleys, archbifhops, and

Southwells.

I have ilipt off Raymond upon fome of his

countrymen to (hew him the town, sV. and I

lend him Patrick. He defires to fit with me in

the evenings; upon which I have given Patrick

pofitiye orders that I am not within at evenings.

L E T-
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LETTER XLVII.

London^ Nov. 25. 1710.

I'LL
tell you fomething that's plaguy filly

: I

had forgot to fay on the 23d in my laft,

where I dined ; and becaufe I had done it con-

ftantly, I thought it was a great omiflion, and

was going to interline it ; but at laft the fillinefs

of it made me cry, Pfhah, and I let it alone. I

was to-day to fee the parliament meet ; but only
faw a great crowd : and Ford and I went to fee

the tombs at Weftminder, and fauntered fo long
I was forced to go to an eating-houfe for my din-

ner. Bromley is chofen fpeaker, netnine contract-

cente : do you understand thofe two words ? And

Pompey, colonel Hill's black, defigns to ftand

fpeaker for the footmen. I am engaged to ufc

my intereft for him, and have fpoken to Patrick

to get him fome votes. We are now all impa-
tient for the queen's fpeech, what fhe will fay a-

bout removing the miniftry, &c. I have got a

cold, and I don't know how ;
but got it I have,

and am hoarfe^ I don't know whether it will

grow better or worfe. What's that to you ? I

won't aniwer your letter to-night. I'll keep you
a little longer in fufpenfe : I can't fend it. Your
mother's cakes are very good, and one of them
ferves me for a breakfaft, and fo I'll go fleep like

a good boy.
26. I have got a cruel cold, and ftaid within

all this day in my night-gown, and dined on fix-

pennyworth
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pennyworth of victuals, and read and writ, and

was denied to every' body, Dr. Raymond called

often, and I was denied ; and at laft, when I was

weary, I let him come up, and afked him, with-

oot confequence, How Patrick denied me, and

whether he had the art of it ? So by this means

he fhall be ufed to have me denied to him ; o-

therwife he would be a plaguy trouble and hin-

derance to me: he has fat with me two hours,

and drank a pint of ale cofl me five pence, and

fmoak'd his pipe, and 'tis now paft eleven that

he is juft gone. Well, my eighth is with you
now, young women, and your feventh to me is

fomewhere in a poft-boy's bag ; and fo go to your

gang of deans, and Stoyte, and Walls, and lofe

your money ; go, fauce-boxes, and fo good night
and be happy, dear rogues. Oh, but your box

was fent to Dr. Hawkfliaw by Sterne, and you
will have it with Hawkfhaw, and fpetacles, f?V.

&t.

27. To-day Mr. Harley met me in the court

of requefts, and whifpered me to dine with him.

At dinner, I told him what thofe bifhops had

done, and the difficulty I was under. He bid me
never trouble myfelf ; he would tell the duke of

Ormond the bufinefs was done, and that he need

not concern himfelf about it. So now I am eafy,

and they may hang themfelves far a parcel of in-

folent ungrateful rafcals. I fuppofe I told you in

nv laft, how they fent an addrefs to the duke of

Ormond, and a letter to Southwell, to call on

me for the papers, after the thing was over, but

they
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tfhey bad not received my letter ; though ths arch-

bifhop might, by what I writ to him, have ex-

pe6led it would be done. Well, there's an end

of that ; and in a little time the queen will fend

them notice, &c. And fo the methods will bs

fettled ; and then I {hall think of returning, aU

though the bafenefs of thofe bifhops makes me
love Ireland lefs than I did.

28. Lord Halifax fent to invite roe to dinner,

where I ftaid till fix, and croft him in all his

Whig talk, and made him often come over to

me. I know he makes court to the new men,

although he afFec~ls to talk like a Whig. I had a

letter to-day from the bifliop of Clogher ; but I

writ to him lately, that I would obey his com-
mands to the duke of Ormond. He fays, I bid

him read the-London Shaver, and that you both

fwore it was Shaver, and not Shower. You all

lie,, and you are puppies, and can't read Prefto's

hand. The bifhop is out entirely in his conjec-
tures of my (hare in the Tatlers. I have other

things to mind, and of much greater import-

ance*, elfe I have little to do to be acquainted
with a new miniftry, who confider me a little

more than Irifli bifhops do.

29. Now for your faucy good dear letter : let

rne fee, what does it fay ? come then. I dined

to-day with Ford, and went home early ; he de*

bauched me to his chamber again with a bottle

of wine till twelve : fo good night.
I can't write

an anfwer now, you rogues.
VOL. XIII. O 30. To-day
* He was writing the Examiner at this time.
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30. To-day I have been vifiting, which I had

Jong neglected ; and I dined with Mrs. Barton

alone, and fauntered at the cofFee-houfe till paft

eight, and have been bufy till eleven, and now
I'Jl anfwer your letter, fauce-box. Well, let me
fee now again. My wax-candle's almoft out,

but however I'll begin. Well, then, don't be fo

tedious, Mr. Prefto j what can you fay to MD's
letter ? make hade, have done with your pream-
bles Why, I fay I am glad you are fo often a-

broad; your mother thinks it is want of exercife

hurts you, and fo do I. (She called here to-night,

but I was not within, that's by the by.) Sure

you don't deceive me, Stella, when you fay you
are in better health than you were thefe three

weeks ; for Dr. Raymond told me yefterday, that

Smyth of the Blind-Q.uay had been telling Mr.

Leigh, that he left you extremely ill ; and, in

fhort, fpoke fo, that he almoft put poor Leigh
into tears, and would have made me run diftradt-

ed; though your letter is d^ted the nth inftant,

and I faw Smyth in the city above a fortnight a-

go, as I paft by in a coach. Pray, pray, don't

write, Stella, until you are mighty, mighty,

mighty, mighty, mighty well in your eyes, and

are fure it won't do you the leaft hurt. Or

come, I'll tell you what * you, Miftrefs Stella,

fhall write your lhare at five or fix fittings, one

fitting a day -,
and then comes Dingley all toge-

ther, and then Stella a little crumb towards the

end, to let us fee me remembers Prefto ; and then

conclude with fomething handfome and genteel,
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a* your moft humblecumdumble, or, &c. O
Loi'd ! does Patrick write word of my not .com-

ing till fpring ? Infolent man ! he know my fe-

crets ! No ; as my lord mayor faid, No
;

if I

thought my fhirt knew, &c. Faith, I will come

as foon as it is any way proper for me to come ;

but, to fay the truth, I am at prefent a little in-

volved with the prefent miniftry in fome certain

things (which I tell you as a fecret) and foon as

ever I can clear my hands, I will flay no longer :

for I hope the firft-fruit bufinefs will be foon o-

ver in all its forms. But, to fay the truth, the

prefent miniftry have a difficult tafk, and want

me, &c. Perhaps they may be juft as grateful

as others: but according to the beft judgment I

have, they are purfuing the true interefl of the

public ; and therefore I am glad to contribute

what is in my power. For God's fake, not a

word of this to any alive. Your chancellor ?

Why, Madam, I can tell you he has been dead

this fortnight. Faith, I could hardly forbear our

little language about a n'afty dea chancellor, as

you may fee by the jblot *. Ploughing ? A pox

plough them ; they'll plough me to nothing.
But have you got your money, both the ten

pounds ? How durft he pay you the fecond fo

O 2 foon?

* To make this intelligible, it is necefiary to obferve, that the

words '
this fortnight,' in the preceding fentcnce, were fii ft writ-

ten in what he calls their little language, and afterwards fcratch-

ed out and wrtten plain. It muft be confeffcd this little lan-

guage, which paflid current between Swift and Stella, kvs oc-

c-auoncd infinite trouble in the revifal of thcfc papers.
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ibon ? Pray be good hufwifes. Aye, well, and

Joe ; why, I had a letter lately from Joe, defir-

ing I would .take fome care of their poor town f,

who, he fays, will lofe their liberties. To which

I defired Mr. Raymond would return anfwen,
That the town had behaved themfelves fo ill to

me, ,fo little regarded the advice I gave them,
and difagreed fo much among themfelves, that I

was refolved never to have more to do with them :

but that, whatever perfonal kindnefs I could do to

Joe, fhould be done. Pray, when you happen to

fee Joe, tell him this, left Raymond mould have

blundered or forgotten. Poor Mrs. Wefley

Why thefe poligyes $ for being abroad? Why
fhould you be at home at all, until Stella is quite
well ? So, here is miftrefs Stella again, with her

two eggs, &c. My Shower admired with You.;

why, the bilhop of Clogher fays, he has feen

fomething of mine of the fame fort, better than

i he Shower. I. fuppofe he means The Morning ;

but it is not half fo good. I want your judgment
of things, anA not your country's. How docs

MD like it, and do they tafte it all ? fcV. I am

glad Dean Bolton has paid the twenty pounds.

.Why fhould not X chide the bifhop of Clogher
for writing to the nrchbifhop of Cafhel, without

knding the letter firft to- me ? It does not fignify

3 ;
for he has no credit at court. Stuff

they are all puppies. I'll break your head in good

earneft,

}
Trim.

^ So written for apologies.

Ue cqtainly <neans the ridicule of triplets in particular,
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earneft, young woman, for your nafly jcft about

Mrs. Barton. Unlucky fluttikih, what a word is

there ? Faith, I was thinking yeflerday, when I

\vas with her, whether fhe could break them or

no *, and it quite fpoiled my imagination. Mrs-

Walls, does Stella win as fhe pretends ? No, in-

deed, Dolor, {he lofes always, and will play fo

ucnterfomtly, how can fhe win ? So here now
j,

an't you an impudent lying flut ? Do, open Dom-
ville's letter

j
what dees it fignify, if you have a

mind ? Yes, faith, you write fmartly with your

eyes fhut ; all was well but the iv. See how I

can do it ; Madam Stella, your humble fervant f .

O, but one may look whether one goes crooked

owno, and fo write on. I'll tell you what you

may do ; you may write with your eyes half fhut,

juit as when one is going to fleep : I have done

fo for two or three lines now j 'tis but juft feeing

enough to go flraight. Now, Madam Dingley, I

think I bid you tell Mr. Walls, that, in cafe there

be occaficn, I will ferve his friend as far as I can -

y

but I hope there will be none. Yet I believe you.

will have a new parliament j but I care not whe-
ther you have or no a better. You are miflaken

in all your conje&ures about the Tatlers. I have

given him one or two hints, and you have heard

me talk about the Shilling. Faith, thcfe anfwer-

ing letters are very long ones : you have taken up
O 3 almoft

* This jeft is loft, whatever it was, for want of MD's letter,

f Here he writ with his eyes (hut, and the writing is fcme-

what crooked, although as well in other refpeh us if hli ejw
tad been open,-
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almoft the room of a week in journals; and I'll

tell you what, I faw fellows wearing crofles to-

day |, and I wondered what was the matter ; but

juft this minute I recollect it is little Preflo's

birth-day; and I was refolved thefe three days to

remember it when it came, but could not. Pray,
drink my health to-day at dinner ; do, you rogues.
Do you like Sid Hamet's Rod ? Do you under^

ftand it all ? Well, now at lail I have done with

your letter, and fo I'll, lay me down to fleep, and
about fak maids ; and I hcpe merry naaids all.

Dec. i. Morning. I with Smyth were hanged.
I was dreaming the mod melancholy things in

the world of poor Stella, and was grieving and

crying all night- Pfhoh, 'tis foolifh : I'll rife and

divert myfelf ; fo good morrow, and God of his

infinite mercy keep- and protect you. The bifhop
of Clogher's letter is dated Nov. 21. He fays

you thought of going with him to Clogher. I

am heartily glad of it, and wim you would ride

there, and Dingley go in a coach. I have had no

fit fince my firft, although fometimes my head is

not quite in good order At night. I was this

morning to vifit Mr. Pratt, who is come over

with poor fick lord Shelburn ; they made me dine

with them, and there I ftaid, Jike a booby, till

eight, looking over them 'at ombre, and then came

borne. Lord, Shelburn's giddinefs is turned into

a cholic, and he looks miferably.

2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudenteft

tjbing in the world : he faid fomethjng in a Tat-

te

i St. Andrew's day,.
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Jer, that we ought to ufe the word Great Britain,

-and not England, in common converfation, as-,

The fmeft lady in Great Britain, sV. Upon
this, Iloe, Prior, and I, fent him a letter, turning
this into ridicule. He has to-day printed the

letter, andfigned it J. S. M. P. and N. R. the

full letters of all our names. Congreve told me

to-day, he fmoakt it immediately. Congreve and

I, and Sir Charles Wager, dined to-day at Dela-

val's, the Portugal envoy ;" and I ftaid there till

eight, and came home, and am now writing to

you before I do bufinefs-, becaufe that dog Patrick

is not at home, and the fire is not made, and I

am not in my gear. Pox take him ! I was look-

ing by chance at the top of this fide, and find I

make plaguy miftakes in words ; fo that you muft

fence againft that as well as bad writing. Faith

I can't nor won't read what I have written.

(Pox of this puppy !) Well, I'll leave you till I

am got to bed, and then I'll fay a word or two.

Well, 'tis now almoft twelve, and I have been

bufy ever fince, by a fire too, (I have my coals by
half a bufhel at a time, I'll affure you) and now I

am got to bed. Well, and what have you to fay
to Prefto now he is a-bed ? Come now, let us

hear your fpeeches. No, 'tis a lie, I an't fleepy

yet. Let us fit up a little longer, and talk.

Well, where have you been to-day, that you are

but juft this minute come home in a coach?

What have you loft ? Pay the coachman, Stella^

No, faith, not I, he'll grumble What new ac-

quaintance have you got ? coijie, let us hear. I

hav.e
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have made Delaval promife to fend me fome Bra-

zil tobacco from Portugal for you, Madam Ding-

Jey. 1 hope you'Jl have your chocolate and fpec-

tacles before this comes to- you.

3. Pfhaw, I muft be writing to thefe dear faucy
brats every night, whether I wrll or no, let me
have what bufinefs I will, or come home ever fo

late, or be ever fo fleepy ; but an old faying, and

a true one, Be you lords or be you earls, you muft

write to naughty girls. I was to-day at court,

and faw Raymond among the Beef-eaters, flay-

ing to fee the queen : fo I put him in a better

ftation, made two or three dozen of bows, and

went to church, and then to court again, to pick

up a dinner, as I did with Sir John Stanley, and

then we went to vifit lord Mountjoy, and juft

now left him, and 'tis near eleven at night, young
women, and methinks this letter comes pretry

near the bottom, and 'tis but eight days fince the

date, and don't think I'll write on t'other fide, I

thank you for nothing. Faith, if I would ufe you
to letters on fheets as broad as this room, you
xvould always expel them from me. Oh, faith,

I know you well enough ; but an old faying, feV,.

Two fides in a fheet, and one in a ftreet. I

think that's but a filly
old faying, and fo I'll ga

to deep, and do you fo too.

4. I dined to-day with Mrs- Vanhomrigb, and

then came home, and ftudied till evening. No
adventure at all to-day.

$. So I went to the court of requefls (we have-

had the devil and all of rain by the by) to pick

up
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up a dinner; and Henley made me go dine with

him and one Colonel Brag at a tavern, coft me

money, faith. Congreve was to be there, but

came not. I came with Henley to the coffee-

houfe, where lord Salifbury feemed mighty de-

firous to talk with me ; and while he was wrig-

gling himfelf into my favour, that dog Henley
afked me aloud, Whether I would go to fee lord,

Somers, as I had promifed (which was a lie)

and all to vex poor lord Salifbury, who is a high

Tory. He played two or three other fuch tricks,

and 1 was forced to leave my lord, and I came
home at feven, and have been writing ever fince,

and will now go to bed. T'other day I faw Jack

Temple in the court of requefts : it was the firft

time of feeing him ; fo we talked two or three

carelefs words, and parted. Is it true .that your
recorder and mayor, and fanatick *

aldermen, a

mocth or two ago, at a folemn feaft, drank Mr.

Harley's, lord Rochefler's, and other Tory
healths? let me know ; it was confidently fard

here. The fcoundrels ! It (han't do, Tom.
6. When is this letter to go, I wonder : harkee,

young women, tell me that. Saturday next, for

certain, and not before: then it will bejufta

fortnight; time enough for naughty girls, and

long enough for two letters, faith. Congreve
and Delaval have at laft prevailed on Sir Godfrey

Kneller

* The aldermen of Dublin were fanatical in thofe days ; but

for thcfe ei^ht or ten years pafl, the protcftant party have fb far

'prevailed, that they have kept out fanatics of all denominations,

*nd fec:n determined never to admit one more into their body.,
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Kneller to, entreat me to let him draw my pic-

ture for nothing; but I know not yet when I fhall

fit. It is fuch monflrous rainy weather, that

there is no doing with it. Secretary St. John
fent to me this morning, that my dining with

him to-day was put off till to-morrow
;

fo I

peaceably fat with my neighbour Ford, dined with

him, and came home at fix, and am now in bed

.as ufucil ; and now it is time to have another let-

ter from MD, yet I would not have it till this

goes ; for that would look like two letters for

one. Is it not whimfical that the dean has never

once written to me ? And I find the archbifhop

very filent to that letter I fent him with an ac-

count that the bufmefs was done. I believe he

knows not what to write or fay ; and I have fince

written twice to him, both times with a ven-

geance. "Well, go to bed, firrahs, and fo will I.

l>ut have you loft to-day ? Three millings. O
fye, O fye.

7. No, I won't fend this letter to-day, nor till

Saturday, faith ; and I'm fo afraid of one from

MD between this and that : if it comes, I'll juft

fay I received a letter, and that's all. I dined to-

day with Mr. fecretary St. John, where were

lord Anglefea, Sir Thomas Hanmer, Prior,

Friend, s~Y. and then made a debauch after nine

at Prior's houfe, and have eaten cold pye, and I

hate the thoughts of it, and I am full, and I don't

like it, and I'll go to bed,, and it is late, and fo

good night.
-

8. To-
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8. To-day I dined with Mr. Harley and Prior;

but Mr. St. John did not come, though he pro-
mifed : he chid me for not feeing him oftener.

Here's a damned libellous pamphlet come out a-

gainft lord Wharton, giving the character firfr,

and then telling fome.of his actions : the charac-

ter is very well, but the facts indifferent. It has

teen fent by dozens to feveral gentlemens lodg-

ings, and I had one or two of them, but nobody
knows the author or printer. We are terribly a-

fraid of the plague ; they fay it is at Newcaftle.

I begged Mr. Harley, for the love of God, to

take fome care about it, or we are all ruined.

There have been orders for all fhips from the

Baltic to pafs their quarantine before they land ;

but they neglect it. You remember I have been

afraid thefe two years.

9. O faith, you're a faucy rogue. I have had

your fixth letter juft now, before this is gone;
but I won't anfwer a word of it, only that I never

was giddy fince my firft fit, but I have had a cold

juft a fortnight, and cough with it flill, morning
and evening ; but it will go off. It is, however,
fuch abominable weather that no creature can

walk. They fay here three of your commifllon-

ers will be turned out, Ogle, South, and St.

Qmntain, and that Dick Stuart and Ludlow will

be two of the new ones. I am a little foliciting

for another ; 'tis poor lord Abercorn, but that is

a fecret; I mean that I befriend him, is afecret;

but I believe it is too late, by his own fault and

ill fortune. I dined with him to-day. I am

heartily
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heartily forry you don't go to Clogher, faith T

am ; and fo God Almighty protect poor dear,

dear, dear, deareft MD. Farewel till to-night.
I'll begin my eleventh to-night ; fo I am always

writing to little MD.

LETTER XLV1II.

London , Dec. 9. 1710.

SO,
young women, I have juft fent my tenth

to the pod-office, and, as I told you, -have

received your feventh (faith I'm afraid I miftook,

and faid your fixth, and then we fhall be all in

confufion this month.) Well, I told you I din-

ed with lord Abercorn to-day, and that's enough
till by and by ; for I muft go write idle things ;

and twittle twattle. What's here to do with

your little MDs ? and fo I put this by for a

while Tis now late, and I can only fay MDs
arc dear faucy rogues, and what then ? Prefto

loves them the better.

10. This fon of a b Patrick is out of the way,
and I can do nothing ; am forced to borrow coals :

'tis now fix o'clock, and I am come home after a

pure walk in the park ; delicate weather, begun

only to-day. A terrible ftorm laft night : we
hear one of your packet-boats is caft away, and

young Beau Swift in it, and General Sankey :

I know not the truth ; you will before me. Ray-
mond talks of leaving the town in a few days,
and going in a month to Ireland, for fear his

wife
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xvlfe mould be too far gone, and forced to be

brought to bed here. I think he is in the right;
but perhaps this packet-boat v.ill fright him.

He has no relifli for London ;
and I do not won*

der at it. He has got foine Templars from Ire-

land that mew him the town. I do not let him
fee me above twice a week, and that only while

I am drefling in the morning. So, now the

puppy's come in, and I have got my own ink,

but a new pen , and fo now you are rogues and
fauce-boxes till I go to bed ; for I muft go ftudy,
firrahs. Now I think of it, tell the bifhop of

Clogher he fliall not cheat me of one inch of my
Bell Metal. You know it is nothing but to fave

the town money , and Ennifkilling can afford it

better than Laracor : he fhall have but one thou-

fard five hundred weight. I have been reading,
5V. as ufual, and am now going to bed; and I

find this day's article is long enough : fo get you

gone till to-morrow and then. 1 dined with Sir

Matthew Dudley.
II. I am come again as yefterday, and the pup-

py had again locked up my ink, notwithstanding
all I faid to him yefterday ; but he came home a

little after me, fo all is well : they are lighting my
fire, and I'll go (ludy. The fair weather is gone

again, and it has rained all clay. I do not like

this open weather, though fome fay it is healthy.

They fay it is a falfe report about the plague at

Newcaftle. I have no news to-day : I dined with

Mrs. Vanhomrigh, to defire them to buy me a

fcarf ; and lady Abercorn is to buy me another,

VOL. XIII. P to
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to fee who does beft : mine is all in rags. I faw

the duke of Richmond yefterday at court again -,

but would not fpeak to him : I believe we are fal-

len out. I am now in bed ; and it has rained all

this evening, like wild-fire: have you fo much
rain in your town ? Raymond was in a fright as

I expected, upon the news of this fhipwreck ; but

I perfuaded him, and he leaves this town in a

week. I got him acquainted with fir Robert Ray-

mond, the folicitor general, who owns him to be

of his family j and I believe it may do him a kind-

nefs, by being recommended to your new lord

chancellor. I had a letter from Mrs. Long, that

has quite turned my ftomach againft her : no lefs

than two nafty jefts in it with dames to fuppofe

them. She is corrupted in that country town *

with vile converfation. I won't anfwer your letter

till I have leifure : fo let this go on as it will,

what care I ? what, cares faucy Prefto ?

12. I was to-day at the fecretary's office with

Lewis, and in came lord Rivers, who took Lewis

out and whifpered him ; and then came up to me
to defire my acquaintance, &c. fo we bowed and

complimented a while, and parted ; and I dined

with Phil. Savage f, and his Irifh club, at their

boarding- place ; and, pafling an evening fcurviiy

enough, did not come home till eight. Mr. Ad-

difon and I hardly meet once a fortnight ;
his par-

liament t-
and my different friendfhips keep us a-

funder.
"

Lynn-Regis.

<f Chancellor of the Exchequer in Ireland.

} i. e. his attendance in parliament.
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funder. Sir Matthew Dudley turned away his

butler yefterday morning, and at night the poor
fellow died fuddenly in the flreets : was not it

an odd event ? But what care you ; but then I

knew the butler. Why, it feems your paquet-
boat is not loft : pfhah, how filly that is, when I

had already gone through the forms, and faid it

was a fad thing, and that I was forry for it. But

when mud I anfwer this letter of our MD's ? Here

it is, it lies between this paper on t'other fide the

leaf: one of thefe odd-come-fhortly's I'll coniider,

and fo good night.
1 3. Morning. I am to go traping with lady Ker-

ry and Mrs. Pratt to fee fights all this day : they

engaged me yefterday morning at tea. You hear

the havock making in the army : Meredyth, Ma-

cartney, and colonel Honeywood, are obliged to

fell their commands at half value, and leave the

army, for drinking deftruction to the prefent m'i-

niftry, and dreffing up a hat on a ftick, and cal-

ling it Harley ; then dunking a glafs with one

hand, and dilcharging a piftol with the other at

the maukin, wilhing it were Harley himfelf j

and a hundred other fuch pretty tricks, as enflam-

ing their fcldiers, and foreign minifters, againft
the late changes at Court. Cadoganhashad a little

paring : his mother told me yefterday he had loft

the place of envoy j but I hope they will go no-

further with him, for he was not at thofe muti-
nous meetings. Well, thefe faucy jades take up-
fo much of my time, with writing to them in a

morning i but faith I am glad to lee you \vhcn-

P z ever
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ever I can : a little fnap and away ; and fo hold

your tongue, for I mud rife: not a word for

your life. How nowww ? So, very well
; flay till

I come home, and then, perhaps, you may hear

further from me. And where will you go to-day,
for I can't be with you for thefe ladies ? It is a

rainy ugly day. I'd have you fend for Walls, and

go to the dean's , but don't play fmall games when

you lofe. You'll be ruined by Maniiio, Bafto, the

Queen, and two fmall trumps in red. I confefs

'tis a good hand againft the player : but then there

are Spadilio, Punto, the King-, ftrong trumps a-

gainft you, which, with one trump more, are

three tricks ten ace : for, fuppofe you play your
Maniiio Oh, filly,

how I prat and can't get a-

way from this MD in a morning. Go, get you
gone, dear naughty girls, and let me rife. There

Patrick Icckt up my ink again the third time laft

night : the rogue gets the better of me ; but I will

rife in fpite of you, firrahs. At night. Lady
Kerry, Mrs. Pratt, Mrs. Cadogan, and I, in one

cpach \ lady Kerry's fon and his governor, and

two gentlemen in another ; maids and mifles, and

little mailer (lord Shelburn's children) in a third,

all hackneys, fet out at ten o'clock this morning
from lord Shelburn's houfe in Piccadilly to the

'rower, and faw all the fights, lions, Isf.c. then to

Bedlam j then dined at the chophoufe behind the

Exchange ;
then to Grefham college (but the keep-

er was net at home) and concluded the night at

the puppet-fhow, whence we came home fafe ac

eight,, and I left them. The ladies were all in

mobbs ;
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mobbs ;
how do you call it ; undreft ? and it was

the rainieft day that ever dript ; and I'm weary, and

'tis now paft eleven.

14. Stay, I'll anfwer fome of your letter this

morning in bed : let me fee ; corne and appear,

little letter. Here I am, fays he, and what fay

you to Mrs. MD this morning frefh and fafting ?

Who dares think MD negligent ? I allow them a

fortnight, and they give it me. I could fill a let-

ter in a week ; but it is longer every day, and fo I

keep it a fortnight, and then 'tis cheaper by one

half. I have never been giddy, dear Stella, fince

that morning : I have taken a whole box of pills,

and keckt at them every night, and drank a pint
of brandy at mornings. Oh then you kept Pref-

to's little birth-day : would to God I had been

with you. I forgot it, as I told you before. Ri-

diculous, madam ; I fuppofe you mean n'diculous ::

let me have no more of that; 'tis the author of

the Atalantis'a fpelling. I have mended it in your
letter. And can Stella read this writing without

hurting her dear eyes ? O, faith, I'm afraid not.

Have a care of thofe eyes, pray, pray, pretty Stel-

la. Tis well enough what you obferve, That
if I writ better, perhaps you would not read fo

well, being ufed to this manner ; 'tis an alphabet

you are ufed to : you know fuch a pothook makes>

a letter"; and you know what letter, and fo, and
fo. I'll fwear he told me fo, and that they weic

long letters too; but I told him it was a Gafcon-
nade of yours, sV. I am talking of the bifhop-

p 3 e



1:74 I> E A N SWIFT >'s

of Clogher, how he forgot. Turn over *. I had
not rcom on t'other fide to fay that, fo I did it on

this : I fancy that's a good Irifh blunder. Ahy
why don't you go down to Clogher nautinauti-

nauti dear girls; I dare not fay nauti without dear :.

O, faith, you govern ma. But, ferioufly, I'm for-

ry you don't go, as far as I can judge at this dif-

tance. No, we would get you another horfc ; I

will make Parvifol get you one. I always doubt-

ed that horfe of VOUTS: prythee fell him, and let

it be a prefent to me. My heart aehes when I

think you, ride him. Order Parvifol to fell him,
and that you are to return me the money : I fhall

sever be eafy until heisout of your hands. Faith,

I have dreamt five or fix times of horfes -Humbling
fince I had your letter. If he can't fell him, let

him run this winter. Faith, if I was near you, \

would whip your to fome tune, for your grave

fancy an fwer about the dean and Jonfonibus ; I

would, young- women. And did the dean preach
for me ? Very well. Why, would they have me
ftand here and preach to them ? No, the Tatler of

the Shilling was not mine, more than the hint,

and two or three general heads for it. I have

much more important bufinefson my hands ; and,

befidef, the miniftry hate to think that I mould

help him, and have made reproaches on it ; and I

frankly told them, I would do it no more. This,

is a fecret though, Madam Stella, You win eight

{billings j you. win eight fiddle-flicks. Faith, you

fay
* He ferms to have written thcfe words in a whim, for tb?.

&ke ot" what follows,
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fay nothing of what you lofe, young women.

I hope Manley is in no g-reat danger ; for Ned
Southwell is his friend, and fo is fir Thomas

Frankland ;
and his brother John Manley ftands

up heartily for him. On t'other fide, all the gen-
tlemen of Ireland here are farioufly againft him.

Now, Miftrefs Dingley, an't you an impudent Hut

to expect a letter next paquet from Prefto, when-

you confefs yourfelf, that you had fo lately two-

ktters in four days ! Unreafonable baggage : No,
little Dingley, I am always in bed- by twelve; I

mean my candle's out by twelve, and I. take great

care of myfelf. Pray let every body know, upon

occafion, that Mr. Harley got the firft-fruits fronv

the queen for the clergy of Ireland, and that no-

thing remains but the forms, &c. So you fay

the dean and you dined at Stoyte*s, and Mrs.

Stoyte was in raptures that I remembered her.

I muft do it but feldom, or it would take off her

rapture.- But, what now, you faucy iluts, all this

written in a morning, and I muft rife and go a-

broad. Pray ftay till night : don't think I'll fquan-

der mornings upon you, pray good Madam.

Faith, if I go on longer in this trick of writing in

the morning, I fhall be afraid of leaving it off,

and think you expect it, and be in awe : good mor-

row, firrahs, I will rife. At night. I went to-day

to the court of requefts (I will not anfwer the reft

of your letter yet, that by the way) in hopes to

djne with Mr. Harley : but lord Dupplin, his fon-

i3-law, told me he did not dine at home ; fo I was

at a Ipfs, until I. met with Mr. fecretary St. John-,

and
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and went home and dined with him, where he

told me of a good bite. Lord Rivers told me two

days a^o, that he was refolved to come Sunday

fortnight next to hear me preach before the queen :

I aflured him the day was not yet fixt, and I knew

nothing of it. To-day the fecretary told me, that

his father, fir Harry St. John, and lord Rivers,

were to be at St. James's church, to hear me preach
there

; and were affured I was to preach : fo there

will be another bite ; for I know nothing of the

matter, but that Mr. Harley and St. John are re-

folved I muft preach before the queen, and the

fecretary of ftate has told me he will give me
three weeks warning ; but Idefired tobeexcufed,
which he will not. St. John,

"
you (hall not be

" excufed :" however, I hope they will forget it;

for if it (hould happen, all the puppies hereabouts

will throng to hear me, and expect fomething

wonderful, and be plaguily baulkt j for I fhall

preach plain honeft fluff*. I ftaid with St. John
till eight, and then came home, and Patrick de-

fired leave to go abroad, and by and by comes up
the girl to tell me, a gentle-man was below in a

coach who had a bill to pay me
;

fo I let him
come up, and who mould it be hut Mr. Addifon

and Sam Dopping, to haul me out to fupper,
where I have ftaid till twelve. If Patrick bad-

been at home, I fhould have fcaped this : for I

have taught him to deny me almoft as well as

Mr. Hat ley's porter. Where did I leave oil in

MD's
* The miniftry never could prevail upon the Doctor to preach..

bdpre the queen,
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MD's letter : let me fee. So now I have it.

You are pleafed to fay, Madam Dingley, that

thofe that go for England, can never tell when to

come back. Do you mean this as a reflection up-
on Prefto, Madam ? Sauce-boxes, I'll come back

as foon as I can, as hope faved, and I hope with

fome advantage, unlefs all miniftries be alike, as

pernaps they may. I hope Hawkfhaw is in Dub-
lin before now, and that you have your things,

and like your fpectacles : if you do not, you {hall

have better. I hope Dingley's tobacco did not

fpoil Stella's chocolate, and that all is fafe : pray
let me know. Mr. Addifon and I are different

as black and white, and I believe our friendihip

will go off, by this damned bufinefs of party : he

cannot bear feeing me fall in fo with this mini-

dry ; but I love him ftill as well as ever, though
we feldom meet. Huffy, Stella, you jeft about

poor Congreve's eyes ; you do fo, huffy ; but I'll

bang your bones, faith. Yes, Steele was a little

while in prifon, or at leaft in a fpunging-houfe,
fome time before I came, but not fmce. Pox on

your convocations, and your Lamberts ! they
write with a vengeance ! I fuppofe you think it

a piece of affectation in me to wifh your Irifli

folks would not like my Shower j
but you are

miftaken. I mould be glad to have the general

applaufe there, as I have here, (though I fay it)

but I have only that of one or two, and therefore

I would have none at all, but let you all be in

the wrong. 1 don't know, this is not what I

would fay
-

} but I am fo toflicated with fupper and

fluff,
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fluff, that I can't cxprefs myfelf. What you fay
of Sid Hamet is well enough ; that an enemy
fhould like it, and a friend not ; and that telling

the author would make both change their opi-
nions. Why did not you tell Griffyth that you
fancied there was fomething in it of my manner ;

but firft fpur up his commendation to the height,
as we ferved my poor uncle about the fconce that

I mended. Well, I defired you to give what I

intended for an anfwer to Mrs. Fenton, to fave

her portage, and myfelf trouble ; and I hope I

I have done it, if you han't.

15. Lord, what a long clay's writing was ye-

fterday's anfwer to your letter, firrahs ? I dined

to-day with Lewis and Ford, whom I have

brought acquainted. Lewis told me a pure thing.

I had been hankering with Mr. Harley to fave

Steele his other employment, and have a little

mercy on him ; and I had been faying the fame

thing to Lewis, who is Mr. Harley's chief favou-

rite. Lewis tells Mr. Harley how kindly I fhould

take it, if he would be reconciled to Steele, sV.

Mr. Harley, on my account, falls in with it, and

appoints Steele a time to let him attend him ;

which Steele accepts with great fubmiflion, but

never comes, nor fends any excufe. Whether it

was blundering, fullennefs, infolence, or rancour

of party, I cannot tell ; but I fhall trouble myfelf

no more about him. I believe Addifon hindered"

him, out of mere fpite, being grated to the foul

to think he fhould ever want my help to fave his

friend ; yet now he is foliciting me to make an-

other
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other of his friends queen's fecretary at Geneva ;

and I'll do it, if I can ; it is poor Paftoral Philips.

1 6. O, why did you leave my picture behind

you at t'other lodgings ; forgot it ? Well ; but

pray remember it now, and don't roll it up, d'ye

hear, but hang it carefully in fome part of your

room, where chairs and candles, and mop-fticks
won't fpoil it, firrahs. No, truly, I will not be

godfather to goody Walls this bout, and I hope
ihe'll have no more. There will be no quiet nor

cards for this child. I hope it will die the day af-

ter the chriftening. Mr. Harley gave me a paper,
with an account of the fentence you fpeak of a-

gainft the lads that defaced the ftatue,
* and that

Ingoldfby reprieved that part of it ftanding before

the ftatue. I hope it was never executed. We
have got your Broderick out ; Doyne is to fuc-

ceed him, and Cox Doyne. And fo there's an

end of your letter ; 'tis all anfwered
j
and now I

muft go on upon my own ftock ; go on, did I fay ?

Why, I have written enough ; but this is too

foon to fend it yet, young women ; faith I dare

not ufe you to it, you'll always expect it ; what

remains

* An equeftrian ftatue of king William III. in College-

Green, Dublin. It was common, in the days of party, for

wild young ftudents of the univerfity of Dublin to play feveral

tricks with this ftatuc. Sometimes, in their frolicks, they would

fet a mawkin behind the effigies of the king ;
fometimes drefs

up the horfe and rider with bows and (heaves of ftraw ; but their

infernal fin was that of whipping the truncheon out of the

tider's hand, and thereby leaving the poor ftatue defencelefs. For

thefe, and the like freaks, many young gentlemen were, in for-

mer
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remains {hall be only ftiort journals of a day, and
fo I'll rife ; for this morning. At nighr. I din-

ed with my oppofite neighbour, Darteneuf, and I

was foliciting this day, to prefent the bifhop of

Clogher vice-chancellor *
; but it won't do ; they

are all fet againft him, and the duke of Ormond^
they fay, has refolved to difpofe of it fomewhcre

elfe. Well } little faucy rogues, don't ftay out

too late to-night, becaufe it is Saturday night,
and young women fhould come home foon then.

17. I went to court to feek a dinner ; but the

queen was not at church, (be has got a touch of

the gout ; fo the court was thin, and I went to the

Coffee-houfe ; and Sir Thomas Frankland, and

his eldeft fon and I went and dined with his fon

William. I talked a great deal to Sir Thomas a-

bout Manley, and find he is his good friend, and

fo

mer days, expelled the univerfity. But, in after-times, there was

ample amends made to the ftatue for thefe affronts ;
if wheeling

round its pedeftal with all gravity and folemnity, then alighting

from coaches, falling down upon the knees, and drinking to the

glorious and immortal memory of the dead, with eyes lifted up

to the ftatue, could exprefs the gratitude and devotion of its a-

dorers. It is faid, that what originally gave the (Indents offence,

was the fite of the ftatue ; the front of it being directed to the

city, and the back diametrically oppofite to the great and beau-

tiful entrance of the college ; which is certainly a great deformi-

ty : and befides, it caufes fo very awkward an interruption in the

paflage to the univerfity, and is generally fo bedaubed with filth

and dirt, that every man of tafle would be glad it were removed,

either to St. Stephen's Green, the Barracks, or ibme other place,

where it might fhew to advantage. If that were done, how

beautiful would appear the noble and majeflic front of that

learned univerfity !

* Of the univerfity of Dublin t
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fo has Ned Southwell been ; and I. hope he wili

be fafe, though all the Irifti folks here are bis

mortal enemies. There was a devilifli bite to-

day. They had it, I know not how, that I was

to preach this morning at St. James's church j

an abundance went ; among the reft, lord Rad-

nor, who never is abroad till three in the after-

noon. I walked all the way home from Hatton

Garden at fix, by moon-light, a delicate night.

Raymond called at nine ; but I was denied ; and

now I am in bed, between eleven and twelve, juft

going to fleep, and dream of my own dear ro-

guifh impudent pretty MD.
1 8. You will now have ftiort days works, juft

?. few lines, to tell you where I am, and what I

am doing ; only I will keep room for the laft day
to tell you news, if there be any worth fending.
I have been fometimes like to do it at the top of

niy letter, until I remark it would be old before

it reached you. I was hunting to dine with Mr.

Harley to-day, but could not find him ; and fo I

dined with honeft DH Cockburn, and came home
at fix, and was taken out to next door by Dop-
ping and Ford, to drink bad claret and orange,%
and we let Raymond come to us, who talks of

leaving the town to-morrow, but I believe will

ftay a day or two longer. It is now late, and I

will fay no more, but end this line with bidding

my own dear faucy MD good night, sV.

19. I am come down proud itomach in one

inftance ; for I went to-day to fee the duke of

Buckingham ; but came too late : then I vifited

VOL. XIII. Mrs.
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Mrs. Barton, and thought to have dined with

feme of the minifhy ; but it rained, and Mrs*

Vanhomrigh was nigh, and I took the opportu-

nity of paying her for a fcarf flic bought me, and

dined there. At four, I went to congratulate
with lord Shelburn, for the death of poor Lady
Shelburn-dowager ; he was at his country-houfe ;

and returned while I was there, and had not

heard of it ; and he took it very well. I am
now come home before fix, and find a packet
from the bifhop of Clogher, with one inclofed to

the duke of Ormond, which is ten days earlier

dated than another I had from Parvifol ; how-

ever, 'tis no matter
j for the duke has already

difpofed of the vice chancellorfhip to the arch-

bifhop of Tuam,
* and I could not help it ; for

it is a thing wholly, you know, in the duke's

power ; and I find the bifliop has enemies about

the duke. I write this while Patrick is folding

up my fcarf, and doing up the fire, (for I keep a

fire, it cofts me twelve-pence a week) ;
and fo be

quiet till I am gone to bed, and then fit down by
me a little, and we'll talk a few words more.

Well ; now MD is at my bed-fide ; and now
what fhall we fay ? How does Mrs. Stoite ?

What had the dean for fupper ? How much did

Mrs. Walls win ? poor Lady Shelburn : well, go

get you to bed firrahs.

20. Morning. I was up this morning early,

and fhaved by candle-light, and write this by
the

Dr. Vefcy.
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the fire-fide. Poor Raymond juft came in and

took his leave of me; he is fumrnoned by high

order from his wife ;
but pretends he has had e-

rough of London. I was a little melancholy to

part" with him , he goes to Briftol, where they

are to be with his merchant brother, and now

thinks of flaying till May ; fo (he mult be brought

to bed in England. He was fo eafy and manage-

able, that I almoft repent I fuffered him to fee

me fo feldom. But he is gone, and will fave

Patrick fome lies in a week ; Patrick is grown
admirable at it, and will make his fortune. How
now, iirrah, muft I write in a morning to your

impudence ? Stay till night, And then Pll write

In black and white, By candle-light Of wax fo

bright, It helps the fight, A bite a bite Marry
come up, miflrefs Boldface. At night. Dr. Ray-
mond came back, and goes to-rrorrow. I did

not come home till eleven, and found him here

to take leave of me I went to the court of re-

quefts, thinking to find Mr. Harley and dine

with him, and refufed Henley, and every body,
and at laft knew not where to go, and met Jem-

my Leigh by chance, and he was juft in the

fame way ;
fo I dined at his lodgings on a beef-

fteak, a#d drank your health ; then left him, and

went to the tavern with Ben Tooke and Portlack,.

the duke of Ormond's fecretary, drinking nafty
white-wine till eleven. I am fick, and aihamed

of it.

2r. I met that beaft Ferris, lord Berkeley's

flcward formerly j I walkt with him a turn hi

Qj> the
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the Park, and that fcoundrel dog is ns happy as

an emperor, has married a wife with a confi-

derable eftate in land and houfes about this

town-, and lives at his eafe at Hammerfmith.
See your confounded fet. Wei); I had the

fame luck to-day with Mr. HarJey ; 'twas a love-

ly day, and went by water into the city, and dined

with Stratford at a merchant's houfe, and walkt

home with as great a dunce as Ferris, I mean
honefl colonel Caufield, and came home by eight,
and now am in bed, and going to fleep for a wa-

ger, and will fend this letter on Saturday, and

fo; but firft I'll wifh you a merry Chrillmaa
and a happy New Year, and pray God we may
never keep them afunder again.

22. Morning. I am going now to Mr. Harley's
levee on purpofe to vex him ; I'll fay I had no
other way of feeing him, sV. Patrick fays, it is

a dark morning, and that the duke of Argyle is to

be knighted to-day, the booby means inftalled at

Windfor. But 1 mufl rife, for this is a (having

<iay, and Patrick fays there is a good fire ; I wifli

MD were by it, or I by MD's. At night. I

forgot to tell you, madam Dingley, that I pay-
ed nine (hillings for your glafs and fpeclacles, of

which three were for the bifhop's cafe : I am for-

j;y
I did not buy you fuch another cafe : but if

you like it, I will bring one over with me, pray

tell me : the glafs to read was four (hillings, the

fpeclacles two. And have you had your choco-

late ? Leigh fayvS
1

, he fent the petticoat by one

Mr. Spencer. Pray have you no further commif-

fions
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fions for me ? I paid the glafs-man but lafl night,

and he would have made me a prefent of the mi-

crofcope worth thirty millings, and would have

font it home along with me j
I thought the deuce

was in the man : he faid I could do him more

fervice than that was worth, &c. I refufed his

prefent, but promifed him all ferviee I could do

him ; and fo now Lam obliged in honour to re-

commend him to every body. At night. I

went to Mr. Harley's levee
-,
he came and afked

me, what had I to do there, and bid me come
and dine with him on a family dinner ;

which I

did, and it was the firft. time I ever faw his lady
and daughter ; at five my lord keeper came in :

I told Mr. Hat ley, he had formerly prefented.

me to Sir Simon Harcourt, but now muft to my
lord keeper, fo he laughed, &c.

23. Morning. This letter goes to-night with*

out fail ;
I hope there is none from you yet at

the Coffee-houfe; I'll fend and fee by and by ;,

and let you know, and fo and fo. Patrick goes'

to fee for a letter : what will you lay, is there:

one from MD or no ? No, I
fay ; done for fix-

pence. Why has the dean never once written to<

me? I won fixpence; I won fixpence; there's'

not one letter for Prefto. Good morrow, dear

firrahs : Stratford and I dine to-day with Lord'

Mountjoy. God Almighty prcferve and blefs you;,

farewell, sV.

I have been dining at Lor<! Mountjoy's ; and'

arn come to fludy : our news from Spain this*

poft takes off fome of our fears. The par
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liament is prorogued to-day, or adjourned rath'er:

till after the Holy-days. Bank (lock is 105, fo

I may get 12 1. for my bargain already. Patrick

the puppy is abroad, and how (ball I fend this

letter ? Good night little dears both, and be hap-

py, and remember your poor Prefto, tbat wants

you fadly, as hope faved. Let me go ftudy,

naughty girls, and don't keep me at the bottom
of the paper. O faith, if you knew wbat lies on

my hands conftantly, you would wonder to fee

how I could write fuch long letters ; but we'll

talk of that fome other time*. Good night againj
and God blef& dear MDwith hisbeftbleffings, yes,

yes, and Dingley and Stella, and me too, &c.
Afk thebifhopof Clogher about the pun I fent

him of lord- Stawell's brother; 'twill be apure
bite. This letter has 199 lines >in it, befides all

poftfcripts ; I had a curiofity to reckon.

There's a long letter for you.

It is longer than a fermon, faith.

I had another letter from Mrs. Fenton, who

fays you were with her ;
I hope you did not go

en purpofe* I will anfwer her letter foon ; it is

about fome money in lady Giffard's hands.

They fay you have had eight paquets due to

you ; fo pray, madams, don't blame Prefto, but

the Wind.

My humble fervice to Mrs. Walls and Mrs.

Stoke ;
I mifs'd the former a good while.

L E TV

*
Writing the. Examiner,,
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LETTER XLIX.

London Dec. 23, 1710-

I
Have fent my nth to-night as ufual, and be-

gin the dozenth, and I told you I dined witE

Stratford at lord Mountjoy's, and I'll tell you no

more at prefent, guefs for why; becaufe.I am

going to mind things, and mighty affairs, not your

nafty Firfl-Fruits ;
I let them alone till Mr. Har-

ley gets the queen's letter ; but other things of

greater moment, that you (hall know one day,
when the ducks have eaten up all-the dirt. So
fit ft.il! a while juft by me while 1 am ftudying,
and don't fay a word, I charge you, and when
I am going to bed I'll take you along, and talk

with you a little while, fo there, fit there.

Come then, let us fee what we have to fay to thofe

faucy brats, that will not let us go fleep at paft e-

leven. "Why, I am a little impatient to know how

you do ;
but that I take it for a ftanding maxim,

that when you are filent, all is pretty well, b'e-

caufe that is the way I will deal with you ; and

if there was any thing you ought to know now,
I would write by the firft port, although I had

written but the day before. Remember this,

young women, and God Almighty preferve you
both, and make us happy together; and tell me
how accounts ftand between us, that you may be

paid long before it is due, not to want. I will

r,eturn no more money while I
ftay, fo that you

need.
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need not be in pain to be paid ; but let me know
at lead a month before you can want. Obferve

this, d'ye bear, little dear firrahs, and love Prefto

as Prefto loves MD, &c.

24. You will bave a merryer Chriftmas-Eve

tban we here. I went up to Court before church,

and in one of the rooms, there being but little

company, a fellow in a red coat without a fword

came up to me, and after words of courfe afkt me
how the ladies did. I afkt, what ladies ? He
faid, Mrs. Dingley and Mrs Johnfon : Very well,

kid I, when 1- heard from them lad : And pray
when came you from thence, fir? he faid, I ne-

ver was in Ireland; and juft at the word, lordWin-

chelfea comes up to me, and the man went off:

As I went out I faw him again, and recollected

him; it was Vedeau with a pox : I then went

and made my apologies that my head was full of

fomething I had to fay to lord Winchelfea, sV.

and I afkt after his wife, and fo all was well, and

he enquired after my lodging, becaufe he had

fome favour to defire of me in Ireland, to recom-

mend fomebody to fomcbody, I know not what

it is. When I came from church I went up to

Court again, where fir Edmond Bacon told me
the bad news from Spain, which you will hear

before this reaches you : as we have it now, we
are undone there, and it was odd to fee the whole

countenances of the Court changed fo in two

hours. Lady Mountjoy carried me home to din-

ner, where I ftaid not long after, and came

home early,, and now am got into bed, for you
muft
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nmft always write to your MDs in bed, that's a

maxim. Mr. White and Mr. Red, Write toMD
when abed; Mr. Black and Mr. Brown, Write

to MD when you're down; Mr. Oak and Mr. Wil-

low, Write to MD on your pillow What's this ?

faith I fmell fire; what can it be ? this houfe has

a thoufancl f ks in it. I think to leave it on

Thurfday, and lodge over the way. Faith I muft

rife, and look at my chimney, for the fmell grows

ftronger j ftay I have been up, and in my room,
and found all fafe, only a moufe within the fen-

der to warm himfelf, whieh I could not catch.

Ifmelt nothing there, but now in my bed-cham-

ber I fmell it again ; I believe I have finged the

woolen curtain, and that's all, though I cannot

fmoakit. Prefto's plaguy filly to night, an't he?

Yes, and fo he be. Aye, but if I fhould wake
and fee fire. Well, I'll venture ; fo good night,

gSfc.

25. Pray, young women, if I write fo much
as this every day, how will this paper hold a fort-

night's work, and anfwer one of yours into the

bargain? You never think of this, but let me go
on like a fimpleton. I wifh you a merry Chrift-

mas, and many, many a one with poor Prefto

at fome pretty place. I was at church to-day by

eight, and received the facrament, and came

home by ten ; then went to Court at two ; it was

a Collar-day, that is, when the knights of the

garter wear their collars ; but the queen flayed
fo late at facrament, that I came back, and dir>-

cd with my neighbour Ford, becaufe all people
dine.
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dine at home on this day. This is likewife a Col-

lar-day all over England in every houfe, at leaft

where there is Brawn : that's very well I tell

you a good pun ; a fellow hard by pretends to

cure Agues, and has let out a fign, and fpells it

Egoes ; a gentleman and I observing it, faid,

How does that fellow pretend to cute Agues ? I

faid, I did not know, but I was furc it was not

by a Spell. That's admirable. And fo you afkt

the biihop about that pun of lord Stawell's bro-

ther. Bite. Have I caught you, young women ?

Muft you pretend to afk after roguifh puns, and

Latin ones too ? Oh but you fmoakt me, and

did not afk the biihop. O but you are a fool,

and you did. I met Vedeau again at Court to-

day, and I obferved he had a fword on
;

I fancy
he was broke, and has got a commiffion, but I

never afkt him. Vedeau I think his name is,

yet Parvifol's man is Vedel, that's true. Bank
ftock will fall like ftock-fifh by this bad news,
and two days ago I could have got 12!- by my
bargain; but I don't intend to fell, and in time rt

will rife. 'Tis odd, that my lord Petcrborow

foretold this lofs two months ago, (

one night at

Mr. Harley's, when I was there ; he bid us count

upon it, that Stanhope would lofe Spain before

Chriftmas, that he would venture his head upon

it, and gave us reafons
-,
and though Mr. Harley

argued the contrary, he flill held to his opinion.

I was telling my lord Anglefea this at Court this

morning ; and, a gentleman by faid, he had heard

my lord Peterborow affirm the fame thing. I

have
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have heard wife folks fay, An ill tongue may do

much. And 'tis an odd faying, Once I gueft

right, And I got credit by't ;
Thrice I gueft

wrong, And I kept my credit on. No, 'tis you
are forry, not I.

26. By the lord Harry I (hall be undone here

with Chriflmas-boxes. The rogues at the cof-

fee-houfe have raifed their tax, every one giving
a crown, and I gave mine for ftiame, befides a

great many half-crowns to great mens porters,

(2V. I went to-day by water into the city, and

dined with no lefs a mart than the city printer.

There is an intimacy between us, built upon rea-

fons that you fliall know when I fee you ;
but

the rain caught me within twelve-penny length of

home. I called at Mr. Harley's, who was not

within, drop'd my calf-crown with his porter,

drove to the coffee-houfe, where the rain kept

me till nine. I had letters to-day from the arch-

bifhop of Dublin, and Mr. Bernage ; the latter

fends me a melancholy account of lady Shel-

burn's death, and his own difappointments, and

would gladly be a captain ; if I can help him I

will.

27. Morning. I befpoke a lodging over the

way for to-morrow, and the dog let it yefterday

to another ; I gave him no earneft, fo it feems he

could do it; Patrick would have had me give him

earneft to bind him ; but I would not. So I

muft go faunter to-day for a lodging fomewhere

elfe. Did you ever fee fo open a winter in Eng-

land ? We have not had two frofty days; but

it
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it pays it off in rain : we have not had three fair

days thefe fix weeks. O faith, I dreamt mightily
of MD lafl night ; but fo confufed I can't tell a

word. 1 have made Ford acquainted with Lewis,
and to-day we dined together ;

in the evening I

called at one or two neighbours, hoping to fpend
a Chi iftmas evening ; but none were at home,

they were all gone to be merry with others. I

have often obferved this, That in merry times

every body is abroad : where the deuce are they ?

So 1 went to the coffee-houfe, and talk'd with

Mr. Addifon an hour, who at laft remembered to

give me two letters, which I can't anfwer to-

night, nor to-morrow neither, I can affure you,

young women, count upon that. I have other

things to do than to anfwer naughty girls, an old

faying, and true. Letters from MDs mud not

be anfwered in ten days : 'tis but bad rhyme,
kv.

28. To-day I had a meflage from Sir Thomas
Hanmer to dine with him; the famous Dr. Small-

ridge was of the company, and we fat till fix,

and I came home to my new lodgings in St. Al-

ban Street, where I pay the fame rent (eight

fhillings a-week) for an apartment two pair of

flairs ; but I have the ufe of the parlour to re-

ceive perfons of quality, and I am got into my
new bed, &c.

29. Sir Andrew Fountaine has been very ill

this week j and fent to me early this morning to

have prayers, which you know is the lafl thing.

I found the doctors and all in defpair about him.

I read
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I read prayers to him, found he had fettled all

things j and when I came out, the nurfe afk'd mcj
whether I thought it poffible he could live ; for

the doctors thought not. I faid, I believed he

would live ; for I found the feeds of life in him,
which I obferve feldom fail j (and I found them

in poor deareft Stella, when fhe was ill ma-

ny years ago,) and to-night I was with him again,

and he was mightily recovered, and I hope he

will do well, and the doftor approved my rea-

fons ; but if he fliould die, I fhould come ofF fcur-

vily. The fecretary of ibte (Mr. St. John) fent to

me to dine with him
j
Mr. Harley and lord Pe-

terborow dined there too, and at night came
lord Rivers. Lord Peterborow goes to Vienna

in a day or two : he has promifed to make me
write to him. Mr. Harley went away at fix, but

we flaid till feven. I took the fecretary afide,

and complained to him of Mr. Harley, that he

had got the queen to grant the Firfl-Fruits, pro-
mifed to bring me to her, and get her letter to

the bifhops in Ireland; but the lail part he had

not done in fix weeks, and I was in danger to

lofe reputation, &f. He took the matter right,

defired me to be with him on Sunday morning,
and promifes me to finifh the affair in four days ;

fo I (hall know in a little time what I have to

truft to. It is nine of clock, and I muft go iludy,

you little rogues j and fo good night, sV.

30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you
fauce-boxes. Sir Andrew Fountame, they bring

me word, is better. I'll go rife, for my hands

VOL. XIII, R are
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are flarvlng while I write in bed. Night. Now
Sir Andrew Fountaine is recovering, he defires

to be at eafe ; for I called in the morning to read

prayers, but he had given orders not to be dif-

turbed. I have loft a legacy by his living ; for

he told me he had left me a picture and fome

books, csV. I called to fee my quondam neigh-
bour Ford (do you know what quondam is?

though) aTid he engaged me to dine with him ;

for he always dines at home on opera-days. I

came home at fix, writ to the archbifhop, then

ftudied till paft eleven, and ftole to bed, to write

to MD thefe few lines, to let you know I am in

good health at the prefent writing hereof, and

hope in God MD is fo too. I wonder I never

write politics to you : I could make you the pro-

founded politician in all the lane. Well, but

when fhall we anfwer this letter N. 8. of MD's ?

Not till next year, faith. O Lord bo but that

will be a Monday next. Cod's fo, is it ; and To

it is : never faw the like. I made a pun t'other

day to Ben Portlack about a pair of drawers.

Poh, faid he, that's mine a all over. Pray,

pray, Dingley, let me go fleep ; pray, pray, Stel-

la, let me go fiumber, and put out my wax-

candle.

31. Morning. It is now feven, and I have got

a fire, but am writing a-bed in rny bed-cham-

ber. 'Tis not fhaving-day, fo I fhall be ready

early to go before church to Mr. St. John, and

to-morrow I will anfwer our MD's letter.

Would you anfwer MD's letter, On new-year's

day you'll do it better : For when the year with

MD
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MD 'gins, It without MD never lins. (Thefe

proverbs have always old words in them j lins is

leaves off.) But if on new-year you write nones,

MD then will bang your bones. But Patrick

fays I muft rife. Night. I was early this morn-

ing with fecretary St. John, and gave him a me-

morial to get the queen's letter for the Firft-

Fruits, who has promifed to do it in a very few-

days. He told me he had been with the duke of

Marlborough, who was lamenting his former

wrong fteps in joining with the Whigs, and faid

he was worn out with age, fatigues, and misfor-

tunes. I fwear it pitied me-, and I really think

they will not do well in too much mortifying
that man, although indeed it is his own fault.

He is covetous as hell, and ambitious as the prince
of it : he would fain have been general for life,

and has broken all endeavours for pence, to keep
his greatnefs, and get money. He told the queen,
he was neither covetous nor ambitious. She faid,

if fhe could have conveniently turned about, me
would have laughed, and could hardly forbear it

in his faee. He fell in with all the abominable

rneafures of the late miniftry, becaufe they grati-

fied him for their own defigns. Yet he has been

a fuccefsful general, and 1 hope he will continue

his command. O Lord, fmoak the politics to

MD. Well ; but if you like them, I will fcatter

a little now and then, and mine are all frefh from
fhe chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr. Har-

ley, and came away at fix
; there was much com-

pany, and I was not merry at all. Mr. Harley
11 3 mads
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made me read a paper of verfcs of Prior's. I

read them phin, without any fine manner, and
Prior fvvore I mould never read any of his again j

but he would be revenged, and read fome of mine
as bad. I excufed myfelf, and faid, I was fa-

mous for reading verfes the worft in the world *,

and that everybody fnatch'd them from me when
I offered to begin. So we laughed. Sir Andrew
Fountaine ftill continues ill. He is plagued with

fome fort of bile.

January \. Morning. I wifli my dearefl pret-

ty Dingley and Stella a happy new-year, and

health, and mirth, and good ftomachs, and Fr's

company. Faith, I did not know how to write

Fr. I wondered what was the matter j but now
I remember I always write pdfr f. Patrick

wifhes me a happy new-year, and defires I would

rife, for it is a good fire, and faith 'tis cold. I

was fo politic laft night with MD, never faw the

like. Get the Examiners, and read them ; the

laft nine or ten are full of the reafons for the late

change, and of the abufes of the laft miniftry ;

and the great men affure me they are all true*

They are written by their encouragement and di-

reclion. I muft rife and go fee Sir Andrew

Fountaine ; but perhaps to-night I may anfwer

MD's letter : fo good-morrow, my miftrefles all,

good- morrow. I wifh you both a merry new-

year, Roaft beef, nunced pyes, and good ftrong

beer, And me a mare of your good cheer. That

I was

*
Although it be faid in jeft, there is fome truth in this.
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I was there, or you were here, And you're a lit-

tle faucy dear. Good-morrow again, dear fir-

rahs j one cannot rife for your play. At night..

I went this morning to vifit lady Kerry and lord

Shelburn, and they made me dine with them.

Sir Andrew Fountaine is better. And now let

us come and fee what this faucy dear letter of

MD fays. Come out, letter, come out from be-

tween the fheets ; here it is underneath, and it

won't come out. Come out again, I fay : fa

there. Here it is. What fays Prefto to me,

pray ? fays it. Come, and let me anfwer for

you to your JacSies. Hold up your head then,,

like a good letter. There. Pray, how have you

got up with Prefto ? madam Stella. You write

your eighth when you receive mine : now I write

my twelfth, when I receive your eighth. Don't

you allow for what are upon the road, fimpleton ?

What fay you to that ? And fo you kept Prefto's

little birth-day, I warrant : would to God I had

been at the health rather than here, where 1 have

no manner of pleafure, nothing but eternal bufi-

nefs upon my hands. I (hall grow wife in time;
but no more of that : only I fay Amen with my
heart and vitals, that we may never be afunder

again, ten days together, while poor Prefto lives.

1 can't be

merry fo near any fplenetic talk
; fo I made that

long line, and now all's well again. Yes, you
are a pretending flut, indeed, wi'h your fourth,

and fifth in the margin, and your journal, and'

every thing. Wind we faw no wind here, no-

il 3 thing;
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thing at all extraordinary at anytime. We ha<i

it once when you had it not. But an old fay-

ing, and a true ; I hate all wind, Before and be-

hind, From clicks with eyes, or from blind .

Your chimney fall down ! God preferve you. I

fuppofe you only mean a brick or two : but that's

a damn'd lie of your chimney being carried

to the next houfe with the wind. Don't put
fuch things, upon us; thofe matters won't pafo
here : keep a little to poflibilities. My lord Hert-

ford would have been afhamed of fuch a ftretch.

You mould take care of what company you con-

verfe with : when one get's that faculty, 'tis hard

to break one's felf of it. Jemmy Leigh talks of

going over ; but quando ? I don't know when
he'll go. O, now you have had my ninth, now

you are eome up with me ; marry come up with

you, indeed. I know all that bufmefs of lady
S . Will no body cut that D y's throat?

Five hundred pounds do you call poor pay for

living three months the life of a king ? They
fay fhe died with grief, partly, being forced to

appear as witnefs in court about fome fquabble

among their fervants, The bifhop of Clogher
(hewed you a pamphlet. Well, but you muft

not give your mind to believe thofe things ; peo-

ple will fay any thing. The character is here

reckoned admirable, but mod of the fafts are

trifles. It was firft printed privately here
;
and

then fome bold cur ventured to do it publicly,

and fold two thoufand in two days : who the au-

thor is muft remain uncertain. De you pretend
to
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to know, impudence ? How durft you think fo ?

Pox on your parliaments : the archbifhop has told

me of it ; but we do not vouchfafe to know any
thing of it here. No, no, no, more giddinefs

yet; thank you, Stella, for afking after it ; thank

you ; God Almighty blefs you for your kindnefs

to poor Prefto. You write to lady Giffard and

your mother upon what I advife when it is too late.

But yet I fancy this bad news will bring down
ftocks fo low, that one might buy to great ad-

vantage. I defign to venture going to fee your
mother fome day when lady Giffard is abroad.

Well, keep your Ptathburn and fluff. I thought
he was to pay in your money upon his houfes, to

be flung dowo about the what d'ye call it. Well,
madam Dingley, I fent your inclofed to Briftol,

but have not heard from Raymond fince he went.

Come, come, young women, I keep a good fire }

it cods me twelve pence a week, and I fear fome-

thing more ; vex me, and I'll have one in my
bed-chamber too. No, did not I tell you but

juft now, we have no high winds here. Have

you forgot already ? Now you're at it again,

filly Stella ; why does your mother fay, my can-

dles are fcandalous ? They are good fixes in the

pound, and fhe faid, I was extravagant enough
to burn them by day-light. 1 never burn fewer

at a time than one. What would people have ?

The d burfl Hawkfhaw. He told me he had

not the box, and the next day Sterne told me he

had fent it a fortnight ago ; Patrick could not

find him t'other day, but he fhall to-morrow.

Dear
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Dear life and heart, do you teaze me ? does Stel-

la teaze Prefto ? That palfy-water was in the

box ; it was too big for a packet, and I was a-

fraid of its breaking. Leigh was not in town

then, or I would not have trufted it to Sterne,

whom yet I have befriended enough to do me
more kindnefs than that. I'll never reft till you
have it, or till it is in a way for you to have it.

Poor dear rogue, naughty to think it teazes me y

how could I ever forgive myfelf, for negle&ing

any thing that related to your health ? Sure I

were a devil if I did.

See how far I am forced to (land from Stella,

becaufe I am afraid fhe thinks poor Preflo has-

not been careful about her little things ;
I am-

fure I bought them immediately according to or-

der, and pack'd them up with my own hands,,

and fent them to Sterne, and was fix times with

him about fending them away. I am glad you
are pleafed with your glafles. I have got ano-

ther velvet cap, a new one lord Herbert bought
and prefented me one morning I was at break-

faft with him, where he was as merry and eafy

as ever I faw him, yet had received a challenge
half an hour before, and half an hour after fought
a duel. It was about ten days ago. You are

miftaken in your gueflcs about Tatlers : I did

neither write that on Nofes nor Religion, nor do

I fend him of late any hints at all. Indeed,,

Stella, when I read your letter, I was not uneafy

at all j but when I came to anfwer, the particu-

lars,
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Jars, and found that you had not received your
box, it grated me to the heart, becaufe I thought

through your little words, that you imagined I

had not taken the care I ought. But there has

been fome blunder in this matter, which I will

know to-morrow, and write to Sterne, for fear

he mould not be within. And pray, prayPrefto,

pray now do. No, Raymond was not above four

times with me while he (laid, and then only while

I was drefllng. Mrs. Fenton * has written me
another letter about fome money of her's in lady
GifFard's hands, that is entrufled to me by my
mother, not to come to her hufband. I fend my
letters conftantly every fortnight, and if you will

have them oftener you may, "but then they will

be the morter. Pray, let Parvifol fell the horfe.

I think I fpoke to you of it in a former letter : I

am glad you are rid of him, and was in pain
while I thought you rode him ; but if he would

buy you another, or any body elfe, and that you
could be often able to ride, why don't you do

it?

2. I went this morning early to the fecretary

of
ftate, Mr. St. John, and he told me from Mr.

Harley, that the warrant was now drawn, in or-

der for a patent for the firft-fruits : it muft pafs

through feveral offices, and take up fome time,

becaufe in things the queen gives, they are always
considerate ; but that he allures me, 'tis granted
and done, and paft all difpute, and defires I will

not be in any pain at all. I will write again to

the-'

* Mr;. Fejiton wns fiftcr to Dr. Swift,
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the archbifhop to-morrow, and tell him this, and
I defire you will fay it on occafion. From the

fecretary I went to Mr. Sterne, who faid, he

would write to you to-ni^ht, and that the box

muft be at Cheiler, and that fome friend of his

goes very foon, and will carry it over. I dined

with Mr. fecretary St. John, and at fix went to

Darteneuf's houfe to drink punch with him, and

Mr. Addifon, and little Harrifon, a young poetj

whofe fortune I am making. Steele was to have

been there ; but came not, nor never did twice,

fince I knew him, to any appointment. I ftaid

till paft eleven, and am now in bed. Steele's

laft Tatler came out to-day. You will fee it be-

fore this comes to you, and how he takes leave of

the world. He never told fo much as Mr. Addi-

fon of it, who was furprifed as much as I ; but,

to fay the truth, it was time ; for he grew cruel

dull and dry. To my knowledge, he had feve-

ral good hints to go upon ; but he was fo lazy
and weary of the work, that he would not im-

prove them. I think 1'il fend this after
* to-mor-

row : Shall I before 'tis full, Dingley ?

3. Lord Peterborow yefterday called me into a

barber's fhop, and there we talked deep politicks :

he defired me to dine with him to-day at the

Globe in the Strand ; he faid he would fhew me
fo clearly how to get Spain, that I could not pof-

fibly doubt it. I went to-day accordingly, and

f,iw him among half a dozen lawyers and attor-

yies and hang-dogs, figning of deeds and fluff be-

fore-

*
dftcr is interlined.
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fore his journey ;
for he goes to-morrow to Vien-

na. I fat among that fcurvy company till after

four, but heard nothing of Spain ; only I find,

by what he told me before, that he fears he fhall

do no good in his prefent journey. We are to

be mighty conflant correfpondents. So I took

my leave of him, and called at Sir Andrew

Fountaine's, who mends much. I came home,
and pleafe you, at fix, and have been fludying till

now pad eleven.

4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faith,

I have been dreaming ; I was to be put in pri-

fon, I don't know why, and I was fo afraid of a

black dungeon ; and then all I had been enquir-

ing yefterday of Sir Andrew Fountaine's ficknefs

I thought was of poor Stella. The worft of

dreams is, that one wakes juft in the humour they
leave one. Shall I fend this to-day ? With all

my heart : it is two days within the fortnight ;

but may be MD are in hafte to have a round do-

zen, and then how are you come up to me with

your eighth, young women ? But you, indeed,

ought to write twice flower than I, becaufe there

are two of you ;
I own that. Well then, I'll

feal up this letter by my morning candle, and

carry it into the city with me, and put it in-

to the port-office with my own fait hands.

So, let me fee whether I have any news to tell

MD. They fay, they will very foon make
fome enquiries into the corruptions of the late

nuniftry ; and they mufl do it, to juftify their

turning them our. Atterbury, we think, is to be

dean of Chrift-Church in Oxford j but the col-

lege
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Icge would rather have Smallridge. What's alt

this to you ? What care you for Atterburys and

Smallridges ? No, you care for nothing but

Prefto, faith. So I'll rife, and bid you farewe! ;

yet I'm loath to do fo, becaufe there is a great bit

of paper yet to talk upon ; but Dingley will have

it fo : Yes, fays me, make your journals fhorter,

and fend them oftener ; and fo I will. And I

have cheated you another way too j for this is

elipt paper, and holds at leaft fix lines lefs than

the former ones. I'll tell you a good thing I faid

to my lord Carteret. So, fays he, my lord -

came up to me, and afkt me, &c. No, faid I,

my lord never did, nor ever can come up
to you. We all pun here fometimes. Lord Car-

teret fet down Prior t'other day in his chariot,

and Prior thanked him for his Chanty ; that was

fit for Dilly.* I don't remember I heard one

good one from the miniflry, which is really a

fhame. Henley is gone to the country for Chrift-

mas. The puppy comes here without his wife, arid

keeps no houfe, and would have me dine with him

at eating-houfes ; but I have only done it once, and

will do it no more. He had not feen me for fome

time in the Coffee-houfe, and aflcing- after me,
defired lord Herbert to tell me, I was a beaft for

ever, after the order of Melchifedec. Did you e-

ver read the Scripture ? It is only changing
the word Prieft for Beaft. I think I am be-

witched, to write fo much in a morning to you,
little MD. Let me go, will you ? and I'll come

again
* Dillon Aflic.
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again to-night in a fine clean fheet of paper ; but

I can nor will flay no longer now ; no, I won't,
for all your wheedling : no, no ; look off, don't

fmile at me, and fay, Pray, pray, Preflo, write a

little more. Ah ! you're a wheedling Hut, you
be fo. Nay, but prithee turn about, and let me

go, do; 'tis a good girl, and do. O faith, my
morning candle is juft out, and I muft go now in

fpight of my teeth ; for my bed-chamber is dark

v/ith curtains, and I'm at the wrong fide. So

farewel, &c. &c.

I am in the dark almoft : I mud have another

candle, when I am up, to feal this
; but I'll fold

it up in the dark, and make what you can of this,

for I can only fee this paper I am writing upon.
Service to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoite.

God Almighty blefs you, sV. What I am

doing I can't fee ; but I'll fold it up, and not

look on it again.

LETTER, L.

London, Jan. 4. 1710-11.

I
WAS going into the city, (where I dined)

and put my twelfth, with my own fair hands,

into the port-office as I came back, which was

not till nine this night. I dined with people
that you never heard of; nor is it worth your
while to know ; an authorefs and a printer. I

walked home for exercife, and at eleven got to

bed ; and all the while I was undrefiing myfelf,

VOL. XIII. S there
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there was I fpeaking monkey things in air, jufl as

if MD had been by, and did not recollect myfelf
till I got into bed. I writ lafl night to the arch-

bifhop, and told him the warrant was drawn for

the firft-fruits, and I told him lord Peterborow

was fet out for his journey to Vienna-, but it

feems the lords have addrefled, to have him flay

to be examined about Spanifh affairs, upon this

defeat there, and to know where the fault lay,

5*6% So I writ to the archbifhop a lie ; but I

think it was not a fin.

5. Mr. Secretary St. John fent for me this

morning fo early, that I was forced to go without

(having, which put me quite out of method : I

called at Mr. Ford's, and defired him to lend me
a fhaving, and fo made a fhift to get into order

again. Lord ! here's an impertinence : Sir An-
drew Fountaine's mother and fifler are come a-

bove a hundred miles from "Worcefter, to fee him

before he died. They got here but yefterday,

and he mufl have been paft hopes, or paft fears,

before they could reach him. I fell a-fcolding
when I heard they were coming ; and the people
about him wondered at me, and faid, what a

mighty content it would be on both fides, to die

when they were with him. I knew the mother ;

flie is the greateft Overdo upon earth, and the

fifter, they fay, is worfe j the poor man will re-

lapfe again among them. Here was the fcoun-

drel brother always crying in the outer room, till

Sir Andrew was in danger, and the dog was to

have all his eftate, if he died ; and 'tis an igno-

rant,
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rant, worthlefs fcoimdrel rake: and the nurfes

were comforting him, and defining he would not

take on fo. I dined to-day the firil time with

Ophy Butler and his wife ;
and you fupped \vith

the dean, and loft two and twenty pence at cards.

And fo Mrs. Walls is -brought to bed of a girl,

who died two days after it was chriftened ; and,

betwixt you and me, me is not very forry : (he

loves her eafe and diverfions too well to be trou-

bled with children. I'll go to bed.

6. Morning. I went laft night to put fomc coals

on my fire, after Patrick was gone to bed ; a/ul

there I fa\v in a clofet a poor linnet he has bought
to bring over to Dingley : it coft him fixpence,

and is as tame as a dormoufe. I believe he does

not know he is a bird : where you put him,
there he ftands ; and feems to have neither hope
nor fear ; I fuppofe in a week he will die of the

fpleen. Patrick advifed with me before he

bought him. I laid fairly before him the great-

nefs of the fum, and the rafhnefs of the attempt ;

fhewed how impoffible it was to carry him fafe

over the fait fea : but he would not take my
counfel, and he'll repent it. *Tis very cold this

morning in bed, and I hear there is a good fire in

the room without, what do you call it, the dining-
room. I hope it will be good weather, and fo let

me rife, firrahs, do fo. At night. I was this

morning to vifit the dean, or Mr. Prolocutor, I

think you call him, don't you ? Why fhould not

I go to the dean's as well as you ? A little black

man of pretty near fifty ? Aye, the fame. A
ii 2, good
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good pleafant man ? Aye, the fame. Cunning
enough ? Yes. One that undeiftands his own
interefts? As well as any body. How comes it

MD and I don't meet there fometimes ? A very

good face, and abundance of wit
j
do you know

his lady ? O Lord !
* whom do you mean ? I

mean Dr. Atterbury, dean of Carlifle and Prolo-

cutor. Pftiaw, Prefto, you are a fool : I thought

you had meant our dean of St. Patrick's, Silly,

filly, filly, you are
filly, both are

filly, every kind

of thing is
filly. As I walked into the city, I

was ftopt with clufters of boys and wenches buz-

zing about the cake-fhops like flies. There had

the fools let out their (hops two yards forward in-

to the ftreet, all fpread with great cakes frothed

with fugar, and ftuck with ftreamers of tinfel.

And then I went to Bateman's the bookfeller,

and laid out eight and forty (hillings for books.

I bought three little volumes of Lucian, in

French, for our Stella, and fo and fo. Then I

went to Garraway's to meet Stratford, and dine

\vith him ; but it was an idle day with the mer-

chants, and he was gone to our end of the town :

fo I dined with Sir Thomas Frankland at the poft-

pfHce, and we drank your Manley's health. It

was in a pews-paper that he was turned out ;

but fecretary St. John told me it was falfe, only
that news-writer is a plaguy Tory. I have not

feen one bit of Chriftmas merriment.

7. Morning.

* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, was not a married man,

which frems to have been the caufe of this furprife i
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y- Morning. Your new lord chancellor fets

out to-morrow for Ireland : I never faw him.

He carries over one Trap a parfon as his chaplain,

a fort of pretender to wit, a fecond-rate pamph-
leteer for the caufe, whom they pay by fending
him to Ireland. I never faw Trap neither. I

met Tighe and your Smyth of Lovet's yefterday

by the Exchange. Tighe and I took no notice

of each other; but I ftopt Smyth, and told him

of the box that lies for you at Chefter, becaufe

he fays he goes very foon to Ireland, I think this

week : and I will fend this morning to Sterne,

to take meafures with Smyth ; fo good morrow,

firrahs, and let me rife, pray. I took up tKis

paper when I came in at evening, I mean this

minute, and then faid I, No, no, indeed, MD,
you muft flay, and then was laying it afide, but

could not for my heart, though I am very bufy,
till I juft afk you how you do fince morning ; by
and by we (hall talk more, fo let me lay you.

foftly down, little paper, till then ; fo there

now to bufinefs ; there, I fay, get you gone ; no,
I won't pufh you neither, but hand you on one

fide So Now I am got into bed, I'll talk with

you. Mr. Secretary St. John fent for me this

morning in all hafte ; but I would not lofe my
{having, for fear of miffing chu'rch. I went to

Court, which is of late always very full, and!

young Manley and I dined at Sir Matthew Dud-

ley's. I muft talk politics. I protcft I am afraiiH

we ftmll all be embroiled with parties. The*

Whigs, now they are fallen, are the moft mali-

S 3
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tious toads in the world. We have had now a

fccond misfortune, the lofs of feveral Virginia

fhips. I fear people will begin to think, that

nothing thrives under this miniftry : and if the

miniftry can once be rendered odious to the peo-

ple, the parliament maybe chofen Whig or Tory,
as the queen pleafes. Then I think our friends

prefs a little too hard on the duke of Marlborough.
The country members* are violent to have part

faults enquired into, and they have reafon ; but I

do not obferve the miniftry to be very fond of it.

In my opinion, we have nothing to fave us but a

peace, and I am five we cannot have fuch a one

aft we hoped,, and then the Whigs will bawl

what they would have done, had they continued

in power. I tell the miniftry this as much as I

dare, and fhall venture to fay a little more to

them, efpecially about, the duke of Marlborough,,

who, as the Whigs give out, ^yill lay down his

command j and I quelhon whether ever any wife

flate laid afide a general who had been fuccefs-

ful nine years together, whom the enemy fo much,

dread j and his own foldiers cannot but believe

inuft always conquer j. and you know, that, in,

war, opinion is nine parts in ten. The miniftry
hear me always with appearance of regard, and
much kindnefs j. but I doubt they let perfonal

quarrels mingle too much with, their proceedings..
Mean time, they feem to value all this as no-

thing, and are as eafy and merry as if they had

npthing in their hearts or upon their fhoulders,,

like:

*
Thofc were afterwards called the OQobcr Club.
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like phyficians, who endeavour to cure, but feel

no grief, whatever the patient fuffers. Pfhaw,
what's all this ? Do you know one thing, that I

find 1 can write politics to you much eafier than

to any body alive. But I fwear my head is full,

and I wifh I were at Laracor with dear charm-

ing MD,-sV.
8. Morning. MethLnks, young women, I

have made a great progrefs in four days, at the

bottom of this fide already, and no letter yet
come from MD. (That word interlined is morn-

ing.) I find I have been writing ftate affairs to

MD. How do they relifh it ? Why, any thing
that comes from Prefto is welcome

; though

really, to confefs the truth, if they had their

choice, not to difguife the matter, they had ra-

ther, sV. Now, Prefto, I muft tell you, you

grow filly, fays Stella. That's but one body's

opinion, Madam. I promifed to be with Mr.

Secretary St. John this morning , but I am lazy,
and won't go, becaufe I had a letter from him

yefterday to defire I would dine there to-day. I

fhall be chid ; but what care I ? Here has been

Mrs.. South with me, juft come from Sir Andrew

Fountaine, and going to market. He is ftill in a

fever, and may live or die. His mother and

fifter are now come up and in the houfe, fo

there's a hurry. I gave Mrs. South half a piftole

for a New-year's gift. So good morrow, dears

both, till anon. At night. Lord, I have been

with Mr. Secretary from dinner till eight ; and

though I drank wine and water, I am fo hot !<

Lad?



212 DEAN S W I F T's

Lady Stanley came to vifit Mrs. St. John, and

fent up for me, to make up a quarrel with Mrs.

St. John, whom I never yet faw ; and do you
think that devil of a fecretary would let me go,

but kept me by main force, though I told him I

was in love with his lady, and that it was a

frume to keep back a lover, &c. But all would

not do ; fo at lad 1 was forced to break away,
but never went up, it was then too late ; and

here I am, and have a great deal to do to-night,

though it be nine o'clock ; but one muft fay

fomething to thefe naughty MDs, elfe there will

be no quiet.

9. To-day Ford and I fet apart to go Into the

eity to buy books : but we only had a fcurvy din-

ner at an ale-houfe, and he made me go to the

tavern, and drink Florence, four and fixpence a

flafk; damned wine ! fo I fpent my money, which

I feldom do, and pafl an infipid day, and fa\v

nobody, and 'tis now ten o'clock, and I have no-

thing to fay, but that 'tis a fortnight to-morrow

fince I had a letter from MD, but if I have it

time enough to anfwer here, 'tis well enough, o-

therwife, woe betide you, faith ; I'll go to the

toyman's juft in Pall-mall, and he fells great

hugeous battoons ; yes, faith, and fo he does.

Does not he, Dingley ? Yes, faith. Don't lofe

your money this Chriftmas.

10. I muft go this morning to Mr. Secretary
St. John, I promifed yefterday, but failed, fo can't

write any more till night to poor dear MD.
At night. O faith, Dingley, I had company in
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the morning, and could not go where I defigned j

and I had a bafket from Raymond at Briftol,

with fix bottles of wine, and a pound of choco-

late, and fome tobacco to fnuff ;
and he writ un-

der, the carriage was paid ; but he lied, or I am

cheated, or there is a miftake ; and he has writ-

ten to me fo confufedly about fome things, that

Lucifer could not underftand him. This wine is

to be drank with Harley's brother and Sir Ro-
bert Raymond, folicitor-genefal, in order to re-

commend the do<Slor to your new lord chancellor,

who left this place on Monday, and Raymond
fays he is hafting to Chefter to go with him. I

fuppofe he leaves his wife behind 5 for when he

left London, he had no thoughts of ftirring till

fummer. So I fuppofe he will be with you be-

fore this. Ford came and defired I would dine

with him, becaufe it was Opera-day, which I

did, and fent excufes to lord Shelburn who had

invited me.

n. I am fetting up a new Tatler, little Harrr-

fon, whom I have mentioned to you. Others

have put him on it, and I encourage him ; and

he was with me this morning and evening, (hew-

ing me his firft, which comes out on Saturday.
I doubt he will not fucceed, for I do not much

approve his manner ; but the fcheme is Mr. Se-

cretary St. John's and mine, and would have

done well enough in good hands. I recommend-
ed him to a printer, whom I fent for, and fettled

the matter between them this evening. Harri-

foa
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fon has juft left me, and I am tired with correc"l-

ing his tram.

12. I was this morning upon fome bufinefs

with Mr. Secretary St. John, and he made me

promife to dine with him, which otherwife I

would have done with Mr. Harley, whom I have

not been with thefe ten days. I cannot but think

they have mighty difficulties upon them ; yet I

always find them as eafy and difengaged as

fchooiboys on a holiday. Harley has the procur-

ing of five or fix millions on his (boulders, and

the Whigs will not lend a groat; which is the

only reafon of the fall of flocks : for they are like

quakers and fanatics, that will only deal among
themfelves, while all others deal indifferently

with them. Lady Marlborough offers, if they
will let her keep her employments, never to

come into the queen's prefence. The Whigs fay

the duke of Marlborough will ferve no more ;

but I hope and think otherwife. I would to

Heaven I were this minute with MD at Dublin j

for I am weary of politics, that give me fuch me-

lancholy profpecls.

13. O faith, I had an ugly giddy fit laft night

in my chamber, and I have got a new box of

pills
to take, and hope I fhall have no more this

good while. I would not tell you before, be-

caufe it would vex you, little rogues ; but now it

is over. I dined to-day with lord Shelburn, and

to-day little Harrifon's new Tatler came out :

there is not much in it, but I hope he will mend.

You mufl undcrftand, that upon Steele's leaving

oft,



CORRESPONDENCE. 215

off, there were two or three fcrub Tatlers came

out, and one of them holds on ftill, and to-day it

advertifed againft Harrifon's j and fo thefe niuft

be difputes which are genuine, like the ftraps for

razors. I am afraid the little toad has not the

true vein for it. I'll tell you a copy of verfes.

"When Mr. St. John was turned out from being

fecretary at war, three years ago, he retired to

the country : there he was talking of fomething
he would have written over his fummer-houfe,
and a gentleman gave him thefe verfes :

From bus'nefs and the noify world retir'd,

Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir'd;

Gently I wait the call of Charon's boat,

Still drinking like a fifh, and like a float.

He fwore to me he could hardly bear the jefl ;

for he pretended to retire like a philofopher,

though he was but twenty-eight years old : and I

believe the thing was true, for he had been a tho-

rough rake. I think the three grave lines do in-

troduce the laft well enough. Od fo, but I'll go

fleep ; I fleep early now.

14. O faith, young women, I want a letter

from MD; 'tis now nineteen days fince I had

the laft : and where have I room to anfwer it,

pray ? I hope I fliall fend this away without any
anfwer at all ; for I'll haften it, and away it goes
on Tuefday, by which time this fide will be full.

I'll fend it two days fooner on purpofe out of

fpite, and the very next day after, you muft

know,
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know, your letter will come, and then 'tis too

late, and I'll fo laugh, never faw the like ! The

fpring with us already. I ate afparagus t'other

day. Did you ever fee fuch a frofUefs winter ?

Sir Andrew Fountaine lies ftill extremely ill ; it

cofts him ten guineas a day to do&ors, furgeons,
and apothecaries, and has done fo thefe three

weeks. I dined to-day with Mr. Ford ; he fome-

times choofes to dine at home, and I am content

to dine with him ; and at night I called at the

Coffee-houfe, where I had not been in a week,
and talk'd coldly a while with Mr. Addifon 5 all

our friendftiip and dearnefs are off: we are civil

acquaintance, talk words of courfe, of when we
fhall meet, and that's all. I have not been at

any houfe with him thefe fix weeks : t'other day
we were to have dined together at the comptrol-

ler's; but I fent my excufes, being engaged to

the fecretary of ftate. Is not it odd ? But I think

he has ufed me ill, and I have ufed him too well,

at lead his friend Steele.

15. It has cofl me three guineas to-day for a

periwig. I am undone ! It was made by a Lei-

cefter lad, who married Mr. Worrall's daughter,
where my mother lodged ; fo I thought it would

be cheap, and efpecially fince he lives in the city.

Well, London lick-penny : I find it true. 1 have

given Harrifon hints for another Tatler to-mor-

row. The jackanapes wants a right tafte; I

doubt he won't do. I dined with my friend

Lewis of the fecretary's office, an.d am got home

early, becaufe I have much bufmefs to do ; but

before
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before I begin, I mud needs fay fomething to

MD, faith No, faith, I lie, it is but nineteen

days to day fince my laft from MD. I have got
Mr. Harlcy to promife, that whatever changes
are made in the council, the bimop of Cloghef
fhall not be removed, and he has got a memorial

accordingly. I will let the bifhop know fo much
in a poft or two. This is a fecret ; but I know he

has enemies, and they fhall not be gratified, if

they defigned any fuch thing, which perhaps

they might; for fome changes there will be

made. So drink up your claret, and be quiet,
and don't lofe your money.

1 6. Morning. Faith, I'll fend this letter to-

day to fhame you, if I han't one from MD be-

fore night, that's certain. Won't you grumble
for want of the third fide, pray now ? Yes, I

warrant you; yes, yes, you fhall have the third,

you fhall fo, when you can catch it, fome other

time ; when you be writing girls. O faith, I

think I won't (lay till night, but feal up this jufl

now, carry it in my pocket, and whip it into the

pod-office as I come home at evening. I am go-

ing oflt early this morning. Patrick's bills for

coals and candles, &c. come fometimes to three

{hillings a week ; I keep good fires, though the

weather be warm. Ireland will never be happy
till you get fmall coal likewife ; nothing fo eafy,
fo convenient, fo cheap, fo pretty for lighting a

fire. My fervice to Mrs. Stoite and Walls
;
haa

fhe a boy or a girl ? A girl, hmm ; and died in a

week, hmmm ; and was poor Stella forced to

VOL. XIII. T ftand
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fhn J for godmother ? Let me know how ac-

counts Hand, that you may have your money be-

times. There's four months for my lodging,

that muft be thought on too : and fo go dine with

Manley, and lofe your money, do, extravagant

fluttikin, but don't fret. It will be juft three

weeks when I have the next letter, that's to-mor-

row. Farewel, deareft beloved MD, and love

poor, poor Preflo, who has not had one happy
day fmce he left you, as hope faved. It is the

laft fally I will ever make, but I hope it will turn

to fome account. I have done more for thefe,

and I think they are more honeft than the lalt ;

however, I will not be difappointed. I would

make MD and me eafy; and I never defired

more. Farewel, &c. &c.

LETTER LI.

London, Jan. 16. 1710-11.

O FAITH, young women, I have fent my
letter, N. 13. without one crumb of an

anfwer to any of MD's, there's for you now ; and

yet Prefto ben't angry faith, not a bit, only he

will begin to be in pain next Irifh poft, except
he fees MD's little hand-writing in the glafs-

frame at the bar of St. James's coffee-houfe,

where Preflo would never go but for that pur-

pofe. Prefto's at home, God help him, every

night from fix till bed- time, and has as little en-

joyment or pleafure in life at prefent as any body
in



CORRESPONDENCE. 219

in the wqrld, although in full favour with all the

miniftry. As hope faved, nothing gives Preflo

any fort of dream of happinefs but a letter now
and then from his own deareft MD. 1 love the

expectation of it, and when it does not come, I

comfort myfelf that I have it yet to be happy
\vith. Yes, faith, and when I write to MD, I

am happy too j ii is juft as if methinks you were

here, and I prating to you, and telling you where

I have been : Well, fays you, Prefto, come, where

have you been to-day ? come, let's hear now.

And fo then I anfwer ; Ford and I were vifiting

Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Prior, and Prior has given
me a finePlautus, and then Ford would have had

me dine at his lodgings, and fo I would not ;

and fo I dined with him at an eating-houfe ;

which I have not done five times fince I came
here j and fo I came home, after vifiting Sir An-
drew Fountaine's mother and fjfter, and Sir An-
drew Fountaine is mending, though flowly>

17. I was making, this morning, fome general

vifits, and at twelve I called at the coffee-houfe

for a letter from MD
;

fo the man faid, he had

given it to Patrick ; then I went to the court of

ie~quefts and treafury, to find Mr. Harley, and,
after fome time fpent in mutual reproaches, I

promifed to dine with him ; I ftaid there till fe-

ven, then called at Sterne's and Leigh's, to talk

about your box, and to .have it fent by Smyth ;

Sterne fays, he has been making enquiries, and

will fet things right as foon as pofiible. I fup-

pofe it lies at Chefter, at lead I hope fo, and only
T 2 wanti
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wants a lift over to you. Here has little Harri-

fon been to complain, that the printer I recom-
mended to him for his Tatler, is a coxcomb j and

yet to fee how things M-rll happen , for this very

printer is my ceufin, hfs name is Dryden Leach ;

did you never hear of Dryden Leach, he that

prints the Poft-man ? He afted Oronoko, he's in

love with Mifs Crofle. Well, fo I came home,
to read my letter from Stella, but the dog Patrick

was abroad; at laft he came, and I got my letter}

| found another hand had fuperfcribed it ; when
I opened it, I found it written all in French, and

fubfcribed Bernage : faith I was ready to fling it

at Patrick's head. Bernage tells me, he had been

to defire your recommendation to me to make
him a captain, and your cautious anfwer,

" That
" he had as much power with me as you/' was a

notable one : if you were here I would prefent

you to the miniftry as a perfon of ability. Ber-

V-age fhould let me know where to write to him ;

this is the fecond letter I have had without any
uSre&ion ; however, I beg I may not have a third,

but that you will afk him, and fend me how I

{hall direct to him. In the mean time, tell him,

that if regiments are to be raifed here, as he fays,

I will fpeak to George Granvilfe, feeretary at

war, to make him a captain ; and ufe what otheV

iotereft I conveniently can. I think that is e-

rough, and fo tell him, and dcn't trouble me
with his letters, when I expecSl them from MD ;

k> ypu hear, young women, write to Preflo.

18.
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18. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary St.

John, and we were to dine at Mr. Harley's alone,

about fome bufinefs of importance ; but there

were two or three gentlemen there. Mr. Secre-

tary and I went together from his office to Mr.

Harley's, and thought to have been very wife;

but the deuce a bit, the company ftaid, and more

came, and Harley went away at feven, and' the

fecretary and I ftaid with the reft of the company
till eleven

;
I would then have had him come a-

way, but he was in for'tj and, though he fwore

he would come away at that flafk, there I left

him. I wonder at the civility of thefe people j

when he faw I would drink no more, he would

always pafs the bottle by me, and yet I could not

keep the toad from drinking himfelf, nor he
would not let me go neither, nor Mafham, who
was with us. When I got home, I found a par-
cel directed to me, and opening it, I found a

pamphlet written entirely againft myfelf, not by
name, but againft fomething I writ : it is pretty

civil, and afFe&s to be fo, and I think I will take

no notice of it ; 'tis againft fomething written

very lately; and indeed I know not what to fay,
nor do I care ; and fo you are a fancy rogue for

lofing your money to-day at Stoite's ; to let that

bungler beat you, fye, Stella, an't you afhamed ?

Well, I forgive you this once, never do fo again ;

no, noooo. Kifs and be friends, firrah.

Come, let me go ileep, I go earlier to bed than

formerly ; and have not been out fo late thefe t\v<>

months j but the fecretary was in a drinking hu~

T
3,

mouzr*
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niofcr. So good night, myownlittledearfaucy-

infolentrogues.

19. Then you read that long -word in the laft

jine, no * faith han't you. Well, when will this

letter come from our MD ? to-morrow or next

day without fail ; yes faith, and fo it is coming.
This was an infipid fnowy day, no walking day,
and I dined gravely with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and

came home, and am now got to bed a little after

ten i I remember old Culpepper's maxim, Would

you have a fettled head, You mult early go to

bed : I tell you and I tel.Pt again, You muft be

in bed at ten.

20. And fo I went to-day with my new wig,,

o hoao, to vifit lady Worfley, whom I had not

feen before, although (lie was near a month in.

town ; then I walk'd in the park to find Mr.

Ford, whom I had proroifed to meet, and coming
down the Mall, who mould come towards me
but Patrick, and giv.es me five letters out of his

pocket. I read the fuperfcription of the firft,

Pfhoh, faid I
;
of the fecond, Pfhoh, again ; of

the third, Pfhah, Pfhah, Pfhah ; of the fourth,

A Gad, A Gad, A Gad, I'm in a rage ; of the

fifth and laft, O hoooa ; aye marry this i& fome-

thing, this is our MD ; fo truly we opened it, I

think immediately, and it began the moft impu-

dently in the world, thus-, Dar Prefto, We are

even thus far. Now we are even, quoth Steven,,

when he gave his wife fix blows for one. I re-

ceived your ninth four day& after I had fent my
thirteenth*

* In that word there ;were fwne puzzling characters.
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thirteenth. But I'll reckon with you anon about

that, young women. Why did not you recant at

the end of your letter, when you got my eleventh-,

tell me that huzzies bafe, were we even then,

were we, firrah ? But I won't anfwer your letter

now, Fll keep it for another time. We had a.

great deal of fnow to-day, and 'tis terrible cold.

I dined with Ford, becaufe it was his Opera-day
and fnowed, fo I did not care to ftir further. I'll

fend to-morrow to Smyth.
21. Morning. It has fnowed terribly all nighr,

and is vengeance cold. I am not yet up, but

cannot write long ; my hands M'ill freeze. Is

there a good fire, Patrick ? Yes, Sir
; then I'll

rifej come, take away the candle. You muft

know I write on the dark fide of my bed-cham-

ber, and am forced to have a candle till I rife, for

the bed {lands between me and the window, and

I keep the- curtains mut this cold weather. So

pray let me rife, and, Patrick, here take away
the candle. At night. We are now here in

high froft and fnow, the largeft fire ean hardly

keep us warm. It is very ugly walking; a bak-

er's boy broke his thigh yefkrday. I walk flow,

make fliort fteps, and never tread on my heel.

Tis a good proverb the Devonfhire people have j

Walk faft in f.iow, In froft walk flow ; And ftiil

as you go, Tread on your toe : When froft and
fnow are both together, Sit by the fire and fpare
{hoe-leather. I dined to-day with Dr. Cockburn,
but will not do fo again in hafte, he has generally
ueh a parcel of Scots with him.

22. Morning,.
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22. Morning. Starving, ftarving. Uth, uth,

nth, uth, uth. Don't you remember I ufed to

come into your chamber, and turn Stella out of

her chair, and rake up the fire in a cold morning,
and cry, Uth, uth, uth ? &c. O faith I mufl

rife, my hand is fo cold I can write no more. So

good morrow, firrahs.
'

At night. 1 went
this morning to lady Giffard's houfe, and Taw

your mother, and made her give me a pint bottle

.-of palfy water, which I brought home in my
pocket ; and fealed and tyed up in a paper, and

lent it to Mr. Smyth, who goes to-morrow for

Ireland, and fent a letter to him to defire his care

of it, and that he would enquire at Chefler about

the box. He was not within, fo the bottle and

letter were left for him at his lodgings, with ftri&

orders to give them to him j and I will fend Pa-

trick in a day or two, to know whether it was

given, &c. Dr. Stratford and I dined to-day
with Mr. Stratford in the city, by appointment ;

but I chofe to walk there for exercife in the frofl.

But the weather had given a little, as you women
call it, for it was fomething flobbery. I did not

get home till nine , and now I'm in bed To break

your head.

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again,

but 'tis not fo cold as yefterday : fo now I will

anfwer a bit of your letter. At night. O faith,

I was juft going to anfwer fome of our MD's
letter this morning, when a printer came in about

fome bufinefs, and (laid an hour; fo I rofe, and

then came in Ben Tooke, and then I fhaved and;

fccihWed,
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fcribbled, and it was fucb a terrible day I could

not ftir out till one, and tben I called at Mrs.

Barton's, and we went to lady Worfley's, wbere

we were to dine by appointment. The Earl of

Berkeley is going to be married to l*dy Louifa

Lenox, the duke of Richmond's daughter. I writ

this night to dean Sterne, and bid him tell you
all about the bottle of palfy water by Smyth,
and to-morrow morning I will fay fomething to

your letter.

24. Morning. Come now to your letter. As
for your being even with me, I have fpoken to

that already. So now, my dearly beloved, let us

proceed to the next. You are always grumbling
that you han't letters faft enough, furely we fhall

have your tenth* ; and yet before you end your

letter, you own you have my eleventh. And

why did not MD go into the country with the

bifliop of Clogher ? faith, fuch a journey would

have done you good ; Stella mould have rode, and

Dingley gone in the coach. The bifliop of Kil-

more I know nothing of; he is old and may die ;

he lives in fome obfcure corner, for I never hear

of him. As for my old friends, if you mean the

Whigs, I never fee them, as you may find by my
journals, except lord Halifax, and him very fel-

dom
,

lord Somers never fince the firft vifit, for

he has been a falfe deceitful rafcal. My new
friends are very kind, and I have promifes enough,
but I do not count upon them, and befides my
pretences are very young to them. Howeve?,

we
Thefc are the wards of MD,
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\ve will fee what may be done, and if nothing at

all, I {hall not be difappointcd although perhaps

poor MD may, and then I fhall be forryer for their

fakes than my own. Talk of a merry Chriftmas

(why did you write it fo then young women ?

fauce for the goofe isfauce for the gander) I have

wiflit you all that two or three letters ago. Good
lack : and your news, that Mr. St. John is going
to Holland ; he has no fuch thoughts to quit the

great ftation he is in, nor, if he had, could I be

fpared to go with him. So faith, politick Madam
Stella, you come with your two eggs a penny, &c.

Well, Madam Dingley, and fo Mrs. Stoite invites

you, and fo you ftay at Donnybrookf, and foyou
could not write. You are plaguy exaft in your

journals from Dec. 25, to Jan. 4th. Well, Smyth
and the palfy water I have handled already, and
he does not lodge (or rather did not, for poor
man now he is gone) at Mr. Jefle's, and all that

fluff; but we found his lodging, and I went to

Stella's mother on my own head, for I never re-

membered it was in the letter to defire another

bottle
j
but I was fo fretted, fo toflicated, and fo

impatient that Stella fhould have her water (I

mean decently, don't be rogues) and fo vext with

Sterne's careleflhefs Pray God Stdla's illnefs

may not return. If they come feldom, they be-

gin to be weary , I judge by myfelf ; for when I

feldom vifit, I grow weary of my acquaintance.
Leave a good deal of my tenth unanfwered !

Impudent llut, when did you ever anfvver my
tenth,

f About a mile from Dublin.
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tenth, or ninth, or any other number ? or who

defires you to anfwer, provided you write ? I defy

theD to anfvver my letters: fornetimes there

may be one or two things I fhould be glad you
would anfwer, burl forget them, and you never

think of them. I fhall never love anfwering let-

ters again, if you talk of anfwering. Anfwering,

quotha ; pretty anfwerers truly. As for the pam-

phlet you fpeak of, and call it fcandalous, and

that one Mr. Preflo is faid to write it, hear my
anfwer. Fye, child, you muft not mind what e-

very idle body tells you. I believe you lie, and

that the dogs were not crying it when you faid fo ;

cone, tell truth. I am forry you go to St.

Mary's
* fo foon, you'll be as poor as rats ; that

place will drain you with a vengeance : befides, I

would have you thiTik of being in the country in

Summer. Indeed, Stella, pippins produced plen-

tifully ;
Parvifol could not fend from Laracor :

there were about half a fcore, I would be glad to

know whether they were good for any thing.
.

Mrs. Walls at Donnybrook with you ; why, is

not fhe brought to bed ? Well, well, well, Ding-
ley, pray, be fatisfied ; you talk as if you were

angry about the bifhop's not offering you conve-

niencies for the journey ; and fo he fliould

What fort of Chriftmas ? Why, I have had no
Chriftmas at all ; and has it really been Chriftmas

of late ? I never once thought of it. My fervice

to Mrs. Stoite, and Catharine, and let Catharine

get the coffee ready againft I come, and not have

fo

* MD's lodgings oppofitc to St, Mary's Church in Stafford-

Street,
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fo much care on her countenance

; for all will go
well. Mr. Bernage, Mr. Bernage, Mr. Fiddle-

nage, I have had three letters from him now fuc-

ceflivelyj he fends no directions, and how the

D fhall I write to him ? I would have burnt

his laft, if I had not feen Stella's hand at the bot-

tom : his requeft is all nonfenfe. How can I af-

fift him in buying ? and if he be ordered to go to

Spain, go he muft, or elfe fell, and I believe one

can hardly fell in fuch a juncture. If he had

ftaid, and new regiments raifed, I would have

ufed my endeavour to have had him removed ; al-

though I have no credit that way, or very little :

but if the regiment goes, he ought to go too ; he

has had great indulgence, and opportunities of

faving ; and I have urged him to it a hundred

times. "What can I do ? whenever it lies in my
power to do him a good office, I will do it. Pray
draw up this into a handfome fpeech, and repre--

fent it to him from me, and that I would write,

if I knew where to direct to him : and fo I have

told you, and defired you would tell him, fifty

times. Yes, madam Stella, I think I can read

your long concluding word, but you can't read

mine after bidding you good night. And yet,

methinks, I mend extremely in my writing ; but

when Stella's eyes are well, I hope to write as bad

as ever. So now I have anfwered your letter, and

mine is an anfwer ; for Hay yours before me, and

I look and write, and write and look, and look

and write again. So good morrow, Madams both,

and I'll go rife, for I muft rife j for I take pills
at

night,
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tiigbt, and fo I muft rife early, I (don't kncr.v

\vhy.

25. Morning. I did not tell you how I pad

my time yefterday, nor bid you good night, and

there was good reafon. I went in the morning
to fecretary St. John about fome bufinefs ; he had

got a great Whig with him; a creature of the

duke of Marlborosgb, who is a go-between to

make peace between the duke and the miniflry;
fo he came out of his clofet; and after a rev/

words, defired I would dine with him at three,

but Mr. Lewis ftaid till fix before he came; and

there we fat talking, and the time flipt fo, that at

laft, when I was pofitive to go, it was pad two
of clock; fo I came home and went ftraight to

bed. He would never let me look at his watch,
and I could not imagine it above twelve when
we went away. So I bid you good night for lafl

night, and now I bid you good morrow, and I

am ftill in bed, though it be near ten, but I mud

26, 27, 28, 29, 30. I have been fo lazy and

negligent thefe laft four days, that I could not

write to MD. My head is not in order, and yet
it is not abfolutely ill, but giddyifh, and makes
me liftlefs ;

I walk every day, and take drops of

Dr. Cockburn, and I have juft done a box of pills,

and to-day lady Kerry fent me fome of her bitter

drink, which I defign to take twice a day, and

hope I (hall grow better. I wifli I were with:

MD, I long for fpring and good weather, and
then I will come over. My riding in Ireland

Vox. XIII. U keeps
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keeps me well. I am very temperate, and eat of

the eafieft meats as I am directed, and hope the

Inalignity will go off; but one fit fhakes me a

long time. I dined to-day with lord Mountjoy,

yefterday at Mr. Stone's in the city, on Sunday
at Vanhomrigh's, Saturday with Ford, and Fri-

day I think at Vanhomrigh's ; and that's all the

journal. I can fend MD, for I was fo lazy while

I was well, that I could not write. I thought to

have lent this to-night, but 'tis ten, and I'll go to

bed, and write on t'other fide to Parvifol to-mor-

row, and fend it on Thurfday ;
and fo good night,

my dears, and love Prefto, and be healthy, and

Prefto will be fo too, &c.

Cut offthefe notes handfomely, d'ye hear, fir-

rahs, and give Mrs. Brent her's, and keep yours
till you fee Parvifol, and then make up the letter

to him, and fend it him by the firit opportunity ;

and fo God Almighty blef-3 you both, here and

ever, and poor Prefto.

What, I warrant you thought at firft that thefe

laft lines were another letter.

Dingley, Pray pay Stella fix fillies, and place

them to the account of your humble fervant,

Preflo.

Stella, Pray pay Dingley fix fifhes, and place

them to the account of your humble fervant,

Prefto.

There's bills of exchange for you.

LET-
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LETTER LII.

Loi'doti) ^funitary 31. 1710-11.

I
AM to fend you my fourteenth to-morrow,

but my head having fome little diforder.*,

confounds nil my journals. I was early this

morning with Mr. Secretary St. John about fome

bufinefs, fo I could not fcribble my morning lines

to MD. They are here intending to tax all lir-

t!e printed penny papers a half-penny every half-

fheet, which will utterly ruin Grub-flreer, ?.nd I

am endeavouring to prevent it. Befides, I was

forwarding an impeachment again ft a certain

great perfon ; that was two of my bufinefies with

the fecretary, were they not worthy ones ? It was

Ford's birth-day, and I refufed the fecretary, and

dined with Ford. We are here in as fmart a

froft for the time as I have feen ; delicate walk-

ing weather, and the Canal and Rofamond's Pond
full of the rabble ftiding and with fkates, if you
know what thofe are. Patrick's bird's water

freezes in the gally-pot, and my hands in bed.

February i. I was this morning with poor

lady Kerry, who is much worfe in her head than

I. She fends me bottles of her bitter, and we
are fo fond of one another, becaufe our ailments

are the fame
; don't you know that, madam Stel-

la? Han't I feen you conning ailments with

Joe's wife *, and fome others, firrah ? I walk'd

into the city to dine, becaufe of the walk, for

U 2 we
*

Sirs. Beaumont*
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we muft take care of Preflo's health, you know,,
becaufe of poo* little MI). But I walk'd plaguy

carefully, for fear of hiding againft my will ; but

I am very bury.

2. This morning Mr. Ford came to me to

walk into the city, where he had bufinefs, and

then to buy books at BatemaVs ; and I laid out

one pound five (hillings for a Strabo and Arifto-

phanes, and I have now got books enough to make

me another fhelf, and I will have more, or it

fhall coft me a fall j and fo as we came back, we
drank a flafk of right French wine at BenTooke's

chamber j and when I had got home, Mrs. Van-

homrigh fent me word her eldeft daughter was

taken iuddenly very ill, and defired I would come

and fee her j I went and found it was a filly
trick

of Mrs. Armftrong, lady Lucy's fifler, who, with

Moll Stanhope, was vifiting there
-,
however I

rattled off the daughter.

3. To-day I went and dined at lady Lucy's,

where you know I have not been this long time ;

they are plaguy Whigs, especially the filler Arm-

ftrong, the moft infupportable of all women pre-

tending to wit', without any tafte. She was run-

ning down the laft Examiner, the prettieft I had

read, with a character of the prefent miniftry.

I left them at five, and came home. But I

forgot to tell you, that this morning my coufin,

Dryden Leach the printer, came to me with a

heavy complaint, that Harrifon * the new Tatler

had

* Stc an account of tliis jcntkman in Dodfley's Colleflion,

No. 7*.
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had turned him off, and taken the la ft Tatler's

printers again. He vowed revenge ; I anfwered

gravely, and fo he left me, and I have ordered

Patrick to deny me henceforth : and at night
comes a letter from Harrifon, telling me the

fame thing, and excufed his doing it without my
notice, becaufe he would bear all the blame ; and

in his Tatler of this day, he tells you the ftory,

how he has taken his old officers, and there is a

moft humble letter from Morphew and Lilly to

beg his pardon, &c. And laftly, this morning
Ford fent me two letters from the coffee-houfe

(where I hardly ever go) one from the archbifhop

of Dublin, and t'other from Who do you
think t'other was from ? I'll teli you, becaufe

you are friends; why then it .was, faith it

was' from my own dear little MD, N. 10. Oh,.

but won't anfwer it now, no, noooooh, I'll keep
it between the two fheets ; here it is, juft under ::

oh I lifted up the fheet and faw it there : ly (till,

you fhan't be anfwered yet, little letter ; for I

muft go to bed, and take care of my head.

4. I avoid going to church yet, for fear of my
head, though it has been much better thefe hit

five or fix days, fince I have taken lady Kerry's
bitter. Our froft holds like a dragon. I went

to Mr. Addifon's, and dined with him at his

lodgings ; I had not feen him thefe three weeks,,

we are grown commrn acquaintance; yet what
have not I done for his friend Stecle ? Mr. Hnr-

ley reproached me the laft time I faw him, that

to pleafe me he would be reccnciled to Steele,

U
3,

and!
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and had promifed and appointed to fee him, and

that Steele never came. Harrifon, whom Mr.
Addifon recommended to me, I have introduced

to the fecretary of Rate, who has promifed me to

take care of him
; and I have reprefented Addi-

ibn himfdf fo to theminiftry, that -they think and
talk in his favour, though they hated him before.

Well ; he is now in my debt, and there's

an end ; and I never had the leafl obligation to

him, and there's another end. This evening I

had a meflage from Mr. Harley, defiring to know
whether I was alive, and that I would dine with

him to-morrow. They dine fo late, that fmcc

my head has been wrong, I have avoided being-

with them. Patrick has been out of favour thefe

ten days; I talk dry and crofs to him, and have

called him Friend three or four times. But, fir-*

rahs, get you gone.

5. Morning. I am going this morning tp fee-

Prior, who dines with me at Harley's, fo I can't

ftay fiddling and talking with dear little brats in-

a morning, and 'tis ftill terribly cold. ^-1 wifh my.
cold hand was in the warmeft place about you,

young women,. I'd give ten guineas upon that ac-

count wkh all my. heart, faith ; oh, it ftarves my
thigh ; fo I'll rife and bid you good morrow, my
ladies both good morrow. Come ftand away and

let me rife: Patrick, take away the candle. Is

there a good fire ? -So -up a-dazy. ^At night.

Mr. Harley did not fit down till fix, and I ftaid

t-ill eleven.; henceforth I will -chufe to vifit him

ill, the ev.enjngs, and dine with, hhn no more if I
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ctrn help it.
It,

breaks all my meafures, and hurts

my health ; my head is diforderly, but not ill, and
I hope it will mend.

6. Here has been fuch a hurry with the queen's

birth-day, fo much fine clothes, and the court fo

crowded that I did not go there. All the froft is

gone. It thawed on Sunday, and fo continues,

yet ice is (till on the Canal (I did not mean that

of Laracor, but iSt. James's Park) and boys Hid-

ing on it. Mr. Ford preffed me to dine with him
in his chamber. Did not I tell you Patrick has

got a bird, a linnet, to carry over to Dingley ? It-

was very tame at firft, and 'tis now the wildeft I

ever faw. He keeps it in a clofet, where it makes

a terrible litter ; but I fay nothing : I am as tame
as a clout. "When mud we anfwer our MD's
letter? One of thefe odd-come-fhortlies. This

is a week old, you fee, and no further yet. Mr*

Harley defired-I would dine with him again to-

day ; but I refufed him, for I fell out with him

yefterday, and will not fee him again till he makes
me amends : and fo I go to bed^

7. I was this morning early with Mr. Lewis
of the fecretary's office, and faw a letter Mr. Har-

Ley had fent to him r defiring to be reconciled;-

bat I was deaf to all entreaties, and have defired

Lewis to go to him, and let him know I expect
further fatisfaclion. If you let thefe great mini-

llers pretend too much, there will be no govern-

ing them. He promifes to make me eafy, if I

will but come and fee him ; but I won't, and he

ifcall do it by meflage, or I wilj caft him off. I'll

tttt
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tell you the caufe of our quarrel when I fee you,
and refer it to yourfelves. In that he did fome-

thing, which he intended for a favour; .and I

have taken it quite otherwife, difliking both the

thing and the manner, and it has heartily vexed

me, and all I have faid is truth, though it looks

like jeft ; and I abfolutely refufed to fubmit to

his intended favour, and expected further fatif-

faclion. Mr. Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis.

We have a monilrous deal of fnow, and it has

eoft me two {hillings to-day in chair and coach,

and walk'd till I was dirty befides. I know not

what it is now to read or write after I am in bed.

The laft thing I do up, is to write fomething to

our MD, and then get into bed, and put out my
candle, and fo go fleep as faft as ever I can. But
in the mornings I do write fometimes in bed, as

you know.

8. Morning.
" I have defired Apronia to be

"
always careful, efpecially about the legs." Pray,

do you fee any fuch great wit in that fentence ?

I muft freely own that I do not. But party car-

ries every thing now-a-days, and what a fplutter

have I heard about the wit of that faying, repeat-

ed with admiration above an hundred times in

half an hour. Pray read it over again this mo-

ment, and confider it. I think the word is
fs ad-

"
vifed," and not " defired." I fhould not have

remembered it if I had not heard it fo often.

Why aye You muft know 1 dream'd it juft

now, and waked with it in my mouth. Are you
bit

>;
or are you not, firrahs ? I met Mr. Harley

in
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in the court of requefts, and he afk'd me how

long I had learnt the trick of writing to myfelf I

He had feen your letter through the glafs-cafe at

the cofFee-houfe, and would fwear it was my
hand j and Mr, Ford, who took and fent it me,
was of the fame mind. I remember others have

formerly faid fo too. I think I was little MD's

writing-mafter *. But come, what's here to do

writing to young women in a morning ? I have

other liih to fry ; fo good morrow, my ladies all,

good morrow. Perhaps I'll anfwer your letter

to-night, perhaps I won't ; that's as faucy little

Prefto takes the humour. At night. I walk'd

in the Park to-day in fpight of the weather, as I

do always when it does not actually rain. Do

you know what ? It has gone and done ; we
had a thaw for three days, then a monftrous dirt

and fnow, and now it freezes, like a pot-lid, up-
on our fnow. I dined with lady Betty Germain,
the firft time fmce I came for England ^ and there

did I fit, like a booby, till eight, looking over her

and another lady at picquet, when I had other

bufinefs enough to do. It was the coldcft day I

felt this year.

9. Morning. After I had been abed an hour

lad night, I was forced to rife and call to the

landlady and maid to have the fire removed in a

chimney below flairs, which made my bed-

chamber fmoke, though I had no fire in it. I

have been twice ferved fo. I never lay fo mifer-

able

*
Stella's hand had a grcal deal the air of the Dolor's ; but

2w writ more legible, and rather better.
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able an hour in my life. Is it not plaguy vexa-

tious? It has fnowed all night, and rains this

morning. Come, where's MU's letter ? Come,
Mrs. Letter, make your appearance. Here am I,

fays fhe, anfwer me to my face. O, faith, I am

forry you had my twelfth fo foon ;
I doubt you

xvill (lay longer for the rtft. I'm fo 'fraid you
have got my fourteenth while I am wiiting this ;

2nd 1 would always have one letter from Prefto

reading, one travelling, 'and one writing. As for

the box, I now believe it loft. It is directed for

Mr. Curry, at his houfe in Capel-ftreef, liV. I

had a letter yefterday from Dr. Kaytncnd in Che-

fter, who fays, he fent his rnnn every where, ".nd

cannot firfd it; and God knows whether Mr.

Smyth will have better fuccefs. Sterne fpoke to

him, and I writ to him with the bottle of palfy-
\vater ; that bottle, I hope, will not mifcarry : I

long to hear you have it. O, faith, you have too

good an opinion of Prefto's care. I am negligent

enough of every thing but MD, and I fhould not

have trufted Sterne But it fhall not go fo : I

xvill have one more tug for it. As to what you
fay of goodman Peafly and Ifaac, I anfwer as L
did before. Fye, child, you muft not give your-
felf the way to believe any fuch thing : and af-

terwards, only for curiofity, you may tell me how
thofe things are approved, and how you like

them , and whether they inftrucl you in the pre-

fent eourfe of affairs, and whether they are print-

ed in your town, or only fent from hence. Sir

Andrew Fountaine is recovered
j

fo take your
forrow
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ibrrow again, but don't keep it , fling it to the

clogs. And does little MD walk, indeed ? I'm

glad of it at heart. Yes, we have done with the

plague here : it was very faucy in you, to pre-

tend to have it before your betters. Your intel-

ligence, that the ftory is falfe about the officers

forced to fell, is admirable. You may fee them

all three here every day, no more in the army
than you. Twelve millings for mending the

ilrong box ; that is, for putting a farthing's worth

of iron on a hinge, and gilding it ; give him fix

ihillings, and I'll pay it, and never employ him
or his again. No indeed, I put off preaching as

much as I can. I am upon another foot : no

body doubts here whether I can preach, and you
are fools. The account you give of that weekly

paper*, agrees with us here. Mr. Prior was like

to be infulted in the ftreet, for being fuppofed
the author of it ; but one of the laft papers
cleared him. No body knows who it is, but

thofe few in the fecret. I fuppofe the miniftry

and the printer. Poor Stella's eyes, God blefs

them, and^fend them better. Pray fpare them,
and write not above two lines a day in broad day-

light. How does Stella look, Madam Dinglcy ?

Pretty well ; a handfome young woman ftill.

Will (lie pals in a crowd ? Will me make a fi-

gure in a country church ? Stay a little, fair

ladies, I this minute fent Patrick to Sterne : he

brings back word, that your box is very fafe with

one Mr. Earl's fitter in Chefter, and that colonel

Edgeworth's
* The Examiner.
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Edgeworth's widow goes for Ireland on Monday
next, and will receive the box at Chefter, and de-

liver it you fafe : fo there is fome hopes now.

Well, let us go on to your letter. The warrant

is pafled for the firfl-fruits. The queen does not

fend a letter ;
but a patent will be drawn here,

and that will take up time. Mr. Harley, of late,

has faid nothing of prefenting me to the queen :

I was overfeen when I mentioned it to you. He
has fuch a weight of affairs on him, that he

cannot mind all ; but he talk'd of it three or

four times to me, long before I dropt it to you.

What, is not Mrs. Walls' bufinefs over- yet ? I

had hopes {he "was up, and well, and the child

dead before this time. You did right, at laft, to

fend me your accounts ; but I did not (lay for

them, I thank you. I hope you have your bill

fent in my laft, and there will be eight pounds
intereft foon due from Hawkfhaw j pray look at

his bond. 1 hope you are good managers, and

that when I fay fo, Stella won't think I intend

fhe fhould grudge herfelf wine. But going to

thofe cxpenfive lodgings requires fome fund. I wifli

you had ftaid till I came over, for fome reafons.

That French woman will be grumbling again in

a little time ; and if you are invited any where to

the country, it will vex you to pay in abfence ;

and the country may be neceflary for poor Stel-

Ja's health : but do as you like, and don't blame

Preflo. Oh, but you are telling your reafons. -

Well, I have read them 5 do as you pleafe. Yes,

Raymond fays, he mud ftay longer than he

though tf
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thought, becaufe he cannot fettle his affairs.

M is in the country at fome friend's, comes

to town in fpring, and then goes to fettle in

Herefordshire. Her hufband is a furly ill-natured

brute, and cares not (he mould fee any body. O
Lord, fee how I blundered, and left two lines

fliort ; it was that ugly fcore in the paper
* that

made me miftake. I believe you lie about the

ftory of the fire, only to make it more odd. Ber-

nage muft go to Spain, and I will fee to recom-

mend him to the duke of Argyle, his general,
when I fee the duke next : biu the officers tell

me it would be difhonourable in the laft degree for

him to fell now ; and he would never be prefer-
red in the army ; fo that, unlefs he defigns to

leave it for good and all, he muft go. Tell him

fo, and that I would write, if I knew where to

direct to him ; which I have faid fourfcore times

already. I had rather any thing almoft than that

you fliould ftrain youriclves, to fend a letter,

when it is inconvenient ; we have fettled that

matter already. Til write when I can, and fo

{hall MD ; and, upon occafions extraordinary, I

will write, though it be a line ; and when we
have not letters foon, we agree that all things are

well j and fo that's fettled for ever, and io hold

your tongue. Well, you fhall have your pins ;

but for candles ends, I cannot promife, becaufe I

burn them to the flumps , befides, I renumber

what Stella told Dingley about them many years

ago, and fhe may think the fame thing of me.

VOL. Xi:.I. X And
* A creafe in the flieet.
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And Dingley fhall have her hinged fpeclacles.

Poor dear Stella, how durft you write thofe two

lines by candle-light ; bang your bones. Faith,

this letter fhall go to-morrow, I think, and that

will be in ten days from the laft, young women ;

that's too foon, of all confcience : but anfwering

yours had filled it up fo quick, and I don't defign
to ufe you to three pages in folio, no nooooh.

All this is one morning's work in bed ; and fo

good morrow, little firrahs; that's for the rhyme*.
You want politicks : faith, I can't think of any ;

but may be at night I may tell you a paffage.

Come, fit off the bed, and let me rife, will you ?

At night. I dined to-day with my neighbour

Vanhomrigh ; it was fuch difmal weather I could

not ftir further. I have had fome threatenings
with my head, but no fits. I flill drink Dr.

Radcliffe's bitter, and will continue it.

10. I was this morning to fee the fecretary of

ftate, and have engaged him to give a memorial

from me to the duke of Argyle in behalf of Ber-

nage. The duke is a man that diftinguifhes peo-

ple of merit, and I will fpeak to him myfelf;
but the fecretary backing it will be very effectual,

and I will take care to have it done to purpofe.

Pray tell Bernage fo, and that I think nothing can

be luckier for him, and that I would have him

go by all means. I will order it, that the duke

fhall fend for him when they are in Spain ; or,

if he fails, that he fhall receive him kindly when
he

* In the original, it was, good moUo-ws, Tittle follabs. But in

thefc wordSj and many others, he writes conftandy // for rr.
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he goes to wait on him. Can I do more ? Is not

this a great deal ? I now fend away this letter,

that you may not
flay.-

I dined with Ford upon
his opera day, and am now come home, and am

going to fludy j don't you prefume to guefs, fir-

rahs, impudent faucy dear boxes. Towards the

end of a letter, I could not fay faucy boxes with-

out putting dear between. En't that right now ?

Farewel. This fhoulcl be longer, but that /fend

it to- night*.

O
filly, filly loggerhead !

I fend a letter this pod to one Mr. Staunton,

and I direct it to Mr. Aclon's in St. Michael's

Lane. He formerly lodged there, but he has not

told me where to direct. Pray fend to that Ac-

ton, whether the letter is come there, and whe-

ther he has fent it to Staunton.

If Bernage defigns to fell his commiffion, and

flay at hame, pray let him tell me fo, that my re-

commendation to the duke of Argyle may not be

in vain.

LETTER LIII.

London t Feb. 10. 1710-11.

I
HAVE juft difpatched my fifteenth to the

poft ;
I tell you how things will be, after I

have got a letter from MD. I am in furious hafte

to finifh mine, for fear of having two of MD's to

X 2 anfwer

* Thofe letters which are in Italicks, in the original are of a
monftrous fize, which occaficmcd his calling himfclf a logges-
head.
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anfwer in one of Prefto's, which would be fuch a

Uifgrace, never faw the like ; but before you write

to me, I write at my hifure, like a gentleman, a

little every day, juft to let you know how matters

go, and io and fo ; and I hope before this comes

to you, you'll have got your box and chocolate,,

and Prefto will take more care another time.

11. Morning. I muft rife and go fee my lord

keeper, which will coft me two millings in coach-

hire. Don't you call them two thirteens ? f

At night. It has rained all day, and there was

no walking. I read prayers to Sir Andrew Fouri-

taine in the forenoon, and I dined with three I-

lifhmen, at one Mr. Cope's lodgings ; the other

two were one Morris, an archdeacon, and Mr.

Ford. "When I came home this evening, I ex-

pe&ed that little jackanapes Harrifon would have

come to get help about his Tatler for Tuefday :

I have fixed two evenings in the week, which I

r.How him to come. The toad never came ; and

I, expecting hiffi, fell a reading, and left off other

bufinefs. Come, what are you doing ? How do

you pafs your time this ugly weather ? Gaming
and drinking, I fuppofe : fine diverfions for young

ladies, truly. I wifh you had fome of our Seville

oranges, and we fome of your wine. We have the

fmeft oranges for two-pence a piece, and the

bafeft wine for fix (hillings a bottle. They tell

me wine grows cheap with you. I am refolved

to have half a hogfhead when I get to Ireland, if

it be good and cheapx as it ufed to be
-,

and I'll

treat

A fliilling pafies for thirteen pence in Ireland



CORRESPONDENCE. 245

treat MD at my table in an evening, oh hoa, and

laugh at great miniflers of ftate.

12. The days are grown fine and long, be

thanked. O faith, you forgot all our little fay-

ings, and I am angry. I dined to-day with Mr.

Secretary St. John : I went to the court of re~

qucfts at noon, and fent Mr^ Harley into the

houfe to call the fecretary, to let him know I

would not dine with him if he dined late. By
good luck, the duke of Argyle was at the lobby
of the houfe too, and I kept him in talk till the

fecretary eame out, then told them I was glad to

meet them together, and that I had a requeft to

the duke which the feeretary muft fecond, and

his grace muft grant. The duke faid, he was

fure it was fomething infignificant, and wifhed,

it was ten times greater. At the fecretary's

houfe I writ a memorial, and gave it the fecre-

tary to give the duke, and fhall fee that he does

it. It is, that his grace will pleafe to take Mr.

Bernage into his protection j and if he finds Ber-

nage anfwers my chara&er, to give him all en-

couragement. Colonel Mafham and colonel

Hill (Mrs. Mafliam's brother) tell me my requeft

is reafonable, and they will fecond it heartily to

the duke too : fo I reckon Bernage is on a very

good foot when he goes to Spain. Pray tell

him this, though perhaps I will write to him be--

fore he goes ; yet where fhall I direct ? for I fup

pofe he has left Conolly's.

13. I have left ofFlaJy Kerry's bitter, and got
another box of pills. I have no fits of giddinefs,.

X 3 butt
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but only fome- little diforders towards it ; and F

walk as much as I can. Lady Kerry is juft as I

am, only a great deal \vorfe: I dined to-day at

lord Shelbum's, where fhe is, and we conn ail-

ments, which makes us very fond of each other.

I have taken Mr. Harley into favour again, and

called to fee him, but he was not within i I will

life to vifit him after dinner, for he dines too late

for my head: then I went to vifit poor Congreve,
\7ho is

j
uft getting out of a fevere fit of the gout,

and I fat with him till near nine o'clock. He

gave me a Tatlcr he had written out, as blind as

he is, for little Harrifon. 'Tis about a fcoundrel

that was grown rich, and went and bought a

Coat of Arms at the Herald's, and a fet of an-

ceflors at Fleet-ditch ; 'cis well enough, and fhall

be printed in two or three days, and if you read

thofe kind of things, this will divert you. *Tis

now between ten and eleven, and I am going to

bed.

14. This was Mrs. Vanhomrigh's daughter's

birth-day, and Mr. Ford and I were invited to

dinner to keep it, and we fpent the evening
there drinking punch. That was our way of be-

ginning Lent j and in the morning lord Shel-

burn, lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt and I went to Hyde-
park, inftead of going to church ; for till my head

is a little fettled, I think it better not to go; it

would be fo
filly

and troublefome to go out fick.

Dr. Duke died fuddenly two or three nights ago;
he was one of the Wits when we were children,

but turned parfon and left it, and never writ

further
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further than a prologue or recommendatory copy
of verfes. He had a fine living given him by the

bifhop of Winchcfter about three months ago ;

he got his living fuddenly, and he got his dying
fo too.

15. 1 walked purely to-day about the Park, the

rain being juft over, o-f which we have had a

great deal, mixt with little fhort frofts. I went

to the court of requefts, thinking if Mr. Harley
dined early, to go with him. But meeting

Leigh and Sterne, they invited me to dine with

them, and away we went. When we got into

his room, one H
, a worthlefs Irifh fellow>

was there ready to dine with us, fo I ftept out

and whifpered them, that I would not dine

vith that fellow, they made excufes, and begged
me to ftay, but away I went to Mr. Harley's,

and he did not dine at home, and at laft I dined

at Sir John Germain's, and found lady Betty but

juft recovered of a mifcarriage.. I am writing an;

infcription for lord Berkeley's tomb : you know
the young rake his fon, the new earl, is married

to the duke of Richmond's daughter, at the

duke's country houfe, and are now coming to

town. She'll be fluxed in- two months, and

they'll be parted in a year. You ladies are brave,

bold, venturefome folks ; and the chit is but fe-

venteen, and is ill-natured, covetous, vicious,

and proud in extremes. And fo get you gone to

Stoite to-morrow.

16. Faith, this letter goes on but flow, 'tis*

week old, and the firft fide not written. I went

to-day
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to-day into the city for a walk, but the perfon I

defigned to dine with, was not at home ; fo I

came back and called at Congreve's, and dined

with him and Eaftcourr, and laughed till fix,

then went to Mr. Harley's, who was not gone to

dinner ; there I ftaid till nine, and we made up
our quarrel, and he has invited me to dinner

to-morrow, which is the day of the week (Sa-

turday) that lord keeper and fecretary St. John
dine with him privately, and at lait they have

confented to let me among them on that day.

Atterbury and Prior went to bury poor Dr.

Duke. Congreve's nafty white wine has given
me the heart-burn.

17. I took fome good walks in the Park to-

day, and then went to Mr. Harley. Lord Rivers

was got there before me, and I chid him for pre*

fuming to come on a day when only lord keeper
and the fecretary and I were to be there ; but he

regarded me notj. fo we all dined together, and

fat down at four
j
and the fecretary has invited

me to dine with him to-morrow. I told them I

had no hopes they could ever keep in, but that I

faw they loved one another fo well, as indeed

they feem to do. They call me nothing but

Jonathan; and I faid, I believed they would leave

me Jonathan as they found me; and that I never

knew a miniftry do any thing for thofe whom

they make companions of their pleafures ; and I

believe you will find it foj but I care not. I an>

apon a project of getting five hundred pounds,
without being obliged to any body j but that is 2

fceret*
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fecret, till I fee my deareft MD ; and fo hold your

tongue, and don't talk, firrahs, for I am now a-

bout it.

1 8. My head has no fits, but a little diforder-

ed before dinner j yet I walk floutly, anrl take

pills, and hope to mend. Secretary St. John
would needs have me dine with him to-day, and

there I found three perfons I never faw, two I

had no acquaintance with, and one I did not care

for : fo I left them early and came home, it be-

ing no day to walk, but fcurvy rain and wind.

The fecretary tells me he has put a cheat on me,
for lord Petcrborow fent him twelve dozen flafks

of Burgundy, on condition that I fhould have my
fhare ; but he never was quiet till they were all

gone, fo I reckon he owes me thirty-fix pounds.
Lord Peterborow is now got to Vienna, and I

mufl write to him to-morrow. I begin now to-

be towards looking for a letter from fome certain

ladies of Prefto's acquaintance, that live at St.

Mary's, and are called in a certain language our

little MD. No, flay, I don't expect one thefe

fix days, that will be juft three weeks ; an't I a

reafonable creature ? We are plagued here with

an October Club, that is, a fet of above a hun-

dred parliament-men of the country, who drink

October beer at home, and meet every evening
at a tavern near the parliament, to confult affairs,

and drive things on to extremes againft the

Whigs, to call the old miniflry to account, and

get off five or fix heads. The miniflry fcem not

to regard then;, yet one cf them in confidence

. told,
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told me, that there muft be fomething thought
on to fettle things better. I'll tell you one great
ftate fecret ; The queen, fenfible how much ihe

was governed by the late miniflry, runs a little

into t'other extreme, and is jealous in that point,
even of thofe who got her out of the others hands.

The miniftry is for gentler meafures, and the o-

ther Tories for more violent. Lord Rivers, talk-

ing to me the other day, curfed the paper called

the Examiner, for fpeaking civilly of the duke of

Marlborough ; this I happened to talk of to the

fecretary, who blamed the warmth of that lord

and fome others, and fwore, that if their advice

were followed, they would be blown up in twen-

ty-four hours. And I have reafon to think, that

they will endeavour to prevail on the queen ta

put her affairs more in the hands of a miniftry
than (lie does at prefent ; and there are, I believe,,

two men thought on, one of them you have of-

ten met the name of in my letters. But fo much
for politics.

19. This proved a terrible rainy day, which

prevented my walk into the city, and I was only
able to run and dine with my neighbour Van-

homiigh, where Sir Andrew Fountaine dined

too, who has juft began to fally out, and has fhipt

his mother and fifter, who were his nurfes, back

to the country. This evening was fair, and I

\valkt a little in the Park, till Prior made me go
with him to the Smyrna Coffee-houfe, where I

fat a while, and faw four or five Irifh perfons,

who are very hamifomc genteel fellows, but I

know
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know not their names. I came away at feven,

and got home. Two days ago I writ to Bernage,
and told him what I had done, and directed the

letter to Mr. Curry's to be left with Dingley.

Brigadiers Hill and Mafham, brother and huf-

band to Mrs. Mafham the queen's favourite,

colonel Difney and I have recommended Bernage
to the duke of Argyle ; fecretary St. John has

given the duke my memorial ; and befides, Hill

tells me, that Bemage's colonel, Fielding, defigns

to make him his captain-lieutenant : but I believe

I faid this to you before, and in this letter, but I

will not look.

20. Morning. It fnows terribly again, and

'tis mift-aken, for I now want a little good wea-

ther ; I bid you good morrow, and if it clear up,

get you gone to poor Mrs. Walls, who has had a

hard time of it, but is now pretty well again; I

am forry it is a girl ; the poor archdeacon too,

fee how fimply he lookt when they told him:

what did it coft Stella to be goffip? I'll rife ; fo,

d'ye hear, let me fee you at night, and don't ftay

late out, and catch cold, firrahs. At night it

grew good weather, and I got a good walk, and

dined with Ford upon his Opera-day ; but now
all his wine is gone, I fhall dine with him no

more. I hope to fend this letter before I hear

from MD, methinks there's fomething great in

doing fo, only I can't exprefs where it lies; and

faith, this mail go by Saturday, as fure as you're
a rogue. Mrs. Edgv, orb was to fet out but laft

Monday, fo you won't have your box fo foon per-

haps
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baps as this letter; but Sterne told me fmce, that

it is fafe at Chefter, and that fhe will take care of

it. I'd give a guinea you had it.

21. Morning. Faith I hope it will be fair for

me to walk into the city, for I take all occafions

of walking. rfhould be plaguy bufy at Laracor,
if I were there now, cutting down willows, plant-

ing others, fcouring my canal, and every kind of

thing. If Raymond goes over this fummer, you
muft fubmit, and make them a vifit, that we may
fcave another eel and trout riming ; and that Stel-

la may ride by and fee Prefto in his morning-

gown in the garden, and fo go up with Joe to the

Hill of Bree, and round by Scurlock's Town ;

G Lord, how I remember names ; faith it gives
me fho/t fighs : therefore no more of that if you
love me. Good morrow, I'll go rife like a gen-
tleman ; my pills fay I muft. At night. Lady

Kerry fent to defire me to engage fome lords a-

bout an affair fhe has in their houfe here : I call-

ed to fee her, but found (he had already engaged

every lord I knew, and that there was no great

difficulty in the matter, and it rained like a dog;
fo I took coach, for want of better exercife, and

dined privately with a hang-dog in the city, and

walkt back in the evening. The days are now-

long enough to walk in the Park after dinner;

and fo I do whenever it is fair. This walking is

a ftrange remedy , Mr. Prior walks to make him-

felf fat, and I tc bring myfelf down
;
he has ge-

nerally a cougS, which he only calls a cold : we
often round the Park together. So I'll go fleep.

22. It
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22. It fnowed all this morning prodigioufly,

and was fome inches thick in three or four hours.

I dined with Mr. Lewis of the fecretary's office

at his lodgings: the chairmen that carried me

fqueezed a great fellow againft a wall, who wife-

ly turned his back, and broke ofle of the fide

glafies in a thoufand pieces. I fell a-fcolding,

pretended I was like to be cut to pieces, and

made them fet down the chair in the Park, while

they pickt out the bits of glaffes 5 and when I paid

them, I quarrelled ftill, fo they dared not grum-
ble, and I came off for my fare j but I was

plaguily afraid they would have faid, God blefs

your honour, won't you give us fomething for

our glafs ? Lewis and I were forming a project
how I might get three or four hundred pounds,
which I fuppofe may come to nothing. 1 hope

Smyth has brought you your palfy drops ; how-

does Stella do ? I begin more and more to defire

to know. The three weeks finpe I had your laft

is over within two days, and I'll allow three for

accidents.

23. The fnow is gone every bit, except the re-

mainder of lome great balls made by the boys.
Mr. Sterne was with me this morning about an

affair he has before the treafury. That drab Mrs.

Edgworth is not yet fet out, but will infallibly

next Monday, and this is the third infallible

Monday, and pox take her ! fo you will have this

letter firft ; and this fhall go to-morrow ; uid if

I have one from MD in that time, I will n r t ?!-

fwer it till my nextj only I will fay, Madam, I

VOL, XIII. Y received
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received your letter, and fo, and fo. I dined to-

day with Miftrefs Butler, who grows very difa-

greeable.

24. Morning. This letter certainly goes this

evening, fure as you're alive, young women, and

then you'll be fo afhamed that I have had none

from you ; and if I was to reckon like you, I

I would fay I were fix letters before you, for this

is N. 1 6. and I have had your N. 10. But I reck-

on you have received but fourteen, and have fent

eleven. I think to go to-day a minifter-of-ftate-

hunting in the court of requefts , for I havefome-

thing to fay to Mr. Harley. And 'tis fine cold

funfhiny weather , I wifh dear MD would walk

this morning in your Stephen's-Green : 'tis as

good as our Park, but not fo large *. Faith this

Summer we'll take a coach for fixpence f to tne

Green-Well, the two walks, and thence all the

way to Stoite's J. My hearty fervice to goody
Stoite and Catharine, and I hope Mrs. Walls had

a good time. How inconflant I am ! I can't

imagine I was ever in love with her. Well, I'm

going ;
what have you to fay ? / don't care how I

write noiv . I don't defign to write on this fide,

thefe few lines are but fo much more than your

due,

*
It is a meafured mile round the outer wall ;

and far beyond

any the fineft Square in London.

f The common fare for a fet-down in Dublin.

\ Mrs. Stoyte lived at Donnybrook, the road to which from

Stephen's Green ran into the country about a miie from the

South-Eaft corner.

Thofe words in Italicks are written in a very large hand, and

fo is the word in one of the next lines.
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due, fo I'll write large or fmall as I pleafe. Oh,

faith, my hands are ftarving in bed ; I believe it

is a hard froft. I muft rife, and bid you good

bye, for I'll feal this letter immediately, and car-

ry it in my pocket, and put it into the poft-omce
with my own fair hands. Farewel.

This letter is juft a fortnight's journal to-day.

Yes, and fo it is, I'm fure, fays you, with your
two eggs a penny.

There, there, there
j|.

O Lord, I am faying There, There, to myfelf

in all our little keys : and now you talk of keys,

that dog Patrick broke the key general of the

cheft of drawers with fix locks, and I have been

fo plagued to get a new one, befidts my good two

fhillings.

LETTER LIV.

London, Feb. 24. 1710-11.

NOW, young women, I gave in my fixteenth

this evening. I dined with Ford, it was

his Opera-day as ufual , it is very convenient to

me to do fo, for coming home early after a walk

in the Park, which now the days will allow, I

called on the fecretary at his office, and he had

forgot to give the memorial about Bernage to

the duke of Argyle : but two days ago I met
the duke, who defired I would give it him my-
felf, which fhould have more power with him
than all the miniftry together, as he protelted fo*

Y 2 lemnly,,

H In this Cypher way of writing to Stella, he writes tlie v/onl.

There,, Lele.
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lemnly, repeated it two or three times, and bid

me count upon it. So that I verily believe Ber-

nage will be in a very good way to eftablifh him-

felf. I think I can do no more for him at prc-

fent, and there's an end of that ; and fo get yoa

gone to bed, for it is late.

25. The three weeks are out yefterday fince I

had your laft, and fo now I will be expecting e-

very day a pretty dear letter from my own MD,
and hope to hear that Stella has been much bet-

ter in her head and eyes ; my head continues as

it was, no fits, but a little diforder every day,
\vhich I can eafily bear, if it will not grow worfe.

I dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John, on

condition I might choofe my company, which

were lord Rivers, lord Carteret, Sir Thomas Man-

fel, and Mr. Lewis; I invited Mafham, Hill, Sir

John Stanley, and George Granville, but they
were engaged ; and I did it in revenge of his hav-

ing fuch bad company when I dined with him

before; fo we laughed, jV. And I ventured to go
to church to-day, which I have not done this month

before. Can you fend me fuch a good account

of Stella's health, pray now ? Yes, I hope^ and

better too. We dined (fays you) at the dean's,

and played at cajcls till twelve, and there came

in Mr. French, and Dr. Travors, and Dr. Wit-

tingham, and Mr. (I forgot his name, that I al-

ways tell Mrs. Walls of) the banker's fon, a pox
on him. And we were fo merry ;

I vow they

are pure good company. But I loft a crown ; for

you muft know I had always hands tempting tnc

to
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to go out, but never took in any thing, and often

two black aces without a manilio ; was not that

hard, Prefto ? Hold your tongue, sV.

26. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary a-

bout fome bufmefs, and he tells me, that Colonel

Fielding is now going to make Bernage his cap-

tain lieutenant, that is, a captain by commiffion,

and the perquisites of the company, but not cap-

tain's pay, only the fir it ftep to it. I fuppefe he

will like it, and the recommendation to the duke

of Argyle goes on. And fo trouble me no more

about your Bernage 5 the jackanapes underilands

what fair folicitors he has got, I warrant you.

Sir Andrew Fountains and I dined, by invitation,

with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. You fay they are of no

confequence : why, they keep as good female

company as I do male
;

I fee all the drabs of qua-

lity at this end of the town with them ; I faw

two lady Bettys there this afternoon, the beauty-
of one, the good breeding and nature of t'other,,

and the wit of neither *, would have made a fine

woman. Rare walking in the Park now : why
don't you walk in the Green of St. Stephen ? The
walks there are finer gravelled than the Mall.

What beads the Irifli women are, never to walk !

27. Dartineuf and I, and little Harrifon, the

new Tatler, and Jervas the painter, dined to-day
with James, I know not his other name, but it is

one of Dartineuf's dining-places, who is a true

epicure. James is clerk of the kitchen to the

queen, and has a little fnug houfe at St. James's,,
Y 3 andi

*
. t. Without the wit of- cither..
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and we bad the queen's wine, and fuch very fine

victuals, that I could not eat itf. Three weeks

and three days fince my laft letter from MD ;

Fare doings : why truly we were fo bufy with

poor Mrs. Walls, that indeed, Prefto, we could not

write, we were afraid the poor woman would

have died ; and it pitied us to fee the archdeacon,

how concerned he was. The dean never came to

fee her but once; but now (he is up again, and

we go and fit with her in the evenings. The

.child died the next day after it was bofn, and, 5

believe, between friends, (he is not very forry for

it.- Indeed, Prefio, you are plaguy filly to-night,

and han't gueft one word right ; for fhe and the

child are both well, and it is a fine girl, likely to

live ; and the dean was godfather, and Mrs. Ca-

tharine and I were godmothers ; I was going to

fay Stoite, but I think I have heard they don't

put maids and married women together ; though
I know not why I think fo, nor I don't care ; what

care I ? but I muft prate, &e.

28. I walked to-day into the city for my health^

and there dined, which I always do when the

weather is fair, and bufinefs permits, that I may
be under a neceflity of taking a good walk, which

is the bed thing I can do at prefent for my health.

Some bookfeller has raked up every thing I writ,

and publifhed it t'other day in one volume; but

I know

f There teems to be a falie concord in this paflage : however,

as the -word Victuals is a peculiar fort of noun, which is nevejr

xifed in the fingular number, but, like food, implies either one oi
1

more difhes, the phrafe may be excufed, whether Swift had any

Authority to back him or not.
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I know nothing of it, 'twas without my know-

ledge or confent : it makes a four (lulling book,

and is called " Mifeellanies in Profe and Verfe."

Tooke pretends he knows nothing of it, but I

doubt he is at the bottom. One muft have pa-
tience with thefe things ; the beft of it is, I fhall

be plagued no more. However, I'll bring a cou-

ple of them over with me for MD, perhaps you

may defire to fee them. I hear they fell mightily*.

March i. Morning. I have been calling to

Patrick to look in his. almanack for the day of the

month ; I did not know but it might be Leap-year.
The almanack fays/tis the third after Leap-year,and?

I always thought till now, that every third year was

Leap-year. I'm glad they come fo feldom ; but I'm

fure 'twas otherwife when I was a young man j I fee

times are mightily changed fince then. Write
to me, firrahs., be fure do, by the time this fide is

done, and I'll keep t'other fide for the anfwer r

fo I'll go write to the bifhop of Clogher ; good
morrow, firrahs. Night. I dined to-day at

Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, being a rainy day, and lady

Betty Butler knowing it, fent to let me know (he

expected my company in the evening, where the

Vans (fo we call them) were to be. The dutchefs

and they do not go over this fummer with the

duke ; fo I go to bed.

2. This rainy weather undoes me in coaches

and chairs. I was traipfing to-day with your Mr.

Sterne, to go along with them to Moor, and re-

commend his bufinefs to the treafurys Sterne

tells me his dependence is wholly on me ;
but I

have
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have abfolutely refufed to recommend it to Mr..

Harley, becaufe I have troubled him lately fo

much with other folks affairs; and, befides, to

tell the truth, Mr. Harley told me he did not like

Sterne's bufinefs ; however, I will ferve him, be-

eaufe I fuppofe. JvID would have me. But in fay-

ing his dependence lies wholly on me, he lies,

and is a fool, I dined with Lord Abercorn,
whofe fon Peafly will be married at Eafter to ten

thoufand pounds.

3. I forgot to tell you that yeflerday morning I

was at Mr. Harley's levee : he fwore I came in

fpight, to fee him among a parcel of fools. My
bufinefs was to defire I might let the duke of Or-

mond know how the affair flood of the Firft-

Fruits. He promifed to let him know it, and

engaged me to dine with him to-day. Every

Saturday lord keeper, fecretary St. John and I,

dine with him, and fometimes lord Rivers, and

they let in none elfe. Patrick brought me fome

letters into the Park ; among which one was

from Walls, and t'other, yes faith, t'other was

from our little MD, N. ir. I read the reft in

the Park, and MD's in a chair as I went from

St. James's to Mr. Harley, and glad enough I

was faith to read it, and fee all right : Oh, but

I won't anfwer it thefe three or four days, at leaft,

or may be fooner. An't I filly ? Faith your let-

ters would make a dog filly,
if I had a dog to be

filly, but it muft be a little dog. I ftaid with

Mr. Harley till part nine, where we had much
difcourfe together after the reft were gone ;

and

I gave
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I gave him very truly my opinion where he defi-

red it. He complained he, was not very well,

and has engaged me to dine with him again on

Monday. So I came home afoot, like a fine

gentleman, to tell you all this.

4. I dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John j

and after dinner he had a note from Mr. Harley,
that he was much out of order ; pray God pre-

ferve his health, every thing depends upon it.

The Parliament at prefent cannot go a ftep with-

out him, nor the queen neither. I long to be in

Ireland
;
but the miniftry beg me to ftay : how-

ever, when this parliament hurry is over, I will

endeavour to fteal away ; by which time I hope
the Firft-Fruit bufinefs will be done. This king-
dom is certainly ruined as much as was ever any

bankrupt merchant. We mud have Peace, let it

be a bad or a good one, though no body dares talk

of it. The nearer I look upon things, the worfe

1 like them. I believe the confederacy will foon

break to pieces ; and our factions at home in-

creafe. The miniftry is upon a verry narrow

bottom, and {lands like an Iflhmus between the

Whigs on one fide, and violent Tories * on the

ether. They are able feamen, but the tempeft
is too great, the fhip too rotten, and the crew all

againfl them. Lord Sommers has been twice in

the queen's clofct, once very lately; and your
dutchefs of Somerfet, who now has the key, is a

moft infmuating woman, and I believe they wilt

endeavour to play the fame game that has been

played
* The Oftober Club.
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played againft them. I have told them of all

this, which they know already, but they cannot

help it. They have cautioned the queen fo much

againft being governed, that fhe obferves it too

much. I could talk till to-morrow upon thefe

things, but they make me melancholy. I could

not but obferve, that lately, after much conver-

fation with Mr. Harley, though he is the moft

fearlefs man alive, and the leaft apt to defpond,
he confefled to me, that uttering his mind to me

gave him eafe.

5. Mr. Harley continues out of order, yet his

affairs force him abroad : he is fubject to a fore

throat, and was cupped laft night : I fent and

called two or three times. I hear he is better

this evening. I dined to-day in the city with Dr.

Friend at a third body's houfe, where I was to

pafs for fome body elfe, and there was a plaguy

filly jeft carried on, that made me fick of it.

Our weather grows fine, and I will walk like

camomile. And pray walk you to your dean's or

your Stoyte's, or yourManley's, or your Walls's.

But your new lodgings make you fo proud,

you'll walk lefs than ever. Come, let me go to

bed, firrahs.

6. Mr. Harley's going out yefterday, has put
him a little backward. I called twice, and fent,

for I am in pain for him. Ford caught me, and

made me dine with him on his opera-day ; fo I

brought Mr. Lewis with me, and fat with him
till Cx. I have not feen Mr. Addifon thefe three

yreeks -, all our friendfliip is over. I go to no

cofiee-houfe,
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coffee-houfe. I prefented a parfon of the bifliop

of Clogher's, one Richardfon, to the duke of Or-

mond to-day : he is tranflating prayers and fer-

mons into Irifh, and has a project about inftruft-

ing the Irifh in the proteftant religion.

7. Morning. Faith, a little would make me,
I could find in my heart, if it were not for one

thing, I have a good mind, if 1 had not fome-

thing elfe to do, I would anfwer your dear faucy

letter. O Lord, I am going awry with writing
in bed. O faith, but I muft anfwer it, or I

(han't have room, for it mud go on Saturday ;

and don't think I'll fill the third fide, I an't come

to that yet, young women. Well then, as for

your Bernage, I have faid enough : I writ to him
laft week. Turn over that leaf. Now, what

fays MD to the world to come ? I tell you, ma-
dam Stella, my head is a great deal better, and I

hope will keep fo. How comes yours to be fif-

teen days coming, and you had rny fifteenth in

fcven ? Anfwer me that, rogues. Your being
with goody Walls is excufe enough : I find I was
miftaken in the fex, 'tis a boy. Yes I under-

ftand your cypher, and Stella guefles right, as

fhe always does. He *
gave me al bfadnufc

Iboinlpl dfaonr ufainf btoy dpionufnad f, which
I fent him again by Mr. Lewis, to whom I writ

a very complaining letter that was fliewed him ;

and fo the matter ended. He told me he had a

quarrel with me ;
I faid I had another with him,

and

* Mr. Harley.

f A bank note for fifty pounds,
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and we returned to our friendfhip, and I mould
think he loves me as well as a great minifter can

love a man in fo fhort a time. Did not I do

right ? I am glad at heart you have got your

palfy-water ; pray God Almighty it may do my
cleared Stella good. I fuppofe Mrs. Edgworth fet

out lad Monday fe'nnight. Yes, I do read the

Examiners, and they are written very finely, as

you judge J. I do not think they are too fevere on

the duke ; they only tax him of avarice, and his

avarice has ruined us. You may count upon all

things in them to be true. The author has faid,

it is not Prior; but perhaps it may be Atterbury.

Now, madam Dingley, fays me, 'tis fine wea-

ther, fays (he ; yes, fays (he, and we have got to

our new lodgings. I compute you ought to fave

eight pounds by being in the others five months;
and you have no more done it than eight thou-

fand. I am glad you are rid of that fquinting,

blinking Frenchman. I will give you a bill on

Parvifol for five pound for the half year. And
muft I go on at four millings a week, and nei-

ther eat nor drink for it ? Who the d faid

Atterbury and your dean were alike ? I never

faw your chancellor nor his chaplain. The lat-

ter has a good deal of learning, and is a well-

wifher to be an author : your chancellor is an ex-

cellent man. As for Patrick's bird, he bought

him for his tamenefs, and is grown the wildeft

I ever faw. His wings have been quilled thrice,

and

f Even to his beloved Stella he had not acknowledged him-

felf at this time to be the author of the Examiner.
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afid are now up again : he will be able to fly
af-

ter us to Ireland, if he be willing Yes, .Mrs,

Stella, Dingley writes more like Prefto than you ;

for all you fuperfcribed the letter, as who fliould

fay, Why fliould not I write like our Prefto as

well as Dingley ? You with your awkward SSs;

can't you write them thus, SS ? No, but always
SSS *. Spiteful Huts, to affront Prefto's writing;
as that when -you fh-ut your eyes you write rnoft

like Preflo. I know the time when I did not

write to you half fo plain as I do now j
but I take

pity on you both, I am very much concerned

for Mrs. Walls's eyes. Walls fays nothing of it

to me in his letter dated after ycurs. You fay,

if flie recovers (lie may lofe her fight. I hope flie

is in no danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as fo-

ber as I pleafe : I ufe him to waHc with me as an

eafy companion, always ready for what I pleafe,

when I am weary of bufmefs and minifters. I

don't go to a coflee-houfe twice a month. I am

very regular in going to deep before eleven.

And fo you fay that Stella's a pretty gulj and fo

{lie be, and methinks I fee her juil now as hand-

fome as the day's long. Do you know what ?

when I am writing in our language f I make up

my mouth jufl as if I was fpeaking it. I caught

myfelf at it juft now. And I fuppofe Dingley is

fo fair and fo frefh as a lafs in May, and has her

* Print cannot do juftice to whims of this kind, as they de-

pend wholly upon the awkward ftiape of the letters.

f This refers to that ftrange fuelling, ire. which abounds in

t'.iefe journals; which could be no entertainment to the reader.

VOL. XIII. Z health,
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health, and no fpleen. In your account you fenr,

do you reckon as ufual, from the firfl of Novem-
ber was twelvemonth ? Poor Stella, won't Ding-

ley leave her a little day-light to write to Prefto?

Well, well, we'll have day-light fhortly, fpight

of her teeth ; and zoo | mud cly Lele, and Hele,

and Hele aden. Muft loo mimitate pdfr, pay ?

Ifs, and fo la {hall. And fo leles fol ee rettle.

Dood mellow. At night. Mrs. Barton fent

this morning to invite me to dinner; and there I

dined juft in that genteel manner that MD ufed

when they would treat fome better fort of body
than ufual.

8. O dear MD, my heart is almoft broken.

You will hear the thing before this comes to you.
I writ a full account of it this night to the arch-

bifhop of Dublin ; and the dean may tell you the

particulars from the archbifhop. I was in a for-

ry way to write, but thought it might be proper

to fend a true account of the fal ; for you will

hear a thoufand lying qircumftances. 'Tis of

Mr. Harley's being itabbed this afternoon at three

o'clock, at a committee of the council. I was

playing lady Catharine Morris's cards, where I

dined, when young Arundel came in with the

ftory.

t Here is juft one fpccimen given of his way of writing to

Stella in thefe journals. The reader, I hope, will excufe my
omitting it in ail other places where it occurs. The meaning
f this pretty language is;

" And you muft cry, There and
"

Here, and, Here again. Mud you imitate Prefto, pray ?

"
Yes, and fb you fliali. And fo there's for your letter. Good

" morrow."
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(lory.
I ran away immediately to the fccretary,

which was in my way: no one was at home. I

met Mrs. St. John in her chair ;
(he had heard it

imperfectly. I took a chair to Mr. Harley, who

was afleep, and they hope in no danger ;
but he

has been out of order, and was fo when he came

abroad to-day, and it may put him in a fever : I

am in mortal pain for him. That defperate

French villain, rnarquis de Guifcard, (tabbed Mr.

Harley. Guifcard was taken up by Mr. Secre-

tary St. John's warrant for high treafon, and

btought before the lords to be examined ;
there

he (tabbed Mr. Harley. I have told all the par-

ticulars already to the archbifhop. I
T

n;;ve now

at nine fent again, and they tell me he is in a

fairway. Pray pardon my diftract ion ;
I now

think of all his kindnefs to me. The poor crea-

ture now lies (tabbed in his bed, by a deiperate

French popifh villain. Good night, and God

preferve you both, and pity me ;
I want it.

9. Morning; feven, in bed. Patrick is jufl

come from Mr. Harley's. He flept well till four;

the furgeon fat up with him : he is aileep again :

he felt a pain in his wound when he waked :

they apprehend him in no danger. This account

the furgeon left with the porter, to tell people
that fent. Pray God preferve him. I am riling

and going to Mr. Secretary St. John. They fay
Guifcard will die with the wounds Mr. St. John
and the reft gave him. I (hall tell you more at

night. Night. Mr. Harley ftill continues on-

the mending hand ; but he relied ill hft night,

Z 2 -and
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and felt pain. I was early with the fecretary
this morning, and I dined with him, and he told

me feveral particularities of this accident, too

long to relate now. Mr. Harley is ftill mending
this evening, but not at all out of danger ;

and

till then I can have no peace. Good night, sY.

and pity Prefto.

jo. Mr. Harley was reftlefs laft night; but he

has no fever, and the hopes of his mending in-

creafe. I had a letter from Mr. Walls, and one

from Mr. Bernage. I will anfwer them herej

not having time to write. Mr. Walls writes a-

bout three things. Firft, about a hundred pounds
from Dr. Raymond, of which I hear nothing,
and 'tis now too late. Secondly, about Mr. Cle-

ments : I can do nothing in it, becaufe I am not

to mention Mr. Pratt ; and I cannot recommend,
without knowing Mr. Pratt's objections, whofe

relation Clements is, and who brought him into

the place. The third is about my being godfa-
ther to the child: that is in my power, and (fince

there is no remedy) will fubmit. 1 wifli you
could hinder it ; but if it can't be helped, pay
what you think proper, and get the provoft to

ftand for rne, and let his Chriftian name be Har-

ley, in honour to my friend, now lying ftabbed,

and doubtful of his life. As for Bernage, he

writes me word, that his colonel has offered to

make him captain-lieutenant for a hundred pound.
He was fuch a fool to offer him money without

writing to me till it was done, though I have had

a dozen letters from him; and then he defires I

would.
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would fay nothing of this, for fear his colonel

would be angry. People are mad. What can I

do ? I engaged colonel Difney, who was one of

his folicitors to the fecretary, and then told him

the ftory. He afiured me, that Fielding (Ber-

nage's colonel) faid he might have got that fum ;

but on account of thofe great recommendations

he had, would give it him for nothing: and 1

v.-ould have Bernage write him a letter of thanks,

as of a thing given him for nothing, upon recom-

ittenchtions, &c. Difney tells me he will again

fpeak to Fielding, and clear up this matter ; and

then I will write to Bernage. A pox on him for

promifing money, till I had it promifed to me, and

then making it fuch a ticklifh point, that one

cannot expostulate with the colonel upon it : but

let him do as I fay, and there's an end. I en-

gaged the fecretary of date in it; and am fure it

was meant a kindnefs to me, and that no money
fhould be given, and a hundred pounds is too

much in a Smithfield bargain, as a major-gene-
ral told me, whofe opinion I aflced. I an now-

harried, and can fay no more. Farewel, &c. sV.

How fhall I fuperfcribe to your new lodgings,,

pray madams ? Tell me but that, impudence
and faucy-face.

An't you fauceboxes to write lele
f_z.

e. there]

like Prefto ?

O poor Prefto !

Mr. Hurley is better to-night, and that makes,

me fo pert, you faucy Gog and Magog.

Z 7 L . E T-
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LETTER LV.

London , March I o, 1 7 1 o- 1 r . .

T)RETTY little MD muft expert little from-

-* me till Mr. Harley is out of danger. We
hope he is fo now; but I am fubje& to fear for

my friends. He has a head full of the whole

bufinefs of the nation, was out of order when the^

villain {tabbed him, and had a cruel corHufion by
the fecond blow. But all goes on well yet. Mr.

Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis, and we hope
the beft.

11. This morning Mr. Secretary and I met at

court, where he went to the queen, who is out

of prder, and aguifli : I doubt the worfe for this-

accident to Mr. Harley. We went together to

his houfe, and his wound looks well, and he is

not feverifh at all, and I think it is fooliih in me
to be fo much in pain as I am. I had the pen-
knife in my hand, which is broken within a

quarter of an inch of the handle. I have a mind

to write and publifh an account of all the parti-

cularities of this fa<Sl : it will be very curious,

and I would do it when Mr. Harley is pail dan-

ger.

12. We have been in terrible pain to-day a-

bout Mr. Hartey, who never flept laft night, and 1

has been very feverifh. But this evening I call-

ed there, and young Mr. Harley (his only fon)

tells me how he is now much better, and was then

afleep. They let no body (te him, and that is per-

feftly
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right. The parliament cannot go on till

he is \vell, and are forced to adjourn their money
bufinefles, which none but he can help them in.

Pray God preferve him.

13. Mr. Harley is better to-day, fiept well all-

night, and we are a little out of our fears. I

fend and call three or four times every day. I'

went into the city for a walk, and dined there

with a private man ; and coming home this even-

ing, broke my fhin in the Strand, over a tub o

fand left
j-uft in the way. I got home dirty e-

nough, and went ftraight to bed, where I have

been cooking it with gold-beaters Ikin, and have

been peevifh enough with Patrick, who was near

an hour bringing a rag from next door. It is

my right fhin, where never any humour fell

when t'other ufed to fwell j
fo I apprehend it lefs:

however I ihall not ftir till 'tis well, which I

reckon will be in. a week. I am very careful in

thefe fort of things ; but I wiili I had Mrs. J-'s-

water: (he is out of town, and I mu ft make a

fhift with allum. I will dine with Mrs. Van-

homrigh till I am well, who lives but five doors-

oiF; and that I may venture.

14. My journals are like to be very diverting
1

,

now I cannot ftir abroad, between accounts of

Mr. Harley's mending, and of my broken fhin-.

I juft walkt to my neighbour Vanhomrigh at two,
and came away at fix, when little Harrifon the

Tatler came to me, and begged me to dictate a

paper to him, which I was forced in charity to

do Mr. Harley ftill mends ; and I hope in a

day
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day or two to trouble you no more with him, nor

with my fliin. Go to bed and fleep, firrahs, that

you may rife to-morrow and walk to Donnybrook,
and lofe your money with Stoite and the dean ;

do fo, dear little rogues, and drink Prefto's health.

O, pray, don't you drink Prefto's health fometimes

\yith your deans, and your Stoites, and your

Walls, and your Manleys, and your every bodys,

pray now ? I drink MD's to myfelf a hundred

thoufand times.

15. I was this morning at Mr.
fecretary St.

John's for all my (hin, and he has given me for

young Harrifon, the Tatler, the prettied employ-
ment in Europe ; fecretary to my lord Piaby, who
is to be ambafiador extraordinary at the Hague,
where all the great affairs will be concerted ; fo

we fhall lofe the Tatlers- in a fortnight. I will

fend Harrifon to-morrow morning to thank the

fecretary. Poor Biddy Floyd has got the fmall-

pox. I called this morning to fee lady Betty Ger-

main j and when (he told me fo, I
fairly took my

leave. I have the luck of it *
; for about ten days

ago I was to fee lord Carteret ; and my lady was

ntertaining me with telling of a young lady, a.

coufin who was then ill in the houfe of the fmall-

pox, and is fince dead : it was near lady Betty's,

and I fancy Biddy took the fright by it. I dined

with Mr. fecretary, and a phyfician came in juft

from Guifcard, who tells us he is dying of his

wounds, and can hardly live till to-morrow. A
poor wench, that Guifcard kept, fent him a bot-

tle

* Dr. Swift never had the fmal!-pox,
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tie of fack ; but the keeper would not let him

touch it, for fear it was poifon. He had two

quarts of old clotted blood come out of his fide

to-day, and is delirious. I am forry he is dying j

for they had found out a way to hang him. He

certainly had an intention to murder the queen.
1 6. I have made but little progrefs in this let-

ter for fo many days, thanks to Guifcard and Mr.

Harley; and it would be endlefs to tell you all

the particulars of that odious fact. I do not yet
hear that Guifcard is dead, but they fay 'tis im-

poffible he fhould recover. I walkt too much

yeflerday for a man with a broken fhin ; to-day
I refted, and went no further than Mrs. Vanhom-

righ's, -where I dined J and lady Betty Butler

coming in about fix, I was forced in good man-
ners to fit with her till nine ; then I came home,
and Mr. Ford came in to vifit my fhin, and fat

with me till eleven : fo I have been very idle and

naughty. It vexes me to the pluck that I fhould

lofe walking this delicious day. Have you feen

the fpe&ator yet, a paper that comes out every

day ? Tis written by Mr. Steele, who feems to

have gathered new life, and have a new fund of

wit ;
it is in the fame nature as his Tatlers, and

they have all of them had fomething pretty. I

believe Aduifon and he club. I never fee them ;

and I plainly told Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John,
ten days ago, before my lord keeper and lord

P.ivcrs, that I had been foolifli enough to fpend

my credit with them in favour of Addifon and

Steele ; but that I would engage and promife
never
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never to fay one word in their behalf, having
been ufed fo ill for what I had already done.

So, now I am got into the way of prating again,
there will be no quiet for me. When Prefto be-

gins to prate, give him a rap upon the pate. O
Lord, how I blot ; 'tis time to leave off, sV.

17. Guifcard died this morning at two," and the

coroner's inqueft have found that he was killed

by bruifes received from a meffenger, fo to clear

the cabinet counfellors from whom he received

his wounds. I had a letter from Raymond, who
cannot hear of your box ;

but I hope you have it

before this comes to your hands. I dined to-day
with Mr. Lewis of the fecretary's office. Mr.

Harley has abundance of extravafated blood comes

from his bread out of his wound, and will not be

well fo foon as we expeted. I had fomething to

fay, but cannot call it to mind (What was it ?)

1 8. I was to-day at Court to look for the duke

of Argyle, and give him the memorial about Ber-

nage. The duke goes with the firil fair wind :

I could not find him, but I have given the me-
morial to another to give him

; and, however, it

fhall be fent after him. Bernage has made a

blunder in offering money to his colonel without

my advice ; however he is made captain-lieute-

nant, only he mud recruit the company, which

will coft him forty pounds, and that is cheaper
than a hundred. I dined to-day with Mr. fecre-

tary St. John, and ft lid till feven, but would not

drink h s Champaign and Burgundy, for fear of

the gout. My fhin mends, but is not well. I

hops:
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Lope it will by the time I fend this letter, next

Saturday.

19. I went to-day into the city, but in a coach,

and fofied up my leg on the feat ; and as I came

home I went to fee poor Charles Barnard's books,

which are to be fold by auction, and I itch to lay out

nine or ten pounds for fome fine editions of fine au-

thors. But 'tis too far, and I fhall let it flip, as

I ufually do all fuch opportunities. I dined in a

coffee-houfe with Stratford upon chops, and fome of

his wine. Where did MD dine ? Why, poor MD
dined at home to-day, becaufe of the archbifiiop,

and they could not go abroad, and had a bread of

mutton and a pint of wine. I hope Mrs. Walls

mends ; and pray give me an account what fort

of godfather I made, and whether I behaved my-
felf handfomely. The duke of Argyle is gone ;

and whether he has my memorial, I know not,

till I fee Dr. Arbtithnot f, to whom I gave it.

That hard name belongs to a Scotch doctor, an

acquaintance of the duke's and me ; Stella can't

pronounce it. Oh, that we were at Laracor this

fine day ! the willows begin to peep, and the

quicks to bud. My dream's out : I wasa-dream-

ed lad night that I eat ripe cherries. And now

they begin to catch the pikes, and will fliortly the

trouts (pox on thefe miniflers), and I would fain

know whether the floods were ever fo high as to

get over the holly bank or the river walk; if fo,

then

f It is reafonable to fuppofe thqt Swift's acquaintance with

Arburthnot commenced juft about this time ; for in the original

letter Swift mifpels his name, and writes it Artbburtbnet, in a

clear large hand, that MD might not miftakc any uf the letters.



376 DEAN SWIFT's
then all my pikes are gone ; but I hope not.

Why don't you afk Parviibl thefe things, firrahs ?

And then my canal and trouts, and whether the

bottom be fine and clear ? But harkee, ought not

Parvifol to pay in my lafl year's rents and arrears

cut of his hands ? I am thinking, if either of you
have heads to take his accounts; it fhould be paid
in to you ; otherwife to Mr. Walls. I will write

an order on t'other fide
-,
and do as you will.

Here's a world of bufinefs ; but I muft go fleep,

I'm drowfy ; and fo good night, &c.

20. This fore fhin ruins me in coach hire ; no

lefs than two {hillings to-day going and coming
from the city, where I dined with one you never

heard of, and palled an infipid clay.
I writ this

pod to Bernage, with the account I told you a-

bove. I hope he will like it
;

'tis his own fault,

or it would have been better. I reckon your next

letter will be full of Mr. Harley's {tabbing. He
Hill mends, but abundance of extravafated blood

has come out of the wound : he keeps his bed,

and fees nobody. The fpeaker's eldeft fon is juft

dead of the fmall pox, and the houfe is adjourned
a week, to give him time to wipe off his tears. I

think it very handfomely done ; but I believe one

reafon is, that they want Mr. Harley fo much.

Biddy Floyd is like to do well : and fo go to your

dean's, and road his oranges, and lofe your mo-

ney, do fo, you faucy fluts. Stella, you loft three

fhillings and four pence t'other night at Stoite's,

yes, you did, and Prefto flood in a corner, and

faw you all the while, and then flole away. I

dream
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dream very often I am in Ireland, and that I have

left my cloaths and things behind me, and have

not taken leave of any body ; and that the mini-

ftry expect rne to-morrow, and fuch nonfenfe.

2r. I would not for a guinea have a letter front

you till this goes ; and go it fhall on Saturday,

faith. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, to fave

iny fliin, and then went on fome bufmefs to the

fecretary, and he was not at home.

22. Yeilerday was a fhort day's journal : but

what care I ? what cares faucy Prefto ? Darteneuf

invited me to dinner to-day. Don't you know
Darteneuf ? That's the man that knows every

thing, and that every body.knows ; and that knows
where a knot of rabble are going on a holiday,
and when they were there laft : and then I went
to the coffee-houfe. My fliin mends, but is not

quite healed : I ought to keep it up, but I don't ;

I e'en let it go as it comes. Pox take Parvifol and

his watch. If I do not receive the ten pound bill

I am to get towards it, I will neither receive watch

nor chain ; fo let Parvifol know.

23. I this day appointed the duke of Ormond
to meet him at Ned Southwell's, about an affair

of printing Irifh prayer-books, &c. but the duke
never came. There Southwell had letters that

two packets are taken ; fo if MD writ then, the

letters are gone ; for they were packets coming
here. Mr. Harley is not yet well, but his extra-

vafated blood continues, and I doubt he will not

be quite well in a good while : I find you have

heard of the faft, by Southwell's letters from Ire-

VOL, XIII. A a land:
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land : What do you think of it ? I dined with Sir

John Percival, and faw his lady fitting in the bed,

in the forms of a lying-in- worn an ; and coming
home my fore fliin itched, and I forgot \vhat it

was, and rubbed off the f b, and blood came;
but I am now got into bed, and have put on al-

lum curd, and it is almoft well. Lord Rivers

told me yeflerday a piece of bad news, as a fecret,

that the pretender is going to be married to the

duke of Savoy's daughter. 'Tis very bad, if it

be true. We were walking in the Mall with

fome Scotch lords, and he could not tell it until

they were gone, and he bade me tell it to none

but the fecretary of ftate and MD. This goes

to-morrow, and I have no room but to bid my
dearefl little MD good night.

24. I will now feal up this letter, and fend it;

for I reckon to have none from you ('tis morning

now,) between this and night ; and I will put it

in the port with my own hands. I am going out

in great hafte ; fo farewel, &c.

LETTER LVI.

London, March 24. 1710-11.

IT
was a little crofs in Prefto not to fend to-

day to the coffee- houfe to fee whether there

was a letter from MD before I fent away mine ;

but faith I did it on purpofe, becaufe I would

Icorn to anfwer two letters of yours fucceflively.

This way of journal is the worft in the world for

writing
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writing of news, unlefs one does it the laft day ;

and fo I will obferve from henceforward, if there

be any politicks or fluff worth fending. My fhin

jnends in fpite of the fcratching laft night. I din-

ed to-day at Ned Southwell's with the biflio'p of

Oflory and a parcel of Irifh gentlemen. Have

you yet feen any of the fpedlators ? Jufl three

xveeks to-day fince I had your laft, N. 1 1. I am
afraid 1 have lofl one by the packet that was

taken ; that will vex me, confidering the pains

MD takes to write, efpecially poor pretty Stella,

and her weak eyes, God blefs them and the own-

er, and fend them well, and little me together, I

hope ere long. This iilnefs of Mr. Harley puts

every thing backwards, and he is ftill down, and

like to be fo, by that exiravafated blood which

comes from his breaft to the wound : it was by
the fecond blow Guifcard gave him after the pen-
knife was broken. I am mocked at that villany
whenever I think of it. Biddy Floyd is paft

danger, but will lofe all her beauty : fhe had them

mighty thick, efpecially about her nofe.

25. Morning. I wifh you a merry New-year;
this is the firft day of the year, you know, with

us, and 'tis Lady-day. I muft rife and go to my
lord keeper: it is not fhaving-day to-day, fo I

fhall be early. J am to dine with Mr. fecretary
St. John. Good morrow, my miftrefles both,

good morrow. Stella will be peeping out of her
room at Mrs. de Caudres' down upon the folks

as they come from church *
; and there comes

A a 2 Mrs.
* MD's lodgings were exaftly oppofite to St Mary's Chuich.
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Mrs. Proby, and that's my lady Southwell, and
there's lady Betty Hochfort. I long to hear how

you are fettled in your new lodgings. I wifh

you were rid of my old ones, and that Mrs_

Brent could contrive to put up my books in

boxes, and lodge them in fome fafe place, and

you keep my papers of importance. But I muft

rife, I tell you. At night. So I vifited and

dined as I tcld you, and what of that ? We have

let Guifcard be buried at laft, after (hewing him

pickled in a trough this fortnight for two pence
a piece : and the fellow that fhewed would point

to his body, and, See, gentlemen, this is the

wound that was given him by bis grace the duke

of Ormond j and this is the wound, &c. and

then the fhow was over, and another fet of rabble

came in. 'Tis hard that our laws would not

fuffer us to hang his body in chains, becaufe he

was net tried ;
and in the eye of our law every

man is innocent till then. Mr. Harley is dill

very weak, and never out of bed.

20. This was a mod delicious day ; and my
fhin being paft danger, I walkt like lightning a-

bove two hours in the Park. We have generally

one fair day, and then a great deal of rain for

three or four days together. All things are at a

flop in parliament, for want of Mr. Harley ; they
cannot flir an inch without him in their mod
Material affairs: and we fear by the caprice of

Radcliffe, who will admit none but his own fur-

geon, he has not been well lookt after. 1 dined

at an alehoufe with Mr. Lewis, but had his wine.
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Don't you begin to fee the flowers and blofibms

of the field ? How bufy fhould I be now at Lara-

cor ? No news of your box ? I hope you have it,

and are this minute drinking the chocolate, and:

that the fmcll of the
Brazjl

tobacco has not af-

fefted it. I would be glad to know whether you
like it, becaufe I would fend you more by people

that are now every day thinking of going to Ire-

land ; therefore pray tell me, and tell me foon :

and I will have the ftrong box.

27. A rainy wretched fcurvy day from morn-

ing till night : and my neighbour Vanhomrigh
invited me to dine with him : and this evening I

pafled at Mr. Prior's with Dr. Friend ; and 'tis;

now pad twelve, Ib I muft go fleep.

28. Morning. Oh faith, you're an impudent

faucy couple of fluttikins for prefuming to write

fo foon, faid I to myfelf this morning ; who
knows but there may be a letter from MD at the

Goffee-houfe ? Well, you muft know, and fo, I

juft now ferit Patrick, and he brought me three

letters, but not one from MD, no indeed, for I

read all the fuperfcriptions j and not one from

MD. One I opened, it was from the arch-

bifiiop ; t'other I opened, it was from Staunton ;

the third I took and lookt at the hand.. Who/e
hand is this ? fays I ; yes, fays I, whofe hand is

this ? Then there was wax between the folds ;

then I began to fufpccl ; then I peeped ; faith, it

was Walls's hand after all : then I opened it in a

rage, and then it was little MD's hand, dear,,

liitle, pretty, charming MD's f\veet hand again*.

A a. 3 O Lor-d3,
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O Lord, en't here a clutter and a ftir, and a

buftle, never faw the like. Faith, I believe yours

lay fome days at the poft-office, and that it came

before my eighteenth went, but that I did not

expeft it, and I hardly ever go there^ Well, and

fo you think I'll anfvver this letter now ; no

faith, and fo I won't. I'll make you wait,

young women; but I'll enquire immediately a-

bout poor Dingley's exchequer trangum *.

What, is that Vedel again a frldier ? Was lie

broke ? I'll put it in Ben Tooke's hand. I hope
Vedel could not fell it. At night. Vedel, Ve-

del, poh, pox, I think it is Vedeau ; aye, Ve-

deau, now 1 have it let me fee, do you name
him in yours ? Yes, Mr. John Vedeau is the bro-

ther ; but where does this brother live ? I'll en-

quire. This was a faft-day for the publick ; fo I

dined late with Sir Matthew Dudley, whom I

have not been with a great while. He is one of

thofe that muft lofe his employment whenever

the great make comes ; and I can't contribute to

keep him in, though I have dropt words in his

favour to the miniftry , but he has been too vig-

lent a Whig, and friend to the lord-treafurer f>

to ftay in. 'Tis odd to think how long they let

tj^pfe people keep their places ; but the reafon is,

they have not enough to fatisfy all expe&ers, and

fo they keep them all-in hopes, that they may be

good boys in the mean time ; and thus the old

ojies hold in dill. The comptroller told me*
thafi

- He mud-mean an exchequer tally.

Jj
Earl of Godolphinr
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that there are eight people expect his ftarR F

tvalkt after dinner to-day round the Park-.

What, do I write politicks to little young -wo-

men ? Hold your tongue, and go to your dean'*.

29. Morning. If this be a fine day, I wiM

walk into the city, and fee Charles Barnard's IN

brary. What care I for your letter, your faucy
N. 12? I will fay nothing to it yet : faith, I

believe this will be full before its time, and then

go it muflr. I will always write once a fortnight ;

and it goes fooner by filling fooner ; why then

there is fo much clear gain. Morrow, morro\v,

rogues and lalTes both, I can't lie fcribbling here

in bed for your play ; I mull rife, and fo morrow

again. At night. Your friend Montgomery and

his fitter are here, as I am told by Patrick : I have

feen him often, but take no notice of him : he is

grown very ugiy and pimpled. They tell me he

is a gamefler, and wins money. How could I

help it, pray ? Patrick fnuft the candle too fhort-,

and the greafe ran down upon the paper f. It

en't my fault, 'tis Patrick's fault; pray now
don't blame Prefto. I walkt to-day in the city,

and dined at a private houfe, and went to fee the

auction of poor Charles Barnard's books
; they

were in the middle of the phyfic books, fo I

bought none ; and they are fo dear, I believe I

{hall buy none, and there's an end ; and go to

Stoite's, and I'll go fleep.

30. Morning.

f It caufed a violent daub on the paper, which ftill continues ,

naxich difcoloured ia the .original, .
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30. Morning. This is Good Friday, you

Jcnow, and I muft rile and go to Mr. Secretary a-

bout fome bufmefs, and Mrs. Vanhomrigh de-

fires' me to breakfaft with her, becaufe flic is to

intercede for Patrick, who is fo often drunk and

quarrelfome in the houfe, that I was refolved to

fend him over ;
but he knows all the places

where I fend, and is fo ufed to my ways, that it

would be inconvenient to me , but when I come
to Ireland, I will difcharge him *. Sir Thomas

Manfel, one of the lords of the treafury, fetting

me down at my door to-day, faw Patrick, and

fvvore he was a Teaguelander. I am fo ufed to

his face, I never obferved it, but thought him a

pretty fellow. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I fup-

ped this faft-day with Mrs. Vanliomrigh. We
were afraid Mr. Harley's wound would turn to a

fiftula ; but we think the danger is now paft. He
rifes every day, ,and walks about his room, and

we hope he will be out in a fortnight. Prior

{hewed me a handfome paper of verfes he has

writ on Mr. Harley's accident : they are not out j

I will fend them to you, if he will give me a

copy.

31. Morning. What (hall we do to make A-

pril fools this year, now it happens on Sunday ?

Patrick brings word that Mr. Harley ftill mends,
and is up every day. I defign to fee him a few

days : and he brings me word too that he has

found out Vedeau's brother's fhop : I fhall call

there in a day or two. It feems the wife lodges

next
* He forgot here to fay, At night. See what goes before*.
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next door to the brother. I doubt the fcoundreJ

was broke, and got a commifiion, or perhaps is a

volunteer gentleman, and experts to get one by
his valour. Morrow, firrahs, let me rife. At

night. I dined to-day with Sir Thomas Manfel.

We were walking in the Park, and Mr. Lewis

came to us. Manftl aflct, Where we dined ?

We faid, Together. He faid, we fhould dine

with him, only his wife defired him to bring no

body, becaufe (lie had only a leg of mutton. I

faid, I would dine with him to chufe ; but he

would fend a fervant to order a plate or two : yet

this man has ten thoufand pounds a year in land,

and is a lord of the treafury, and is not covetous

neither, but runs out merely by flattering and

negligence. The worft dinner I ever faw at the

dean's was better : but fo it is with abundance

of people here. I called at night at Mr. Harley's,

who begins to walk in his room with a ftick, but

is mighty weak. See how much I have loft with

that ugly greafe*. 'Tis your fault, pray ; and

I'll go to bed.

April i. The duke of Buckingham's houfe

fell down lafl night with an earthquake, and is

half fwallowed up ; Won't you go and fee it ?

An April fool, an April fool, oh ho, young wo-
men. Well, don't be angry, I'll make you an

April fool no more till the next time : we had
no fport here, becaufe it is Sunday, and Eafter-

Sunday. I dined with the fecretary, who feemed

terribly

* The candle-grcafe mentioned before, which foaked through,

and deformed this part of the paper on the fecond page.
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terribly down and melancholy, which Mr. Prior

and Lewis obferved as well as I : perhaps feme-

thing is gone wrong ; perhaps there is nothing in

it. God blefs my own dearefl MD, and all is

well.

2. We have fuch windy weather, 'tis trouble-

fome walking, yet all the rabble have got into

our Park thefe Eafter holidays. I am plagued
with one Richardfon, an Irifli parfon, and his

project of printing Irifh Bibles, &c. to make you
Chriftians in that country : I befriend him what

I can, on account of the archbifhop and bifliop of

Clogher. But what bufinefs have I to meddle,
tsfc. Don't you remember that, firrah Stella ?

What was that about, when you thought I was

meddling with fomething that was not my bufi-

nefs ? Oh faith, you are an impudent flut ; I

remember your doings j I'll never forget you as

long as I live. Lewis and I dined together at

his lodgings. But where's the anfwer to this let-

ter of MD's ? O faith, Prefto, you muft think

of that. Time enough, fays faucy Prefto.

3. I was this morning to fee Mrs. Barton ; I

love her better than any body here, and fee her

feldomer. Why really now, fo it often happens
in the world, that where one loves a body bed

pfha, pfha, you are fo filly
with your moral ob-

fervations. Well, but fhe told me a very good

ftory. An old gentlewoman died here two

months ago, and left in her will, to have eight

men and eight maids bearers, who fhould have

two guineas a piece, ten guinqas to the parfon for

a fermon*
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a fermon, and two guineas to the clerk. But

bearers, parfon and clerk muft be all true virgins ;

and not to be admitted till they took their oaths

of virginity : fo the poor woman lies Hill unbu-

ried, and fo muft do till the general refurrec-

tion. I called at Mr. fecretary's, to fee what the

d ailed him on Sunday j
I made him a very

proper fpeech ; told him, I obferved he was much
out of temper ; that I did not expel he would

tell me the caufe, but would be glad to fee he

was in better ; and one thing I warned him of,

never to appear cold to me ; for I would not be

treated like a fchool-boy, that I had felt too

much of that in my life already, (meaning from

Sir William Temple) ;
that I expected every great

minifter, who honoured me with his acquaintance,
if he heard or faw any thing to my difadvantage,
would let me know it in plain words, and not put
me in pain to guefs by the change or coldnefs of

his countenance or behaviour ; for it was what I

would hardly bear from a crowned head, and I

thought no fubjecYs favour was worth it ; and
that I defigned to let my lord keeper and Mr.

Harley know the fame thing, that they might ufe

me accordingly. He took all right $ faid, I had

reafon ; vowed nothing ailed him but fitting up
whole nights at bufinefs, and one night at drink-

ing ; would have had me dined with him and

Mrs. Mafham's brother, to make up matters ; but

I would not. I don't know, but I would not.

But indeed I was engaged with my old friend

lord Rollinfon ; you never heard of him before.

4. I
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4. I fometimes look a line or two back, and

fee plaguy miftakes of the pen ; how do you get

over them? you are puzzled fometimes. Why,
I think what I faid to Mr. Secretary was right.

Don't -you remember how I ufed to be in pain
when Sir William Temple would look cold and

out of humour for three or four days, and I ufed

to fufpedl a hundred reafons. I have pluckt up

my fpirit fince then, faith ; he fpoiled a fine gen-
tleman. I dined with my neighbour Vanhom-

righ, and MD, poor MD, at home on a loin of

mutton and half a pint of wine, and the mutton

was raw, poor Stella could not eat, poor dear

rogue, and Dingley was fo vext; but we'll dine at

Stoyte's to-morrow. Mr. Harley promifed to fee

me in a day or two, fo I called this evening; but

his fon and others were abroad, and he afleep, fo

I came away, and found out Mrs. Vedeau, She

drew out a letter from Dingley, and faid fhe

would get a friend to receive the money. I told

her I would employ Mr. Tooke in it hencefor-

ward. Her huband bought a lieutenancy of

foot, and is gone to Portugal. He fold the (hare

of the mop to his brother, and put out the money
to maintain her, all but what bought the com-

mifllon. She lodges within two doors of her

brother. She told me, it made her very melan-

choly to change her manner of life thus, but

trade was dead, &c. She fays, fhe will write to

you foon. I defign to engage Ben Tooke, and

then receive the parchment from her. I gave
Mr. Dopping a copy of Prior's verfes on Mr.

Harley,
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Karley, he fent them yefterday to Ireland, fo go
look for them, for I won't be at ih- troi

tranfcribe them here. They will be printed in a

day or two. Give my hearty iervice to Stoyte
and Catherine; upon my word, I k>ve them dear-

ly, and defire you will tell them fo : pray defirc

goody Stoyte not to let Mrs. Walls and Mrs.

Johnfon cheat her of her money at ombre, and

affure her from me, that (he is a bungler. Dine

with her to-day, and tell her fo, and drink my
health, and good voyage, and fpeedy return, and

fo you're a rogue.

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine

a faucy letter from one Madam MD. God Al-

mighty blefs poor dear Stella, and fend her a

great many birth-days, all happy and healthy, and

wealthy, and with me ever together, and never

afunder again, unlefs by chance. When I find

you are happy or merry there, it makes me fo

here, and I can hardly imagine you abfent when
I am reading your letter, or writing to you. No,
faith, you are jufl here upon this little paper, and

therefore I fee and talk with you every evening

conftantly, and fometimes in the morning, but

not always in the morning, becaufe that is not

fo modeft to young ladies. What, you would
fain palm a letter on me more than you fent ;

and I, like a fool, mufl look over all yours, to

fee whether this was really N. 12. or more. [Pa-
trick has this moment brought me letters from

the bifhop of Clogher and Parvifol; my heart was

at my mouth for fear of one from MD ; what a

VOL. XIII. Bb difgrace
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clifgrace would it be to have two of yours to an-

fwer together ? But faith this (hall go to-night,

for fear, and then come when it will, I defy it.]

No, you are not naughty at all, write when you
are difpofed. And fo the dean told you the (lory

of Mr. Harley from the archbifliop; I warrant it

never fpoiled your fupper, or broke off your

game. Nor yet, have not you the box ; I wifh

Mrs. Edgworth had the . But you have it now,
I fuppofe ; and is the chocolate good, or has the

tobacco fpoiled it ? Leigh ftays till Sterne has

done his bufmefs, no longer; and when that will

be, God knows : I befriend him as much as I

can, but Mr. Harley's accident (lops that, as well

as all things elfe. You guefs, Madam Dingley,
that I fhall (lay a round twelvemonth ; as hope

faved, I would come over, if I could, this minute;
but we will talk of that by and by. Your affair

of Vedeau I have told you of already; now to the

next, turn over the leaf. Mrs. Dobbins lies ; I

have no more provifion here or in Ireland, than I

had. I am pleafed that Stella the conjurer ap-

proves -what I did with Mr. Harley*; but your

generofity makes me mad ; I know you repine

inwardly at Prefto's abfence ; you think he has

broken his word of coming in three months, and

this is always his trick ; and now Stella fays, (he

does not fee poffibly how I can come away in

hafte, and that MD is fatisfied, &c. An't you a

rogue to overpower me thus ? I did not expect to

find fuch friends as I have done. They may in-

deed
* In relation to the Bank Note,
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deed deceive me too. But there are important
reafons [Pox on this greafe, this candle tallow !]

why they fhould not*. I have been ufcd b.r-

barouily by the late miniftry , I am a little
,

piqued in honour to let people fee I am not to be

defpifed. The afTurances they .give me, without

any fcruple or provocation, are fuch as are ufually

believed in the world ; they may come to no-

thing, but the firfl opportunity that offers, and is

neglected, I mail depend no more, but come a-

way f. I could fay a thoufand things on this

head, if I were with you. I am thinking uhy
Stella (hould not go to the Bath, if (lie be told it

will c!o her good, I \viJl make Parvifol get-up fif-

ty pounds, and pay it you; and you may be good

houfewives, and live cheap there fome months,
and return in autumn, or vifit London, as you

pleafe : pray think of it. I writ to Bernage, di-

rected to Curry's ; I wifli he had the letter. I

will fend the bohea tea, if I can. The bifiiop of

Kilmore, I don't keep fuch company ; an old dy-

ing fool, whom I never was with in my life. So

I am no godfather ; all the better. Pray, Stella,

explain thofe two words of yours to me, what

you mean by
*
Villian,' and '

Dainger t ;' and you,
Madam Dingley, what is

*

Chriftiariing?'

B b 2 Lay
* Swift was, at this time, their great fupport and champion.

] And fo at bft he threatened ; [Vide his letter to Mrs. Ding-

Icy, No. 90. Dodfley's Collection,] or perhaps he never would

have got that trifling deanery of St. Patrick's.

\ It may be fomewhat amazing to declare; but Stella, with

all her wit and good fenfe, fpdkvl very ill. Dr. Swift infUte*.

greatly upon women's fr-clling well.
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-Lay your letter this -way, this way, and the devv?

a bit of difference between this way and t'other

way. No; 1'il ihew you, lay them this ivay, thrs

way, and not that way, that ir>ay. You mall

have your aprons , and I'll put all your commif-
fions as they come, in a paper together, and don't

think I'll forget MD's orders, becaufe they are

friends ; I'll be as careful, as if they were ft-ran-

gers. I know not what to do about this Cle-

ments. Walls will not let me fay any thing, as

if Mr. Pratt was againft him ; and now the bi-

Ihop of Clogher has written to me in his behalf.

This thing does not rightly fall in my way, and

that people never confider : I always give my
good offices where they are proper, and that I am

jlidge of; however, I will do what I can. But,
if he has the name of a Whig, it will be hard ;

,

confidering my lord Anglefea and Hyde are

very much otherwife, and you know they have

the employment of deputy- treafurer. If the fro-

lic mould take you of going to the Bath, I here

fend you a note on Parvifol; if not, you may tear

it, and there's an eud. Farewel.

If you have an imagination that the Bath will

do you good, I fay again, I would have you go ;

if not, or if it be inconvenient, burn this note.

Or, if you would go, and not take fo much mo-

ney, take thirty pounds, and I will return you

twenty from hence. Do as you pleafe, firrahs.

I fop-

The Hope of the letters in the words this -way, this -way> is

to the left hand, but the flope of the words that way., that viai>

js CQ the right hand.
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I fuppofe it will be too late for the firft feafon ;

if it be, I would have you refolve, however, to

go the fecond feafon, if the doctors fay it will do

you good, and you fancy fo.

LETTER LVII.

London^ April 5. 17-11.

I
PUT my nineteenth in the port-office juit now

myfelf, as I came out of the city, \vhere I.

dined. This rain ruins me in coach-hire; I

walkt away fixpennyworth, and came within a

(lulling length, and then took a coach, and got a

lift back for nothing ; and am now bufy.

6. Mr. Secretary defired I would fee him this

morning, faid he had feveral things to fay to me,.

and faid not one ; and the duke of Ormond fent

to defire I would meet him at Mr. Southwell's by
ten this morning too, which I did, thinking it

was feme particular matter. All the Irim in.

town \vere there, to confult upon preventing a

bill for laying a duty on Irim yarn ; fo we talkt

awhile, and then all went to the lobby of the

houfe of commons, to folicit our friends, and the

duke came among the reft; and lord Anglefeafo-
licited admirably, and I did wonders. But after

all, the'matter was put off till Monday, and their

we are to be at it again. I dined with lord

Mountjoy, and lookt over him at chefs, which

put me in mind of Stella and Giiffyth. I came'

jiorne, and that dog Patrick was not within, fo II

B b
3.

fretted*
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fretted, and fretted, and what good did that do
me ? And fo get you gone to your deans, Yost

couple of queans. I can't find rhyme to Walls
and Stoyte. Yes, yes, You expect Mrs. Walls,
Be drefs'd when (he calls, To carry you to Stoyte,.
Or elfe honi foi.t. Henley told me t.hat the To-
ries were infupport-able people, becaufe they are

for, bringing in French claret, and will not

".'p-pirt. Mr. Hurley will hardly get abroad this

week or ten days yet. I reckon when I fend a-

way this letter he will be jufl got into the houfe

of commons. My laft letter went in twelve days-,

and fo perhaps may this. No it won r

t, for thofe

letters that go under a fortnight are anfwers to

one of yours, otherwife you muft take the days as

they happen, fome dry, fome wet, fome barren,,

fome fruitful, fome merry, fome infipid, fome,
&c, I will write you word exactly the firfl day
I fee young goofebef-ries, and pray obferve how
snach later you are. We have not had five fine

days this five weeks, but rain or wind. 'Tis a

late fpring they fay here, Go to bed, you two

dear i'aucy brats, and don't keep me up all night.

7. Ford has been at Epfom, to avoid Good-

Friday and Eafter-Sunday. He forced me to dine

with him ; and tells me, there are letters from

Ireland giving nn account of a great indifcretion

in the archbifhop of Dublin, who applied a ftory

out of Tacitus- very refleclingly on, Mir. Harley,

and that twenty people have written of it ; I do

not believe it yet.
I called this evening to fee

$fr. f&cretary, -who has been very ill wjth the gra-

vel
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vel and pai-n in his back, by Burgundy and Cham-

pagne, added to the fitting up all night at bufr-

nefs ;
I found him drinking tea while the reft

were at Champagne, and was very glad of it. I

have chid him fo feverely that I hardly knew
whether he would take it well : then I went and

fat an hour with Mrs. St. John, who is growing
a great favourite of mine ; (he goes to the Bath

on Wednefday, for (he is much out of health,

and has begged me to take care of the fecretary.

8. I dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John ;

he gave me a letter to read, which was from the

publifher of the news-paper called the Poft-boy;
in it there was a long copy of a letter from Dub-

lin, giving an account of what the Whigs faid

upon Mr. Harley's being ftabbed, and how much

they abufe him and Mr. Secretary St. John j and

at the end there was half a dozen linesr telling

the flory of the archbifhop of Dublin, and abuf-

ing him horribly ;
this was to be printed on Tuef-

day. I told the fecretary I would not fufter that

about the archbifhop to be printed, and fo I croft

it out ; and afterwards, to prevent all danger, I

made him give me the letter, and, upon further

thought, would let none of it be publifhed : and

I fent for the printer, and told him fo, and order-

ed him, in the fecretary's name, to print nothing,

reflecting on any body in Ireland till he had fliew-

ed it me. Thus I have prevented a terrible fcart-

dal to the archbifhop, by a piece of perfet good
fortune. I will let him know it by the next

|oft ^ and pray, if you pick it out,. let me know,
and?
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and whether he is thankful for it ; but fay no-

thing.

9. I was to-day at the houfe of commons again,
about their yarn, at lord Anglefea's defire, but

the bufinefs is again put off, till Monday. I din-

ed with Sir John Stanley, by an affignation I had

made with Mr. St. John, and George Granville,

the fecretary at war, but they let in other c;

riy,
fome ladies, and fo we were not as eafy as I

intended. My head is pretty tolerable, but every

day I feel fome little diforders ; I have left off

fnuff fmce Sunday, finding myfelf much worfe

after taking a good deal at the Secretary's. I

would not let him drink one drop of Champagne
or Burgundy without water, and in compliment
I did fo myfelf. He is much better, but when
fee is well he is like Stella, and will not be go-
verned. So go to your Stoite's, and I'll go fleep.

10. I have been vihting lady "Worfley and Mrs.

Barton to-day, and dined foberly with my friend

.Lewis. The dauphin is dead of an apoplexy; .1

wifh he had lived till the finifhing of this letter,

that it might be news to you; Duncomb, the

rich alderman died to-day, and I hear has left the

duke of Argyle, who married his niece, two hun-

dred thoufand pounds ; I hope it is true, for I

love that duke mightily. I writ this evening to

the archbifhop of Dublin, about whar I told you;
and then went to take leave of poor Mrs. St.

John, who gave me ftri6l charge to take care of

the Secretary in her abfence, faid fhe had none to

truft but me ; and the poor creature's tears came

freiU.
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frefti in her eyes. Before we took leave, I was

drawn in by the other ladies and Sir John Stan-

ley to raffle for a fan, with a pox ; it was four

guineas, and we put in feven (hillings a piece, fe-

veral raffling for abfcnt people; but I loft, andfb

mifl an opportunity of (hewing my gallantry to

Mrs. St. John, whom I defigned to have prefent-

ed it to, if I had won. Is Dilly
*
gone to the

Bath? his face will whizz in the water; I fup-

pofe he will write to us from thence, and will take

London in his way back. The rabble will

fay, There goes a drunken parfon ; and, which is

worfe, they will fay true. Oh, but you muft

know, I carried Ford to dine with Mr. St. John
lad Sunday, that he may brag when he goes back,

of dining with a fecretary of flate. The fecretary

and I went away early, and left him drinking with

the reft, and he told me, that two or three of

them were drunk. They talk of great promo-
tions to be made ; that Mr. Harley is to be lord

treafurer, and lord Poulet f maftcr of the horfej

&c. but they are only conjecture. The fpeaker
is to make Mr. Harley a compliment, the firft

time he comes into the houfe, which I hope will

be in a week. He has had an ill furgeon, by the

caprice of that puppy Dr. Radcliffe ; which has

kept him back fo long ; but yeflerday he got a

cold, but is better to-day. What ;
I think I am

flark mad, to write fo much in one day to little

faucy MD ; here's a deal of fluff, indeed ; can't

you
* The reverend Dillon Afhe.

f He v. as at this time firft commiiConer of the trcafluy.
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you bid thofe little dear rogues good night, and
let them go fleep, Mr.Prefto ?. When your tongue
runs there's no ho with you, pray.

ii. Again at the lobby, like a lobcoclc, of the

houfe of commons, about your Irifh yarn, and a-

gain put off till Friday ; and I and Patrick went

into the city by water, where I dined, r.nd then

I went to the auction of Charles Barnard's books,

but the good ones were fo monftrous dear, I

could not reach them, fo I laid out one pound fe-

ven fhillings, but very indifferently, and came a-

way, and will go there no more. Henley would

fain engage me to go with Steele and Po\ve, &<:

to an invitation at Sir William Read's. Surely

you have heard of him. He has been a mounte-

bank, and is the queen's oculiil ; he makes ad-

mirable punch, and treats you in good .veflels.

But I am engaged, and won't go, neither indeed

am I fond of the jaunt. So good night, and go

fleep.

12. I went about noon to the Secretary, who
is very ill with a cold, and fometimes of the gra-

vel, with his Champagne, &c. I fcolded him

like a dog, and he promifes faithfully more care

for the future. To-day my lord Anglefea, and

Sir Thomas Hanmer, and Prior and I, dined, by

appointment, with lieutenant-general Webb.
1 My

lord and I ftaid till ten o'clock, but we drank fo-

berly, and I always with water. There was with

us one Mr. Campain, one of the October Club,

if you know what that is ; a club of country

members, who think the minifters are too back-

ward
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ward in punifhing and turning out the Whigs,
I found my lc-c! aud the reft thought I had more

credit with the miniilry than I pretended to have,
and would have engaged me to put them upon

fomething that would fatisfy their defires, and
indeed I think they havefome reafon to complain;

however, I will not burn my fingers. I'll remem-
ber Stella's chiding ; What had you to do with

what did not belong to you ? &c. However,

you will give me leave to tell the miniftry my
thoughts when they afk them, and other people's

thoughts fometimes when they do not afk ; fo

thinks Dingley.

13. I called this morning at Mrs. Vedeau's a-

gain, who has employed a friend to get the mo-

ney ; it will be done in a fortnight, and then me
will deliver me up the parchment. I went then

to fee Mr. Harley, who I hope will be out in a

few days; he was in excellent good humour, on-

ly complained to me of the neglel of Guifcard's

cure, how glad he would have been to have had

him live. Mr. fecretary came in to us? and we
were very merry till lord chamberlain (duke of

Shrewfbury) came up; then Colonel Mafham and
I went off, after I had been preferred to the duke,
and that we made two or three filly compliments
fuitable to the occafion. Then I attended at the

houfe of commons about your yarn, and 'tis again

put off. Then Ford drew me to dine at "a tavern,
it happened to be the day and the houfe where

the October Club dine. After we had dined,

coming down we called to enquire, whether our

yarn
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yarn bufmefs had been over that day, and I fent

into the room for Sir George Beaumont. But I

had like to be drawn into a difficulty ; for in two
minutes out comes Mr. Finch, lord Guernfey's
fon, to let me know, that my lord Compton, the

fteward of this feaft, defired, in the name of the

Club, that I would do them the honour to dine

with them. I fent my excufes, adorned with a-

bout thirty compliments, and got off as fail as I

could. It would have been a moft improper

thing for me to dine there, considering my friend-

fhip with the miniflry. The club is about a hun-

dred and fifty, and near eighty of them were then

going to dinner at two long tables in a great

ground room. At evening I went to the auction

of Barnard's books, and laid out three pounds
three (hillings, but I'll go there no,more; and fo

I faid once before, but now Til keep to it. I for-

got to tell, that when I dined at Webb's with

lord Anglefea, I fpoke to him of Clements, as

one recommended for a very honeft gentleman,
and good officer, and hoped he would keep him :

he faid, he had not thoughts otherwife, and that

he fhould certainly hold his place, while he con-

tinued to deferve it ; and I could not find there

had been any intentions from his lordmip againft

him. But I tell you, hunny, the impropriety of

this. A great man will do a favour for me, or

for my friend ; but why fhould he do it for my
friend's -friend ? Recommendations fhould flop

before they come to that. Let any friend of mine

recommend one of his to me for a thing in my
power,
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.power, I will do it for his fake ; but to fpeak to

another for my friend's friend, is againft all rea-

fon ; and I defire you will underftand this, and

<Hfcourage any fuch troubles given me I hope'

this may do fome good to Clements, it can do

him no hurt ; and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that her

hufband is his friend, and the bifhop of Clogher

fays, Clements' danger is not from Pratt, but

from fome other enemies, that think him a

Whig.
14. I was fo bufy this morning that I did not

go out till late. I writ to-day to the duke of

Argyle, but faid nothing of Bernage, who, I be-

lieve, will not fee him till Spain is conquered,
and that is, not at all. I was to-day at lord Shel-

burn's, and fpoke to Mrs. Pratt again about Cle-

ments
-,

her hufband himfelf wants fome good
offices, and I have done him very good ones late-

ly, and told Mrs. Pratt, I expected her hufband

ihould ftand by Clements in return. Sir Andrew
Fountaine and I dined with neighbour Vanhom-

righ ;
he is mighty ill of an afthma, and appre-

liends himfelf in much danger; 'tis his own fault

that will rake and drink, when he is but juft
crawled out of his grave. I will fend this letter

juft now, becaufe I think my half year is out for

my lodging ; and, if you pleafe, I would be glad
it were paid off, and fome deal boxes made for

my books, and kept in fome fafe place, I would

give fomething for their keeping : but I doubt
that lodging will not ferve me when I come back;
I would have a larger place for books, and a (table,

VOL. XIII. C c if



3 o2 DEAN SWIFT's
if poflible. So pray be fo kind to pay the lodg-

ing and all accounts about it ; and get Mrs. Brent

to put up my things. I would have no books put
in that trunk where my papers are. If you do

not think of going to the Bath, I here fend you
a bill on Parvifol for twenty pounds Irifh, out of

which you will pay for the lodging, and fcorc

the reft to me. Do as you pleafe, and love poor

Prefto, that loves MD better than his life a thou-

fand millions of times. Farewel, MD, &c. &c.

LETTER LVIII.

London , April 14. 1711.

REMEMBER,
firrahs, that there are but nine

days between the dates of my two former

letters. I fent away my twentieth this moment,
and now am writing on like a fifii, as if nothing
was done. But there was a caufe for my haften-

ing away the laft, for fear it fhould not come

time enough before a new quarter began. I told

you where I dined to-day, but forgot to tell you
what I believe, that Mr. Harley will be lord trea-

furer in a fhort time, and other great removes

and promotions made. This is my thought,

&c.

15. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary,

and he is grown pretty well. I dined with him

to-day, and drank fome of that wine which the

great duke of Tufcany ufed to fend Sir William

Temple :
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Temple: he always fends fome to the chief mi-

nifters. I liked it mightily, but he does not ;

and he ordered his butler to fend me a cheft; of it

to-morrow. Would to God MD had it. The

queen is well again, and was at chapel to-day,

&*
1 6. I went with Ford into the city to-day, and

dined with Stratford, and drank Tockay, and

then we went to the auction
-,
but I did not lay

out above twelve (hillings. My head is a little

out of order to-night, though no formal fit. My
lord keeper has fent to invite me to dinner to-

morrow, and you'il dine better with the dean,

and God blefs you. I forgot to tell you, that ye-

fterday was fenkme A Narrative printed, with

all the circumftarices of Mr. Harley's dabbing.
I had not time to do it myfelf ; fo I fent my hints

to the author of the Atalantis *, and (he has

cook'd it into a fix- penny pamphlet, in her own

ityle, only the firft page is left as I was beginning
it. But I was afraid of difobliging Mr. Harley
or Mr. St. John in one critical point about it,

and fo would not do it myfelf. It is worth your

leading, for the circumftances are all true. My
cheft of Florence was fent me this morning, and

coft me feven and fixpence to the two fervants.

I would give two guineas you had it, *rV.

17. I was fo ou: of order with my head this

morning, that I was going to fend my excufes to

my lord keeper , but however I got up at eleven,

and walked there after two, and (laid there till

C c 2 eight.
* Mrs. Mauley.
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eight. There was Sir Thomas Manfel, Prior,

George Granville, and Mr. Caefar, and we were

very merry. My head is ftill wrong, but I have
had no formal fit, only I totter a little. I have
left off fnuff altogether. I have a noble roll of to-

bacco for grating, very good. Shall I fend it to

MD, if (he likes that fort ? My lord keeper and
our this day's company are to dine on Saturday
with George Granville, and to-morrow I dine

with lord Anglefea.
1 8. Did you ever fee fuch a blundering goofe-

cap as Prefto ? I faw the number 21 a-top, and

fo I went on as if it were the day of the month,
whereas this is but Wednefday the i8th. How
fhnll I do to blot and alter them ? I have made a

ihift to do it behind, but it is a great botch. I

dined with lord Anglefea to-day, but did not go
to the houfe of commons about the yarn ; my
head was net well enough. I know not what's

the matter ; it has never been thus before : two

days together giddy from morning till night, but

not with any violence or pain ; and I totter a lit-

tle, but can make fhift to walk. I doubt I muft

fall to my pills again : I think of going into the

country a little way. I tell you what you muft

do henceforward : you muft inclofe your letters

in a fair half fheet of paper, and direct the out-

fide To Erafmus Lewis, Efq; at my lord Dart-

mouth's office at Whitehall : for I never go to

the coffee-houfe, and they will grudge to take in

my letters. I forgot to tell you that your mother

was to fee me this morning, and brought me a

flafc



CORRESPONDENCE, 30;

flafk of fweet water for a prefenr, admirable for

my head ; but I fhall not fmell to it. She is going
to Sheen with lady Giffard : {he would fain fend

your pnpers over to you, or give them to me.

Say what you would have done, and it fhall be

done ; becaufe I love Stella, and fhe is a good

daughter, they fay, and fo is Dingley.

19. This morning General Webb was to give
me a vifit : he goes with a crutch and a flick, yet
was forced to come up two pair of flairs. I pro-
mifed to dine with him, but afterwards fent my
excufes, and dined privately in my friend Lewis's

lodgings at Whitehall, with whom I had much
bufmefs to talk of, relating to the publick and

myfelf. Little Harrifon the Tatler goes to-mor-

row to the ftcretaryfhip I got him at the Hague,
and Mr. St. John has made him a prefent of

fifty

guineas to bear his charges.- An't I a good friend ?

Why are not you a young fellow, that I might

prefer you ? I had a letter from Bernage from

Kinfale : he tells me his commiffion for captain-

lieutenant was ready for him at his arrival : fo

there are two jackanapfes I have done with. My
head is fomething better this evening, though
not well.

20. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary,.

whofe packets were juft come in, and among
them a letter from lord Peterborow to me ; he

writes fo well, I have no mind to anfwcr him,
and fo kind, that I mufl anfwer him. The em-

peror's death muft, I think, caufe great alterations

ill Europe, and, I believe, will haften a peace.

C c 3
We
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We reckon our king Charles will be chofen em-

peror, and the duke of Savoy fet up for Spain ;

but I believe he will make nothing of it. Dr.

Friend and I dined in the city at a printer's, and

it has coft me two fhillings in coach-hire, and a

great deal more this week and month, which has

been almoft all rain, with now and then fun-fhine,

and is the truefl April that I have known thefe

many years. The lime-trees in the Park are all

out in leaves, though not large leaves yet.
Wife

people are going into the country ; but many
think the parliament can hardly be up tbefe fix

weeks. Mr. Harley was with the queen on

Tuefday. I believe certainly he will be lord trea-

furer : I have not feen him this week.

21. Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior,

and Sir Thomas Manfel, have appointed to dine

this day with George Granville. My head, I

thank God, is better ; but, to be giddyifh three

or four days together, mortified me. I take no

fnuff, and I will be very regular in eating little,

and the gentleft meats. How does poor Stella

juft now, with her deans and her Stoites ? Do
they give you health for the money you lofe at

ombre, firrah ? What fay you to that ? Poor

Dingley frets to fee Stella lofe that four and e-

leven pence, t'other night. Let us rife. Mor-

row, firrahs. I will rife fpite of your little teeth j

good morrow. At night. Oh, faith you are lit-

tle dear faucy boxes. I was juft going in the

morning to tell you I began to want a letter from

MD, and in four minutes after, Mr. Ford fends

me
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me one that he had pickt up at St. James's
CofFee-houfe ; for I go to no coffee-houfe at

all. And faith, I was glad at heart to fee it,

and to fee Stella fo brilk. O Lord, what pre-

tending ? Well, but I won't anfwer it yet ; I'll

keep it for t'other fide. Well, we dined to-day,

according to appointment j lord keeper went a-

way at near eight, I at eight, and I believe the

reft will be fairly fuddled : for young Harcourf,
lord keeper's fon, began to prattle before I came

away. It will not do with Prior's lean carcafe.

I drink little, mifs my glafs often, put water in

my wine, and go away before the reft
; which I

take to be a good receipt for fobriety. Let us

put it into rhyme, and fo make a proverb j

Drink little at a time ;

Put water with your wine ;

Mifs your glafs when you can ;

And go off the firft man.

God be thanked, I am much better than I was,

though fomething of a totterer. I ate but little

to-day ; and of the gentleft meat. I refufed ham
and pigeons, peafe-foup, ftewed beef, cold fal-

mon, becaufe they were too ftrong. I take no
fnuff at all, but fome herb-fnuff prefcribed by
Dr. Radcliffe.

Go to your deans,

You couple of queans.

I believe I faid that already. What care I ? what

cares Prefto ?

22. Morning,
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22. Morning. I muft rife and go to the fe-

crctary's. Mr. Harley has been out of town this

week, to refrefh himfelf before he comes into par-
liament. Oh, but I muft rife, fo there is no

more to be faid j and fo morrow, firrahs, both.

Night. 1 dined to-day with the fecrctary, who
has engaged me for every Sunday ; and I was an

hour with him this morning, deep in politicks,

where I told him the objections of the October

Club, and he anfwered all, except one, That no

enquiries are made into paft mifmanagement.

But, indeed, I believe they are not yet able to

make any : the late miniftry were too cunning in

their rogueries, and fenced themfelves with an
" Aft of general pardon." I believe Mr. Harley
muft be lord treafurer ; yet he makes one difficul-

ty, which is hard to anfwer : he muft be made a

lord, and his eftate is not large enough, and he

is too generous to make it larger 9 and if the mi-

niftry fhould change foon, by any accident, he

will be left in the fuds. Another
difficulty is,

that if he be made a peer, they will want him

prodigioufly in the Houfe of Commons, of which

he is the great mover, and after him the fecreta-

ry, and hardly any elfe of weight*. Two mil-

lings more to-day for coach and chair. I fhall

be ruined.

23. So you expect an anfwer to your letter, do

you fo ? Yes, yes, you fhall have an anfwer,

you fhall, young women. I made a good pun on

Saturday to my lord keeper. After dinner, we
had

* That is, among the miniftry.
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had coarfe Doily napkins, fringed at each end,

upon the table to drink with : my lord keeper

fpread one of them between him and Mr. Prior ;

I told him I was glad to fee there was fuch a
"

Fringefhip" [Friendship] between Mr. Prior

and his lordfhip. Prior fwore it was the worft

he ever heard : I faid I thought fo too : but, at

the fame time, I thought it was moft like one of

Stella's that ever I heard. I dined to-day with

lord Mountjoy, and this evening faw the Vene-

tian ambailador coming from his firft public au-

dience. His coach was the moft monftrous, huge,

fine, rich, gilt thing that ever I faw. I loitered

this evening, and came home late.

24. I was this morning to vifit the duchefs of

Ormond, who has long defired it, or threatened

fhe would not let me vifit her daughters. I fat

an hour with her, and we were good company,
when in came the countefs of Bellamont, with a

pox. I went out, and we did not know one an-

other ; yet, hearing me named, fhe afk'd, What,
is that Dr. Swift ? faid, fhe and I were very well

acquainted, and fell a railing at me without mer-

cy, as a lady told me that was there ; yet I never

was but once in the company of that drab of a

countefs. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined

with my neighbour Van. I defign in two days,
if poffible, to go lodge at Chelfea for the air, and

put myfelf under a neceffity of walking to and

from London every day. I writ this poll to the

bifhop of Clogher a long politic letter to enter-

tain
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tain him. I am to buy ftatues and Harnefe * for

them, with a vengeance. I have packt and fealed

up MD's twelve letters againft I go to Chelfea.

I have put the laft commiflions of MD in my ac-

count-book ; but if there be any former ones, I

have forgot them. I have Dingley's pocket-book

down, and Stella's green filk apron, and the pound
of tea ; pray fend me word if you have any o-

ther, and down they fhall go. I will not anfwer

your letter yet, faucy boxes. You are with the

dean juft now, Madam Stella, lofing your money.

"Why don't you name what number you have re-

ceived ? You fay you have received my letters,

but don't tell the number.

25. I was this day dining in the city with very

infignificant, low, and fcurvy company. I had a

letter from the archbifhop of Dublin, xvith a long
denial of the report raifed on him f, which yet
has been fince offered to me from thofe who fay

they have it from the firft hand j but I cannot

believe them. I will fhew it to the fecretary to-

morrow. I will not anfwer yours till I get to

Chelfea.

26. Chelfea. I have fent two boxes of lumber

to my friend DarteneuPs houfe, and my cheft of

Florence and other things to Mrs. Vanhomrighj
where I dined to-day. I was this morning with

the fecretary, and {hewed him the archbilliop's

letter, and convinced him of his grace's inno-

cence,

* Farnefe.

f See the laft Collection of Letters, printed for Dodfley, ?-ai

others, No. 45.
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cence, and I will do the fame to Mr. Harlcy. I

got here in the ftage-coach, with Patrick arid my
portmantua, for fixpenee, and pay fix millings a

week for one
filly room, with confounded coarfe

fheets. We have had fuch a horrible deal of

rain, that there is no walking to London, and I

muft go as I came, urn II it mends ; and befides,

the whelp has taken my lodging as far from Lon-
don as this town could afrbici, at leaft half a mile

further than he need ;
but I muft be content.

The beft is, I lodge juft over ?.~ainft Doctor At-

terbury's houfe ; and yet, perhaps I (hall not like

the place the better for that. Well, I'll (lay till

to-morrow, before I anfwer your letter
;
and you

muft fuppofe me always writing at Chelfea from

henceforward, till I alter and fay London. This

letter goes on Saturday, which will be juft a fort-

night ; fo go and cheat goody Stoyte, &c.

27. Do you know that I fear my whole cheft

of Florence is turned four, at leaft the two firfl

flafks were fo, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy
unfortunate am I ! and the fecretary's own is the

beft I ever tafted ; and I muft not tell him, but

be as thankful as if it were the beft in Chriften-

dom. I went to town in the fixpenny ftage to-

day, and hearing Mr. Harley was not at home, I

went to fee him, becaufe I knew, by the meflage
of his lying porter, that he was at home. He
was very well, and juft going out, but made me

promife to dine with him ; and betwixt that, and

indeed ftrolling about, I loft four pounds feven

fliillings at play with a a a book-

feller,
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feller, and got but half a dozen books *. I will

buy no more books now, that's certain. Well, I

dined at Mr. Harley's, came away at fix, fhifted

my gown, caflbck, and periwig, and walk'd hi-

ther to Chelfea, as I always defign to do when it

is fair. I am heartily forry to find my friend the

fecrctary (land a little ticklifh with the reft of

the miniftry ; there have been one or two dif-

obliging things that have happened, too long to

tell : and t'other day in parliament, upon a de-

bate of about thirty-five millions that have not

been duly accounted for, Mr. fecretary, in his

warmth of fpeech, and zeal for his friend Mr.

Brydges, on whom part of the blame was falling,

faid, he did not know that either Mr. Brydges,
or the late miniftry, were at all to blame in this

matter ; which was very defperately fpoken, and

giving up the whole caufe : for the chief quarrel

againft the late miniftry, was the ill management of

the treafure, and was more than all the reft toge-
ther. I had heard of this matter : but Mr. Foley

beginning to difcourfe to-day at table, without

naming Mr. St. John, I turned to Mr. Harley,
and faid, If the late miniftry were not to blame

in that article, he [Mr. Harley] ought to lofe his

head for putting the queen upon changing them.

He made it a jeft ; but, by fome words dropt, I

eafily faw that they take things ill of Mr. St.

John ; and, by fome hints given me from another

hand that I deal with, I am afraid the fecretary
will not ftand long. This is the fate of courts.

I will,

J This muft have been at fome raffing for books.



CORRESPONDENCE. 313

I will, if I meet Mr. St. John alone on Suruhy,
tell him my opinion, and beg him to fet himfelf

right, elfe the confequences may be very bad ;

for I fee not how they can well want him nei-

ther ; and he would make a troublefome enemy.
But enough of politicks.

28. Morning. I forgot to tell you that Mr.

Harley aikt me yeflerday, how he came to difo-

blige the archbifhop of Dublin? Upon which

(having not his letter about me) I told him what

the bifhop had written to me on that fubjedl *,

and de fired I might read him the letter fome o-

ther time. But after all, from what I have heard

from other hands, 1 am afraid the archbifliop is a

little guilty. Here is one Brent Spencer, a bro-

ther of Mr. Proby's who affirms it, and fays he

has leave to do fo from Charles Bering, who,
heard the words , and that Ingoldfby abufed the

archbifhop, &c. Well, but now for your faucy
letter : I have no room to anfwer it

;
O yes, e-

nough on t'other fide. Are you no ficker ? Stel-

la jeers Prefto for not coming over by Chrift-

mas
;
but indeed Stella does not jeer but reproach

poor poor Prefto. And how can I come away,
and the Firft-Fruits not finifh'd ? I am of opi-
nion the duke of Ormond will do nothing in

them before he goes, which will be in a fort-

night, they fay ; and then they muft fall to me to

be done in his abfence. No, indeed, I have no-

thing to print : you know they have printed the

VOL. XIII. Dd Mifcellanies

* See Letter 44th in the laft Colle&ion of Letters, printed for

Dodfley aod others.
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Mifcellanies already. Are they on your fide

yet? If you have my fnuff-box, I'll have your

Strong-box. Hi, does Stella take (huff again ?

or is it only becaufe it is a fine box? Not the

Meddle, but the Medley, you fool. Yes, yes, a

wretched thing, becaufe it is againft you Tories :

now I think it very fine, and the Examiner a

wretched thing. Twift your mouth, firrah.

Guifcard, and what you will read in the Narra-

tive, I ordered to be written, and nothing elfe.

The Spectator is written by Steele, with Addi-

fon's help : 'tis often very pretty. Yefterday it

was made of a noble hint I gave him long ago
for his Tatlers, about an Indian fuppofed to write

his Travels into England. I repent he ever had

it. I intended to have written a book on that

fubjet. I believe he has fpent it all in one pa-

per, and all the undcr-hints there arc mine too ;

but I never fee him or Addifon. The queen is

well, but I fear will be no long liver ; for I am
told flie has fometimes the gout in her bowels (I

hate the word bowels.) My ears have been,

thefe three months paft, much better than any
time thefe two years ; but now they begin to be

a little out of order again. My head is better,

though not right; but I truft to air and walking.
You have got my letter, but what number ? I

fuppofe 1 8. Well, my fhin has been well this

month. No, Mrs. Weftley came away without

her huiband's knowledge, while fhe was in the

country : (he has written to me for fome tea.

They lie Mr. Harley's wound was very terrible :

he
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he had convulfions, and very narrowly efcapcd.

The bruife was nine times worfe than the

wound ; he is weak dill. Well, Brooks married ;

I know all that. I am forry for Mrs. Walls's

eye ;
I hope 'tis better. .O yes, you are great

walkers : but I have heard them fay, Much talk-

ers, Little walkers : and I believe I may apply

the old proverb to you ;
If you talkt no more

than you walkt, Thofe that think you wits would

be baulkt. Yes, Stella (hall have a large printed

Bible : I have put it down among my commif-

fions for MD. I am glad to hear you have ta-

ken the, fancy of intending to read the Bible.

Pox take the box ; is not it come yet ? This is

trading to your young fellows, young women ;

'tis your fault : I thought you had fuch power

with Sterne, that he would ny ever Mo::.-. AtirJi

to ferve you. You fay you are not fplenctick ;

but if you be, faith you will break poor Pref-

to's 1 won't fay the reft ; but I vow to God,

if I could decently come over now, I would, and

leave all fchemes of politicks and ambition for e-

ver. I have not the opportunities here of prefer-

ving my health by riding, sV. that I have in Ire-

land ; and the want of health is a great cooler of

making one's court. You guefs right about my
being bit with a direction from Walls, and the

letter from MD : I believe I defcribed it in one

of my lad. This goes to-night ;
and I mud now

rife and walk to town, and walk back in the e-

. vening. God Almighty blefs and preferve poor
MD. Farewel.

D d * Ou
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Oh faith, don't think, faucynofes, that I'll fill this

third fide : I can't ftay a letter above a fortnight :

it muft go then
; and you would rather fee a

fliort one like this, than want it a week longer.

My humble fervice to the dean, and Mrs*

Walls, and good kind hearty Mrs. Stoyte, and
honeft Catherine.

LETTER L1X.

Cbe/fea, April 28, 1711.
A T night. I fay at night, becaufc I finifhej
*^- my twenty-furl: this morning here, and

put it into the port-office my own felf, like a

good boy. I think I am a little before you now,
young women : I am writing my twenty-fecond,
aha |avs receiv^ yciir thirteenth. I got to

town between twelve and one, and put on my
new gown and periwig, and dined with lord A-
bercorn, where I had not been fince the marriage
of his fon lord Peafly, who has got ten thoufand

pound with a wife. I am now a country gentle-
man. I walked home as I went, and am a little

weary, and am got into bed : I hope in God the

air and cxercife will do me a little good. I have

been enquiring about flatues for Mrs. Aihe : I

made lady Abercorn go with me ; and will fend

them word next poft to Clogher. I hate to buy for

her : I'm fure fhe'll maunder. I am going to ftudy.

29. I had a charming walk to and from town

to-day j I wafhed, fhaved and all, and changed

gown and periwig, by half an hour after nine,

and
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and went to the fecretary, who told me how he

had differed with his friends in parliament : I

apprehended this divifion, and told him a great

deal of it. I went to court, and there feveral.

mentioned it to me, as what they much difliked.

1 dined with the fecretary ;
and we propofed do-

ing fome bufinefs of importance in. the afternoon,

v.-hich he broke to me fir ft, and faid, ho\r he

and Mr. Harley were convinced of the neccility

of it ; yet he fuffered one of his under-fecretaries

to come upon us after dinner, who ftaid till fix,

and fo nothing was done: and what care I? he

fhall fend to me the next time, and afk twice.

To-morrow I go to the election at WeftminiTer-

fchool, where lads are chofen for the univerfity :.

they fay 'tis a fight, and a great trial of wits.

Our Expedition Fleet is but juft failed : I be-

lieve it will come to nothing. Mr. Secretary
frets at their tedioufnefs ;

but hopes great things
from it, though he owns four or five princes are

in the fecret ; and,, for that reafon, I fear it is no

fecret to France. There are eight regiments ;

and the admiral is your Walker's brother the

midwife.

30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle : it

vains hard ; and the cunning natives of Chelfea

have outwitted me, and taken up all the three

ftage- coaches. What fhall I do ? I muft go to

town : this is your fault. I can't walk : I'll, bor-

row a coat. This is the blindiide of my lodging
out of town

;
I muft expect fuch inconveniencies

as thefe. Faith 1'il walk in the rain. , Morrow.

D d 3 At
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At night. I got a gentleman's chaife by chance,

and fo went to town for a (hilling, and ly this

night in town. I was at the election of lads at

"Weftminfter to-day, and a very filly thing it is ;

but they fay there will be fine doings to-morrow.

I dined with Dr. Friend, the fecond mafter of

the fchool, with a dozen parfons and others.

Prior would make me, flay. Mr. Harley is to

hear the election to-morrow
-,
and we are all to

dine with tickets, and hear fine fpeeches. 'Tis

terrible rainy ^weather again: I ly at a friend's in

the city.

May i. I wifh you a merry May-day, and a

thoufand more. 1 was baulk'd at Weftminfter j

I came too late : I heard no fpeeches nor verfes.

They would not let me into their dining place
for want of a ticket j and I would not fend in for

one, becaufe Mr. Harley excufed his coming, and

Atterbury was not there ; and I cared not for the

reft: and fo my friend Lewis and I dined with

Kitt Mufgrave, if you know fuch a man : and,
the weather mending, I walked gravely home
this evening; and fo I defign to walk and walk

till I am well : I fancy myfelf a little better al-

ready. How does poor Stella ? Dingley is well

enough. Go, get you gone, naughty girl, you
are well enough. O dear MD, contrive to have

fome fhare of the country this fpring : go to Fin-

glafs or Donnybrook, or Clogher, or Killala, or

Lowth. Have you got your box yet? Yes, yes.

Don't write to me again till this letter goes : I

muft make hafte, that I may write two for one.

Go
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Go to the Baih : I hope you are now at the Bath,
if you had a mind to go ; or to Wexford : do

fomething for your living. Have you given up

my lodging, according to order ? I have had
juft:

now a compliment from dean Atterbury's lady,
to command the garden and library, and what-

ever the houfe affords. I lodge juft over againft

them ; but the dean is in town with his convoca-

tion : fo I have my dean and prolocutor as well

as you, young women, though he has not fo good

wine, nor fo much meat.

2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little

warm ; and that makes your little fat Prefto fweat

in the forehead. Pray are not the fine buns

fold here in our town ? was it not Rrrrrrrrare

Chelfea Buns ? I bought one to-day in my walk ;

it coft me a penny ; it was ftale, and I did not

like it, as the man faid, &c. Sir Andrew Foun-

taine and I dined at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's ; and

had a fiaflc of my Florence, which lies in their

cellar; and fo I came home gravely, and faw no

body of confequence to-day. I am very eafy

here, no body plaguing me in a morning ; and

Patrick faves many a fcore lies. I fent over to

Mrs. Atterbury, to know whether I might wait

on her? but fhe is gone a-vifiting: we have ex-

changed fome compliments, but I have not feen

her yet. We have no news in our town.

3. I did not go to town to-day, it was fo ter-

rible rainy ; nor have I ftirred out of my room
till eight this evening; when I crofs'd the way
to fee Mrs. Atterbury, and thank her for her ci-

vilities.
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vilities. She would needs fend me fome veal,

and fmall beer, and ale, to-day at dinner ;
and I

have lived a fcurvy, dull, fplenetic day, for want

of MD : I often thought how happy I could have

been, had it rained eight thoufand times more,
if MD had been with a body. My lord Roche-

fter is dead this morning; they fay at one o'clock;

and I hear he died fuddenly. To-morrow I fha-11

know more. He is a great lofs to us : I cannct

think \vho will fucceed him as lord prefulent. I

have been writing a long letter to lord Peter-

borow, and am dull.

4. I dined to-day at lord Shelburn's, where

hdy Kerry made me a prefent of four India hand-

kerchiefs, which I have a mind to keep for little

MD, only that I had rather, &c. I have been a

mighty handkerchief-monger, and have bought
abundance of fnuff ones fince I have left oft" ta-

king fnuff. And I am refolved, when I come

over, MD fhall be acquainted with lady Kerry ;

we have ftruck up a mighty friendfhip , and fhe

has much better fenfe than any other lady of

your country. We are almoft in love with one

another r but fhe is moft egregioufly ugly ; but

perfectly well bred, and governable as I pleafe.

I am refolved, when I come, to keep no com-

pany but MD : you know I kept my refolution

laft time ; and, except Mr. Addifon, converfed

with none but you and your club of deans and

Stoytes. 'Tis three weeks, young women, fince

I had a letter from you ; and yet, methinks, I

would aot have another for five pound till this is

gone-.
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gone: and yet I fend every day to the coffee-

houfe, and I would fain have a letter, and not have

a letter : and I don't know what, nor I don't

know how, and this goes on very flow
;

'tis a

week to-morrow fince I began it. I am a poor

country gentleman, and don't know how the

world paffes. Do you know that every fyllable

I write, I hold my lips juft for all the world as

if I were talking in our own little language to

MD. Faith, I am very filly; but I can't help it

for my life. I got home early to-night. My fo-

licitors, that ufed to ply me every morning, knew
not where to find me ; and I am fo happy not to

hear Patrick, Patrick, called a hundred times e-

very morning. But I look'd backward, and find

I have faid this before. What care I ? go to the

dean, and roau the Grsn^Co.

5. I dined to-day with my friend Lewis, and

we were deep in politics, how to fave the prefent

miniftry ; for I am afraid of Mr. Secretary, as I

believe I told you. I went in the evening to fee

Mr. Harley ; and, upon my word, I was in per-
fect joy. Mr. Secretary was juft going out of

the door ; but I made him come back, and there

was the old Saturday Club, lord keeper, lord Ri-

vers, Mr. Secretary, Mr. Harley and I j the firfl

time fince his dabbing. Mr. Secretary went a-

way ; but I (laid till nine, and made Mr. Har-

ley (hew me his breaft, and tell all the ftory :

and I fhewed him the archbifliop of Dublin's let-

ter, and defended him effectually. We were all

in mighty good humour. Lord keeper and I left

them
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them together, and I walk'd here after nine two

miles, and I found a parfon drunk fighting with

a feaman, and Patrick and I were fo wife to part

them, but the feaman followed him to Chelfea

curling at him, and the parfon flipt into a houfe,

and I know no more. It mortified me to fee a

man in my coat fo overtaken. A pretty fcene

for one that juft came from fitting with the prime
minifters : I had no money in my pocket, and fo

could not be robbed: however, nothing but Mr.

Harley fliall make me take fuch a journey again.
We don't yet know who will be prefident in lord

Rochefter's room. I meafured, and found that

the pen-knife would have killed Mr. Harley, if

it had gone but half the breadth of my thumb-

nail lower; fo near was he to death. I was fo

curious to aflc him what were his thought?, while

they were carrying him home in the chair. He
faid, he concluded himfelf a dead man. He will

not allow that Guifcard gave him the fecond ftab,

though my lord keeper, who is blind, and I that

was not there, are pofitive in it. He wears a

plafter ftill as broad as half a crown. Smoak
how wide the lines are, but faith I don't do it on

purpofe: but I have changed my fide in this new
Chelfea bed, and I don'c know how, methinks,

but it is fo unfit, and fo awkward, never faw the

like.

6. You muft remember to inclofe your letters

in a fair paper, and direct the outfide thus: To
Erafmus Lewis, Efq; at my lord Dartmouth's of-

fice at Whitehall ^ I faid fo before, but it may
mifcarry
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ittifcarry you know, yet I think none of my let-

ters did ever mifcarry ; faith I think never one;

among all the privateers and the ftorms : oh faith^

my letters are too good to be loft. MD's letters

may tarry, but never mifcarry, as the old woman
ufed to fay. And indeed, how mould they mif-

carry, when they never come before their time ?

It was a terrible rainy day ; yet I made a fliift to

fteal fair weather over head enough to go and

come in. I was early with the fecretary, and

dined with him afterwards. In the morning I

began to chide him, and tell him my fears of his

proceedings. But Arthur Moore came up and

relieved him. But I forgot, for you never heard

of Arthur Moore. But when I get -Mr. Harley
alone I will know the bottom. You will have

Dr. Raymond over before this letter, and what

care you ?

7.
I hope, and believe my walks every day do

me good. I was bufy at home, and fet out late

this morning, and dined with Mrs." Vanhcmrigh,
at whole lodgings I always change my gown and

periwig. I vifited this afternoon, and among o-

thers, poor Biddy Floyd, who is very red, but I

believe won't be much marked. As I was com-

ing home I met Sir George Beaumont in the

Pall-mall, who would needs walk with me as far

as Buckingham houfe. I was telling him of my
head ; he faid he had been ill of the fame diforder,
and by all means forbid me bohca tea ; which he
faid always gave it him ; and that Dr. Radcliffe

laid it was very bad. Now I had obferved the

fame
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fame thing, and have left it off this month, hav-

ing found myfelf ill after it feveral times , and I

mention it, that Stella may confider it for her

own poor little head : a pound lies ready packt up
and dire&ed for Mrs. Walls, to be fent by the

firft convenience. Mr. fecretary told me yefler-

day, that Mr. Harley would this week be lord

treafurer, and a peer, fo I expect it every day, yet

perhaps it may not be 'till parliament is up, which

tvill be in a fortnight.

8. I was to-day with the duke of Ormond, and

recommended to him the care of poor Joe Beau-

mont, who promifes me to do him all juftice and

favour, and give him encouragement ; and defir-

ed I would give a memorial to Ned Southwell a-

bout it, which I will ; and fo tell Joe when you
fee him, though he knows it already by a letter

I writ to Mr. Warburton *. It was bloody hot

walking to-day. I dined in the city, and went

and came by water j and it rained fo this evening

again, that I thought I fliould hardly be able to

get a dry hour to walk home in. I'll fend to-

morrow to the cofFee-houfe for a letter from MD;
but I would not have one, methinks, 'till this is

gone, as it {hall on Saturday. I vifited the dutchefs

of Ormond this morning; {he does not go over

with the duke. I fpoke to her to get a lad touch-

ed for the evil, the fon of a grocer in Capel-ftreet,

one Bell, the ladies have bought fugar and plumbs
of him. Mrs. Mary ufed to go there often. This

is Patrick's account ; and the poor fellow has been

here

* Dr, Swift's curate at Laracw.
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here fome months with his boy. But the queen
has not been able to touch, and it now grows fo

warm, I fear {he will not at all. Go, go, go to

the dean's, and let him carry you to Bonnybrcok,
and cut afparagus. Has Parvifol fent you any
this year f ? I cannot fleep in the beginnings of

the nights, the heat or fomething hinders me,
and I am drowfy in the mornings.

9. Dr. Friend came this morning to vifit At-

terbury's lady and children as phyfician, and per-
fuaded me to go with him to town in his chariot.

He told me he had been an hour before with Sir

Cholmley Bering, Charles Bering's nephew, and

head of that family in Kent, for /which he is-

knight of the .(hire. He faid he left him dying-
of a piftol-fhot quite through the body, by one

Mr. Thornhill. They fought at fword and piflol

this morning in Tuttle- fields, their piftols fo near,
that the muzzles touched. Thornhill difcharged

firil, and Bering having received the fliot, dif-

charged his piilol as he was falling, fo it went
into the air. The ftory of this quarrel is long.
Thornhill had loft feven teeth by a kick in the

mouth from Bering, who had firft knocked him
down ; this was above a fortnight ago. Bering
was next week to be married to a fine young lady.

This makes a noife here, but you won't value it.

Well, Mr. Harley, lord keeper, and one or two

more are to be made lords immediately; their

patents are now paffing, and I read the preamble
to Mr. Harley's full of his praifes. Lewis and I

VOL. XIII. Ee . dined

f From Dr, Swift's garden at Laracor,
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dined with Ford ; I found the wine ; two fiafks

of my Florence, and two bottles of fix that Dr.

Raymond fent me of French wine ; he fent it to

me to drink with fir Robert Raymond, and Mr.

Harley's brother, whom I had introduced him to:

but they never could find time to come ; and now
I have left the town, and it is too late. Raymond
will think it a cheat. What care I, firrah ?

10. Pfhaw, pfhaw. Patrick brought me four

letters to-day ; from Dilly at Bath ; Joe ; Parvi-

fol ; and what was the fourth, who can tell ?

Stand away, who'll guefs ? Who can it be ? You
old man with a flick, can you tell who the fourth

is from ? Ifs, an pleafe your honour, it is from

one Madam MD, number fourteen. Well ; but

I can't fend this away now, becaufe it was here,

and I was in town, but it fliall go on Saturday,
and this is Thurfday night, and it will be time

enough for Wexford. Take my method : I write

here to Parvifol to lend Stella twenty pound, and

to take her note pi omhTory to pay it in half a year,

t?c. You (hall fee, and if you want more, let me
know afterwards ; and be fure my money (hall be

always paid conftantly too. Have you been good
or ill houfewives, pray ?

1 1. Joe has written to me to get him a collec-

tor's place, nothing lefs ; he fays all the world

knows of my great intimacy with Mr. Harley,
and that the fmallefl word to him will do. This

is the conftant cant of puppies who are at a dif-

tance, and ftrangers to courts and rhinifters. My
anfwer is this j which pray fend j That I am ready

to
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to ferve Joe, as far as I can ; that I have fpoken
to the duke of Ormond about his money, as I

writ to Warburton ; that for the particular he

mentions, it is a work of time, which I cannot

think of at prefcnt. But if accidents and oppor-
tunities fhould happen hereafter, I would not be

wanting ; that I know beft how far my credit

goes; that he is at difhnce, and cannot judge j

that I would be glad to do him good , and if for-

tune throws an opportunity in my way, I mail

not be wanting. This is my anfvver ;
which you

may fend or read to him. Pray contrive that

Parvifol may not run away with my two hundred

pound, but get Burton's *
note, and let the

money be returned me by bill. Don't laugh, for

I will be fufpicious. Teach Parvifol to inclofe,

and direcl: the outfide to Mr. Lewis. I will an-

fwer your letter in my next, only what I take no-

tice of here excepted. I forgot to tell you, that at

the court of requefts to-day I could not find a din-

ner I liked, and it grew late, and I dined with

Mrs. Vanhomrigh, &c.
12. Morning. I will finifh this letter before I

go to town, becaufe I (hall be bufy, and have

neither time nor place there. Farewell, sV. &c.

I

LETTER LX.

Cbelfe*, May 12, I
y

1 1

SENT you my twenty-fecond this afternoon

in town. I dined with Mr. Harley and the

E e 2 old
*

Burton, a banker in Dublin..
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old club, lord Rivers, lord keeper, and Mr. fecre-

tary. They rallied jne laft week, and faid I muft
have Mr. St. John's leave, fo I writ to him yef-

terday, that fcrefeeing I fliould never dine again
with Sir Simon Harcourt, knight, and Robert

Harley, efq; I was refolved to do it to-day. The

jell is, that before Saturday next we expet they
will be lords : for Mr. Harley's patent is drawing
to be earl of Oxford. Mr. fecretary and I came

away at feven, and he brought me to our town's

end in his coach ; fo I loft my walk. St. John
read my letter to the company, which was all

raillery, and pafl purely.

13. It rained all laft night, and this morning as

heavy as lead ; but I
juffc got fair weather to

walk to town before church. The roads are all

over in deep puddle. The hay of our town is

almcft fit to be mowed. I went to Court after

church (as I always do on Sundays) and then di-

ned with Mr, fecretary, who has engaged me for

every Sunday; and poor MD dined at home up-
on a bit of veal and a pint of wins. Is it not

plaguy infipid tatell you every day where I dine;

yet now I have got into the way of it, I cannot

forbear it neither* Indeed, Mr. Prefto, you had

better go anfwer MD's letter, N. 14. I'll an-

fwer it when I pleafe, Mr. Potor. What's

that you fay ? The Court was very full this morn-

ing, expecting Mr. Harley would be declared

earl of Oxford, and have the treafurer's ftafF.

Mr. Harley never comes to Court at all ; fom-

body there atkt me the reaibn ; Why, faid I, the

lord
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lord of Oxford knows. He always goes to the

queen by the back ftairs. I was told for certain,

your jackanapes, lord Santry, was dead, captain

Cammock aflured me fo ; and now he is alive a-

gain, they fay ; but that (han't do: hefhall be dead

to me as long as he lives. Dick Tighe and I

meet and never ftir our hats. I am refolved to

miftake him for Witherington, the little nafty

lawyer that came up to me fo fternly at the Caf-

tie the day I left Ireland. I'll aflc the gentleman
I faw walking with him, how long Witherington
has been in town.

14. I went to town to-day by water. The hail

quite difcouragecl me from walking, and there is

no fhade in the greateft part of the way : I took

the firft boat, and had a footman my companionj
then I went ngain by water, and dined in the ci-

ty with a printer, to whom I carried a pamphlet
in manufcript, that Mr. fecretary gave me. The

printer fent it to the fecretary for his approbation,

and he defired me to look it over, which I did,

and found it a very fcurvy piece. The reafon I

tell you fo, is becaufe it was done by your parfon

Slap, Scrap, Flap, (what d'ye call him) Trap,,

your chancellor's chaplain. Tis called a Charac-

ter of the prefent fet of Whigs, and is going to be

printed, and no doubt the author will take care

to produce it in Ireland. Dr. Friend was with

me, and pulled out a two-penny pamphlet juft.

publifhed, called The State of Wit, giving an ac-
count of all the papers that have come out of late-

The. author feems to be a Tv'hig, yet he fpeaks
1

.

0-3.
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?ery highly of a paper called the Examiner, atrd'

fays thefuppofed author of it is Dr. Swift. But a-^

bove all things he praifes the Tatlers and Spe&a-
tors ;

and I believe Steele and Addifon were privy
to the printing of it. Thus is one treated by thofe

impudent dogs. And that villain Curl has fcrap-
ed up fome trafh, and calls it Dr. Swift's mifcel-

lanies, with the name at large : and I can get no

fatisfadlion of him. Nay, Mr. Harley told me
Be had read it, and only laughed at me before

lord keeper, and the reft. Since I came home
1 have been fitting with the prolocutor, dean A-t-

terbury, who is my neighbour over the way ; but

generally keeps in town with his convocation..

Tlsr late, &c*

i$. My walk to'town to-day was after ten, and:

prodigioufly hot : I dined with lord Shelburn, aad

have defired Mrs. Prattj who lodges there, to

carry over Mrs. Walls's tea-; I hope fhe will do k,

and they talk of going in a fortnight. My way
is this; 1 leave my bed gown and periwig at

Mrs. Vanhomrirgh's, then walk up the Pail-

mall, through the Park, out at Btickingham-houfe,
and fo to Chelfea, a little beyond the Church :

I fet out about fun-fet, and get here in fomething
lefs than an hour ; it is two good miles, and juft

five thoufand feven hundred and forty-eigh t fteps ;

fo there is four miles a day walking, without

reckoning what I walk while I flay in town.

When I pafs the Mall in the evening, it is pro-

digious to fee the number of ladies walking there ;

suad. I always cry Qiamc at the ladies pf Ireland,

who*
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who never walk at all, as if there- legs were af

no ufe but to be lakl aficle. I have been now al-

moft three \veeks here, and I thank God, am
much better in my head, if it does but continue.

I tell you what, if I was with you, when I went

to Stoyte at Donnybrook, we would only take a

coach to the hither-end of Stephen's-Green, and

from thence go every ftep on foot, yes faith, eve-

ry ftep; it would do : DD *
goes as well as Prefio.

Every body tells me I lock better already ; for

faith I lookt fadly, that's- certain. My breakfoft

is milk porridge : I don't love it, faith I hate k,

but 'tis cheap and wholefome j
and I hate to be

obliged to either of thofe qualities for any thing.

16. I wonder why Prefto will be fo tedious in.

nnfwering MD's letters; becaufe he would keep
the belt to the laft, I fuppofe. Well, Prefto

muft be humoured, it muft be as he will have k,

or there will be an old to do. Dead with heat,

are not you very hot? My walks- make my fore-

head fweat rarely ; fometimes my morning jour-

ney is by water, as it was to-day, with one par-

fon Puchardfon, who came to fee me on his going
to Ireland j and with him I fend Mrs. Walla's

tea, and three books I got from the lords of the

treafury for the College f. I dined with lord

Shelburn to-day ; lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are

going likewife for Ireland. Lord, I forgot, I

dined with Mr. Prior to-day, at his houfe, with

dean Atterbury and others
;
and came home pret-

ty

* In this paflaga DD fignifics both Dingley and Stelbi, .

t:TJie.Ujnuverfity_ of Dublin, .
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ty late, aad I think I'm in a fuzz, and don't

know what I fay, never faw the like.

17. Sterne came here by water to fee me this

morning, and I went back with him to his boat.

He tells me, that Mrs. Edgworth married a fel-

low in her journey to Chefter j fo I believe fhe

little thought of any body's box but her own. I

defired Sterne to give me directions where to get

the box in Chefter, which he fays he will to-

morrow, and I will write to Richardfon to get it

up there as he goes by, and whip it over. It is

directed to Mrs. Curry: you muft caution her of

it, and defire her to fend it you when it comes.

Sterne fays, Jemmy Leigh loves London mighti-

ly ; that makes him flay fo long, I believe, and

not Sterne's bufinefs, which Mr. Harley's acci-

dent has put much backward. We expecl now

every day that he will be earl of Oxford and" lord

treafurer. His patent is pafiing; but they fay,

lord keeper's net yet, at leaft his fon, young Hat-

court, told me fo t'other day. I dined to-day

privately with my friend Lewis, at his lodgings
at Whitehall. T'other day at Whitehall I met a

lady of my acquaintance, whom I had not feen

before fince I came to England; we were mighty

glad to fee each other, and (he has engaged me
to vifit her, as I defign to do. It is one Mrs.

Golledge ; fhe has lodgings at Whitehall, having
been feamftrefs to king William, worth three

hundred a year. Her father was a fanatic join-

er, hanged for treafon in Shaftfbury's plot. This

noble, gerfon and I. were brought acquainted,



CORRESPONDENCE. 333

fome years ago, by lady Berkeley. I Jove good
creditable acquaintance : I love to be the worft of

the company : I am not of thofe that fay, For

want of company, welcome trumpery. I was

this evening with lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt at

Vauxhall, to hear the nightingales ; but they are

almoft pad finging.

1 8. I was hunting the fecretary to-day in vain

about fome bufinefs, and dined with colonel

Crowe, late governor of Barbadoes, and your
friend Sterne was the third : he is very kind to

Sterne, and helps him in his bufinefs, which lies

afleep till Mr. Harley is lord treafurer, becaufe

nothing of moment is now done in the treafury,

the change being expected every day. I fat with

dean Atterbury till one o'clock after I came

home ; fo 'tis late, &c.

19. Do you know, that about our town we
are mowing already, and making hay, and it

fmells fo fweet as we walk through the flowery

meads; but the hay-making nymphs are perfel

drabs, nothing fo clean and pretty as further in

the country. There is a mighty increafe of dirty

wenches in ftraw-hats, fince I knew London. I

ftaid at home till five o'clock, and dined with

dean Atterbury ; then went by water to Mr. Har-

ley's, where the Saturday Club was met, with

the addition of the duke of Shrewfbury. I

whifpered lord Rivers, that I did not like to fee a

ftranger among us ; and the rogue told it aloud :

but Mr. Secretary faid, The duke writ to have

leave ; fo I appeared fatisfied, and fo we laughed.
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Mr. Secretary told me the duke of Buckingham
had been talking to him much about me, and de-

fired my acquaintance. I anfwercd, it could not

be; for he had not made fufficient advances.

Then the duke of Shrewfbury faid, he thought
that duke was not ufed to make advances. I

faid I could not help that; for I always expected
advances in proportion to mens quality, and

more from a duke than other men. The duke

replied, that he did not mean any thing of his

quality; which was handfomely faid enough; for

he meant his pride: and I have invented a notion

to believe that nobody is proud. At ten, all the

company went away; and from ten till twelve

Mr. Harley and I fat together, where we talked

through a great deal of matters I had a mind to

fettle with him, and then walked, in a line

moon-fhine night, to Chelfea., where I got by
pne. Lord Rivers conjured me not to walk fo

late; but I would, becaufe I had no other way;
but I had no money to lofe.

20. By what lord keeper told me lad night, I

find he will not be made a peer fo foon ; but Mr.

Harley's patent for earl of Oxford is now draw-

ing, and will be done in three days. We made

him own it, which he did fcurvily, and then talkt

of it like the reft. Mr. Secretary had too much

company with him to-day ; fo I came away foon

after dinner. I give no man liberty to fwear or

talk b y, and I found fome of them were in

conflraint, fo I left them to themfelves. I wifii

you a merry Whitfuntide, and pray tell me how

you*
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you pafs away your time : but faith you are go-

ing to Wexford, and I fear this letter is too late;

it mall go on Thurfday, and fooner it cannot, I

have fo much bufmefs to hinder me anfwering

yours. Where muft I diret in your abfence?

Do you quit your lodgings ?

21. Going to town this rrtorning, I met in the

Pall Mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love

very well, and was glad to fee, and with him a

little jackanapes of Ireland too, who married

Nanny Swift, uncle Adam's daughter, one

Perry, perhaps you may have heard of him.

His wife has fent him here to get a place from
Lownds ; becaufe my uncle and Lownds married

two lifters, and Lownds is a great man here in

the tteafury ; but by good luck I have no ac-

quaintance with him: however, he expected I

fhould be his friend to Lownds, and one word of

mine, 5*<r. the old cant. But I will not go two

yards to help him. I dined with Mrs. Vanhom-

righ, where I keep my beft gown and periwig to

put on when I come to town, and be a fpark.

22. I dined to-day in the city, and coming
home this evening, I met Sir Thomas Manfel
and Mr. Lewis in the Park. Lewis whifpered

me, that Mr. Harley's patent for earl of Oxford
was pafled in Mr. Secretary St. John's office ; fo

to-morrow or next day I fuppofe he will be de-

clared earl of Oxford, and have the ftafF. This

man has grown by peifecutions, turnings out,

and {tabbing. What waiting, and crowding,
and bowing, will be at his levee? yet, if human

nature
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nature be capable of fo much conftsncy, I fhould

believe he will be the fame man fill], bating the

neceflary forms of grandeur he muft keep up.
'Tis late, firrahs, and I'll go fleep.

23. Morning. I fat up late laft night, and
\vaked late to-day; but will novv

s
anfwer your

letter in bed before I go to town, and I will fend

it to-morrow ; for perhaps you mayn't go fo foon

to Wexford. No, you are not out in your num-
ber ; the laft was Number 14, and fo I told you
twice or thrice; will you never be fatisfied?

What fliall we do for poor Stella? Go to Wex-
ford, for God's fake : I wifh you were to walk

there by three miles a day, with a good lodging
at every mile's end. Walking has done me fo

much good, that I cannot but prefcribe it often

to poor Stella. Parvifol has fent me a bill for

fifty pounds, which I am forry for, having not

written to him for it, only mentioned it two
months ago: but I hope he will be able to pay

you what I have drawn upon him for
;
he never

fent me any fum before, but one bill of twenty

pounds, half a year ago. You are welcome as

my blood to every farthing I have in the world ;

and all that grieves me is, I am not richer, for

MD's fake, as hope faved. I fuppofe you give

up your lodgings when you go to Wexford ; yet
that will be inconvenient too : yet I wifh again

you were under a neceflity of rambling the

country until Michaelmas, faith. No, let them

keep the {helves, with a pox ; yet they are exact-

ing people about thofe four weeks, or Mrs. Brent

may
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may have the {helves, if fhe pleafe. I am obliged

to your dean for his kind offer of lending me

money. Will that be enough to fay ? A hun-

dred people would lend me money, or to any
man who has not the reputation of a fquanderer.

O faith, I (hould be glad to be in the fame king-
dom with MD, however, although you were at

Wexford. But I am kept here by a moil capri-

cious fate, which I would break through, if I

could do it with decency or honour. To re-

turn without fome mark of diflinlion, would
look extremely little

; and I would likewife glad-

ly be fomewhat richer than I am. I will fay no

more, but beg you to be eafy, 'till Fortune take

her courfe, and to believe that MD's felicity is

the great end I aim at in all my purfuits. And
fo let us talk no more on this fubjcfc, which
makes me melancholy, and that I would fain di-

vert. Believe me, no man breathing at prefent
has lefs fhare of

hapjnnefs
in life than I : I do not

fay I am unhappy at all, but that every thing
here is taftelefs to me for want of being as I

would be. And fo, a fhort figh, and no more of

this. Well, come and let's fee what's next,

young women. Pox take Mrs. Edgworth and
Sterne : I will take fome methods about that box.

What orders would you have me give about the

picture ? Can't you do with it as if it were your
own? No, I hope Manley will keep his place;
for I hear nothing of Sir Thomas Frankland's

lofmg his. Send nothing under cover to Mr.

Addifon, but to Erafmus Lewis, Efq; at my lord

VOL. XIII, F f Dartmouth'!
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Dartmouth's office at Whitehall. Direct your
outfide fo. Poor dear Stella, don't write in the

dark, nor in the light neither, but di&ate to

Dingley; me is a naughty healthy girl, and may
drudge for both. Are you good company toge-

ther ? and don't you quarrel too often ? Pray,
love one another, and kifs one another juft now,
as Dingley is reading this ; for you quarrelled

this morning juft after Mrs. Marget had poured
water on Stella's head : I heard the little bird fay

fo. Well, I have anfwered every thing in your
letter that required it, and yet the fecond fide is

not full. I'll come home at night, and fay

more; and to-morrow this goes for certain. Go,

get you gone to your own chambers, and let

Prefto rife like a modeft gentleman, and walk to

town. I fancy I begin to fweat lefs in the fore-

head by conftant walking than I ufed to do ; but

then I fhall be fo fun-burnt, the ladies won't like

me. Come, let me rife, firrahs. Morrow. At

night. I dined with Ford to-day at his lodgings,

and 1 found wine out of my own cellar, fome of

my own cheft of the great duke's wine : it be-

gins to turn. They fay, wine with you in Ire-

land is half a crown a bottle. 'Tis as Stella fays,

nothing that once grows dear in Ireland ever

grows cheap again, except corn, with a pox, to

ruin the parfon. I had a letter to-day from the

archbifhop of Dublin *, giving me further

thanks about vindicating him to Mr. Harley and

Mr.

* See the laft Collection of Letters, printed by Dodfley ani

tkers, No. 45.
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Mr. St. John, and telling me a long (lory about

vour mayor's eleclion, wherein I find he has had

a finger, and given way to further talk about

him; but we know nothing of it here yet. This

walking to and fro, and dremng myfelf, takes up
fo much of my time, that I cannot go among

company fo much as formerly ; yet what m nil a

body do r I thank God, I yet continue much bet-

ter fmce I left the town; I know not how long if:

may laft. I am fare it has done me fome good
for the prefent. I do not totter as I did, but

walk firm as a cock, only once or twice for a

minute, I don't know how
;
but it went oil", and

I never followed it. Does Dingley read my
hand as well as ever? do you, firrah ? Poor Stella

muft not read Prefto's ugly fmall hand. "Prelerve

your eyes, If you be wife. Your frier...; VYall.-,';.

tea will go in a day or two towards Cheftcr by
one parfon Richardfon. My humble fervice to

her, and to good Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine ;

and pray walk while you continue in Dublin. I

expect your next but one will be from "Wexford.

God blefs deareft MD.
24. Morning. Mr. Secretary has fent his

groom hither to invite me to dinner to-day, sV.

God Almighty for ever blefs and preferve you
both, and give you health, (sV. Ameu. Fare-

wel, &c.

Don't I often fay the fame thing two or three

times in the fame letter, Crrah?

Great wits, they fay, have but fhort memories ;

that's good vile converfation.

F f 2 LET-
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LETTER LXL

Chelfea, May. 24* 1711.

MORNING.
Once in my life the number

of my letters and of the day of the

month is the fame ; that's lucky, boys ; that's a

fign that things will meet, and that we fhall

make a figure together. What, will you ftill

have the impudence to fay London, England,
becaufe I fay Dublin, Ireland ? Is there no diffe-

rence between London and Dublin, faucy boxes ?

I have fealed up my letter, and am going to

town. Morrow, firrahs. At night. I dined

with the fecretary to-day ; we fat down between

live and fix. Mr. Harley's patent pafled this

morning : he is now earl of Oxford, earl Morti-

mer, and lord Harley of Wigmore-Caftle. My
letter was fealed, or I would have told you this

yefterday j but the public news may tell it you.
The queen, for all her favour, has kept a rod for

him in her clofet this week ; I fuppofe he will

take it from her though, in a day or two. At

eight o'clock this evening it rained prodigioufly,

as it did from five ; however, I fet out, and in

half way the rain leflened, and I got home, but

tolerably wet ; and this is the firft wet walk I

have had in a month's time, that I am here : but,

however, I got to bed, after a fhort vifit to Atter-

bury.

25. It rained this morning, and I went to

town bj: water $ and Ford and I dined with Mr.

Lewis.
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Lewis by appointment. I ordered Patrick to

bring my gown and periwig to Mr. Lewis, be-

caufe I defigned to go fee lord Oxford, and fo I

told the dog ; but he never came, though I (laid

an hour longer than I appointed ; fo I \vcnt in

rny old gown, and fat with him two hours, but

could not talk over fome bufinefs I had with

him ; fo he has defired me to dine with him on

Sunday, and I muft difappoint the fecretary. My
lord fet me down at a Coffee-houfe, where I wait-

ed for the dean of Carlisle's chariot to bring me
to Chelfea ; for it has rained prodigioufly all this

afternoon. The dean did not come himfelf, but

fent me his chariot, which has coft me two {hil-

lings to the coachman ; and fo I am got home,
and Lord knows what is become of Patrick. I

think I muft fend him over to you ; for he is an

intolerable rafcal. If I had come without a

gown, he would have ferved me fo, though my
life and preferment fhould have lain upon it : and

I am making a livery for him will coft me four

pounds ; but I will order the taylor to-morrow to

flop till further orders. My lord Oxford can't

yet abide to be called My lord ; and when I cal-

led him My lord, he called me Dr. Thomas

Swift, which he always does when he has a mind

to teaze me. By a fecond hand, he propofed my
being his chaplain, which I by a fecond hand ex-

cufed
-,
but we had no talk of it to-day : but I will

be no man's chaplain alive. But I muft go and

be bufy.

F f 3 2&, E
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25. I never faw Patrick till this morning, amf

that only once, for I drefled myfelf without him ;

and when I went to town, he was out of the way.
I immediately fent for the taylor, and ordered

him to flop his hand in Patrick's cloaths, till fur-

ther orders. Oh, if it were in Ireland, I mould

have turned him off ten times ago ; and it is no

regard to him, but myfelf, that has made me

keep him fo long. Now I am afraid to give the

rogue his cloaths. What (hall I do ? I wifh MD
were here to entreat for him, juft here at the

bed's fide. Lady Afhburnham has been engag^

ing me this long time to dine with her, and I fct

to-day apart for it
; and, whatever was the mif-

take, fhe fent me word, fhe was at dinner and

undrefled, but would be glad to fee me in the af-

ternoon ; fo I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and

would not go fee her at all, in a huff. My fine

.Florence is turning four with a vengeance, and I

have not drank half of it. As I was coming
home to-night, Sir Thomas Manfel and Tom
Harley met me in the Park, and made me walk

with them till nine, like unreafonable whelps ; fo

I got not here till ten : but it was a fine evening,
and the foot-path clean enough already after this

hard rain.

27. Going this morning to town, I faw two

old lame fellows walking to a brandy-fhop, and

when they got to the door, flood a long time

complimenting who fhould go in firfl. Though
this be no jeft to tell, it was an admirable one to

fee< I dined to-day with my lord Oxford and
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the ladies, the new eountefs, and lady Betty, who
has been thefe three days a lady born.. My lord

left us at feven, and I had no time to fpeak to

him about feme affairs ; but he promifesin a day
or two we fhall dine alone ; which is mighty like-

ly, confidering we expect every moment that the

queen will give him the ftaff, and then he will be

fo crowded, he will be good for nothing : for

aught I know, he may have it to-night at coun-

cil.

28. I had a petition fent me t'other day from

one Stephen Gernon, fetting forth, that he for-

merly lived with Harry Tennifon, who gave him
an employment of gauger ; and that he was turn-

ed out after Harry's death, and came for England,
and is now flarving ; or, as he exprefles it, that

the ftaffof life has been of late a ftranger to his

appetite. To-day the poor fellow called, and I

knew him very well, a young {lender fellow, with

freckles in his face ; you muft remember him ;

he waited at table as a better fort of fervant. I

gave him a crown, and promifed to do what I

could to help him to a fervice, which I did

for Harry Tennifon's memory. It was bloody
hot walking to-day, and I was fo lazy I dined

where my new gown was, at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's,
and came back like a fool, and the dean of Car-

lifle has fat with me till eleven. Lor<l Oxford

has not the ftaff yet.

29. I was this morning in town by ten, though
it was fhaving-day, and went to the fecretary a-

affairs,, then vifited the duke and

duchefs
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duchefe of Ormond ; but the latter was drafting

to go out,, and I could not fee her. My lord Ox-

ford had the ftafF given him this morning ; fo

now I mud call him lord Oxford no more, but

lord treafurer : I hope he will ftick there : this is

twice he has changed his name this week ; and

I heard to-day in the city (where I dined) that he

will very foon have the garter. Prithee, don't

you obferve how ftrangely I have changed my
company and manner of living ? I never go to a

coffee-houfe ; you hear - no more of Addifon,

Steele, Henley, lady Lucy, Mrs. Finch, lord So-

mers, lord Halifax, sV. I think I have altered

for the better. Did I tell you, the archbifhop of

Dublin has writ me a long letter of a fquabble in

your town about chufmg a mayor, and that he

apprehended fome cenfure for the fliare he had in

it ? I have not heard any thing of it here ; but I

{hall not be always able to defend him. We hear

your bifhop Hickman is dead ; but no body here

will do any thing for me in Ireland ; fo they

may die as faft or flow as they pleafe. Well,

you are conftant to your deans, and your Stoyte,
and your Walls. Walls will have her tea foon j

parfo.ii Richardfon is either going or gone to Ire-

land, and has it with him. I hear Mr. Lewis has

two letters for me : I could not call for them to-

day, but will to-morrow ; and perhaps one of them

may be from our little MD, who knows, man ?

who can tell ? Many more unlikely things have

happened. Pfhaw, I wrjte fo plaguy little, I can

hardly
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hardly fee it myfelf. Write bigger^firrah
* Prefto.

No, but I won't. Oh, you are a faucy rogue,
Mr. Prcflo, you are fo impudent. Come, dear

rogues, let Prefto go to fleep 5 I have been with

the dean, and 'tis near twelve.

30. I am fo hot and lazy, after my morning's

\valk, that I loitered at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's,
where my bed gown and periwig are, and, out of

mere liftleflhefs, dine there very often ; fo I did

to-day, but I got little MD's letter, N. 15. (you

fee, firrahs, I remember to tell the number) from

Mr. Lewis, and I read it in a clofet they lend me at

Mrs. Van's, and I find Stella is a faucy rogue, and

a great writer, and can write finely ftill when her

hand's" in, and her pen good. When I came here

to-night, I had a mighty mind to go fwim after I

was cool, for my lodging is juft by the river, and

I went down with only my night-gown and flip-

pers on, at eleven, but came up again ; however,
one of thefe nights I will venture.

31. I was fo hot this morning with my walk,
that I refolve to do fo no more during this vio-

lent burning weather. It is comical, that now
we happen to have fuch heat to ripen the fruit,

there has been the greateft blafl that was ever

known, and almoft all the fruit is defpaired of.

I dined with lord Shelburn ; lady Kerry and Mrs.

Pratt are going to Ireland. I went this evening
to lord treafurer, and fat about two hours with

him in mixt company ; he left us, and went to

court, and carried two ftaves with him, fo I fup-

pofe
* Thcfe words in Italkks ire written ia a large roimJ lund,
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pofe we fhall have a new lord fteward, or compt-
roller to-morrow ; I fmoak'd that (late fecret out

by that accident. I won't anfwer your letter yet,

firrahs, no I won't, Madarn.

June i. I wifh you a merry month of June.

I dined again with the Vans and Sir Andrew
Fountaine. I always give them a flaflc of my
Florence, which now begins to fpoil, but 'tis near

an end. I went this afternoon to Mrs, Vedeau's,

and brought away Madam Dingley's parchment
and letter of attorney. Mrs. Vedcau tells me,
fhe has fent the bill a fortnight ago. I will give

the parchment to Ben Tooke, and you inali. fend

him a letter of attorney at your leifure, inclofed

to Mr. Prefto. Yes, I now think your mnckarel

is fuil as good as ours, which I did not think for-

merly. I was bit about the two fl.ivcs, ior there

is no new officer made to-day. This letter will

find you ftill in Dublin, I fuppofe, or at Donny-
brook, or lofing your money at Walls' (how does

file do ?)

2. I miffed this day by a blunder and dining
in the city*.

3. No boats on Sunday, never : fo I was forced

to walk, and fo hot by the time I got to Ford's

lodging, that I was quite fpent : I think the wea-

. ther is mad. I could not go to church. I dined

with the fecretary, as ufual, and old colonel

Graham that lived at Bagfhot-Heath, and they
faid it was colonel Graham's houfe. Pfhaw,
I remember it very well, when I ufed to go for a

walk
* This interlined in the original.
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walk to London from Moor-park. What, I war-

rant you don't remember the golden farmer nei-

ther, Figgarkick Soley ?

4. When muft we anfwer this letter, this

N. 15. of our little MD ? Heat and lazinefs,

and vSir Andrew Fountaine, made me dine to-

day again at Mrs. Van's; and, in fhort, this

weather is infupportable ; how is it with you ?

Lady Betty Butler, and lady Afhburnham fat

with me two or three hours this evening in my
clofet at Mrs. Van's. They are very good girls ;

and if lady Betty went to Ireland, you (hould let

her be acquainted with you. How does Dingley do

this hot weather ? Stella, I think, never complains
of it, fhe loves hot weather. There has not been

a drop of rain fince Friday fe'ennight. Yes, you
do love hot weather, naughty Stella, you do fo,

and Prcfto can't abide it. Be a good girl, then,

and I'll love you ; and love one another, and

don't be quarrelling girls.

5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from

hence eaily to town, and vifited the duke of Or-

mond, and Mr. fecretary. They fay, my lord

treafurer has a dead warrant in his pocket ; they

mean, a lift of thofe who are to be turned out of

employment ; and we every day now expsd: thofe

changes. I pan: by the treafury to-day, and faw

vaft crowds waiting to give lord treafurer peti-

tions as he paffes by. He is now at the top of

power and favour : he keeps no levees yet. I am
cruel thirfty this hot weather. I am juft this mi-

nute going to fwirn. I take Patrick down with

me
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me to hold my night-gown, fhirt and flippers,

and borrow a napkin of my landlady for a cap.

So farewel till I come up ; but there's no dan-

ger, don't be frighted. I have been fwimming
this half hour and more

,
and when I was com-

ing out I dived, to make my head and all through

wet, like a cold bath ; but, as I dived, the nap-
kin fell off, and is loft, and I have that to pay
for. O faith, the great ftones were fo fharp, I

could hardly fet my feet on them as I came out.

It was pure and warm. I got to bed, and will

now go deep.

6. Morning. This letter fliall go to-morrow ;

fo I will anfwer yours when I come home to-

night. I feel no hurt from laft night's fwim-

ming. I ly with nothing but the meet over me,
and my feet quite bare. I muft rife and go to

town before the tide is againft me. Morrow, fir-

rahs ; dear firrahs, morrow. At night. I never

felt fo hot a day as this fmce I was born. I dined

with lady Betty Germain, and there was the

young earl of Berkeley and his fine lady. I ne-

ver faw her before, nor think her near fo hand-

fome as fhe paffes for. After dinner, Mr. Ber-

tue would not let me put ice in my wine ; but

faid my. lord Dorchefter got the bloody flux with

it, and that it was the worft thing in the world.

Thus are we plagued, thus are we plagued ; yet I

have done it five or fix times this fummer, and
was but the drier and the hotter for it. Nothing
makes me fo exceffively peevifh as hot weather.

Lady Berkeley, after dinner, clapt my hat upon
another
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another lady's head, and (he, in roguery, put it

upon the rails. I minded them not ; but, in

two minutes, they called me to the window, and

lady Carteret (hewed me my hat out of her win-

dow, five doors off, where I was forced to walk to

it, and pay her and old lady Weymouth a vifir,

with fome more bcltlams. Then I went and
drank toffee, and made one or two puns with

lord Pembroke, and defigned to go to lord trea-

furer ; but it was too late, and befide, I was half

broiled, and broiled without butter ; for I never

fweat after dinner, if I drink any wine. Then I

fat an hour with lady Betty Butler at tea, and e-

very thing made me hotter and drier. Then I

walk'd home, and was here by ten, fo miferably

hot, that I was in as perfect a paflion as ever I

was in my life at the greateft affront or provoca-
tion. Then I fat an hour, till I was quite dry
-and cool enough to go fwim ; which 1 did, but

with fo much vexation, that I think I have given
it over : for I was every moment diflurbed by
boats, rot them ; and that puppy Patrick, (land-

ing afhore, would let them come within a yard
or two, and then call fneakingly to them. The

only comfort I propofcd here in hot weather is

gone ; for there is no jefting with thofe boats af*

ter 'tis dark : I had none laft night. I dived to

dip my head, and held my cap on with both my
hands, for fear of lofing it. -Pox take the

boats ! Amen. 'Tis near twelve, and fo I'll an-

fwer your letter (it (Irikes twelve now) to-morrow

jnorning.

VOL. XIII. G g 7. Morn-
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7. Morning. Well, now let us anfwer MD's
letter. N. 15, 15, 15, 15. Now, have I told

you the number ? 15,15; there, impudence, to

call names in the beginning of your letter, be-

fore you fay, How do you do, Mr. Prefto ?

There's your breeding. Where's your manners,

firrah, to a gentleman ? Get you gone, you

couple of jades. No, I never fit up late

now; but this abominable hot weather will force

me to eat or drink fomething that will do me
hurt. I do venture to eat a few ftrawberries.

Why then, do you know in Ireland that Mr. St.

John talk'd fo in parliament ? Your Whigs are

plaguily bit ; for he is entirely for their being all

out. And are you as vicious in fnuff as ever ?

I believe, as you fay, it does neither hurt nor

good ; but I have left it off, and when any body
offers me their box, I take about a tenth part of

what I ufed to do, and then
juft:

fmell to it, and

privately fling the reft away. I keep to my to-

bacco ftill *, as you fay ; but even much lefs of

that than formerly, only mornings and evenings,
and very feldom in the day. As for Joe, I

have recommended his cafe heartily to my lord

lieutenant ; and by his direction, given a memo-
rial of it to Mr. Southwell, to whom I have re-

commended it likewife. I can do no more if he

were my brother. His bufmefs will be to apply
himfelf

* He does not mean fmoaking, which he r.ever pvadlifcd, but

fnuffing up cut-and-dry tobacco, which fometimes was juft co-

loured with Spanifli fnuff; and this he ufcd all his life, but would

ot own that he took fnuff.
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himfelf t Southwell. And you muft defire Ray-

mond, if Price of Galvvay comes to town, to de-

fire him to wait on Mr. Southwell, as recom-

mended by me for one of the duke's chaplains,

which was all I could do for him ; and he muft

be prefented to the duke, and make his court,

and ply about and find out fome vacancy, and

iblicit early for it. The buftle about your mayor
I had before, as I told you, from the archbifliop

of Dublin. Was Raymond not come till May
1 8th ? So he fays fine things of me? Certain-

ly he lies. I'm fure I ufed him indifferently e-

nough, and we never once dined together, or

walk'd, or were in any third place, only he came

fometimes to my lodgings, and even there \vns

oftener denied than admitted. What an odd

bill is that you fcnt of Raymond's ? A bill up-
on one Murray in Chefter, which depends en-

tirely, not only upon Raymond's honefty, but

his difcretion ; and in money matters he is the

laft man I would depend on. Why fhould Sir

Alexander Cairnes in London pay me a bill,

drawn by God knows who, upon Murray in

Chefter? I was at Cairnes's, and they can do
no fuch thing. I went among fome friends,

-who are merchants, and I find the bill muft be

fent to Murray, accepted by him, and then re-

turned back, and then Cairnes may accept or re-

fufe it as he pleafes. Accordingly I gave Sir

Thomas Frankland the bill, who has fent it to

Chefter, and ordered the poft-mafter there to get
it accepted, and then fend it back, and in a day

G g 2 oc
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or two I {hall have an anfwer, and therefore this

letter muft ftay a day or two longer than I in-

tended, and fee what anfwer I get. Raymond
fhould have written to Murray at the fame time,
to defire Sir Alexander Cairnes to have anfwer-

ed fuch a bill, if it come. But Cairnes's clerks

(himfelf was not at home) faid, they had receiv-

ed no notice of it, and could do nothing : and

advifed me to fend to Murray. 1 have been

ilx weeks to-day at Chelfea, and you know it

but juft now. And fo dean thinks I write

the Medley. Pox of his judgment ; 'tis equal to

his honefty. Then you han't feen the Mifcellany

yet. Why, 'tis a four milling book : has no bo-

dy carried it over ? *-* No, I believe Manley
xvill not lofe his place : for his friend in England
is fo far from being out, that he has taken a new

patent fince the poft-office aft 5 and his brother

Jack Manley here takes his part firmly j
and I

have often fpoken to Southwell in his behalf, and

he feems very well inclined to him. But the

Irifh folks here in general are horribly violent a-

gainft him. Befides, he muft confider he could

not fend Stella wine if he were put out. And
fo he is very kind, and fends you a dozen bottles

of wine at a time, and you win eight millings at

Q time ; and how much do you lofc ? No, no,

never one fyllable about that, I warrant you.

Why this fame Stella is fo unmerciful a writer,

fhe has hardly left any room for Dingley. If

you have fuch fummer there as here, fure the

Wexfprd waters are good by this time. I forgot

what



CORRESPONDENCE. 353

what weather we had May 6th ; go look in my
journal. We had terrible rain the 24th and ajth,

and never a drop fince. Yes, yes, I remember

Berefted's bridge ;
the coach fofles up and down

as one goes that way, juft as at Hockley in the

Hole. I never impute any illnefs or health I have

to good or ill weather, but to want of exercife,

or ill air, or fomething I have eaten, or hard

ftudy, or fitting up ; and fo I fence againft thofe

as well as I can : but who a deuce can help the

weather ? Will Seymor, the general, was ex-

ceflively hot with the fua fhining full upon him ;

fo he turns to the fun, and fays, Hearkee, friend,

you had better go and ripen cucumbers, than

plague me at this rate, sV. Another time, fret-

ting at the heat, a gentleman by, faid, It was
fuch weather as pleafed God : Seymor faid, Per-

haps it may j but I'm fure it pleafes no body elfe.

Why, madam Dingley, the Firft-Fruits are done.

Southwell told me they went to enquire about

them, and lord treafurer faid they were done, and

had been done long ago. And I'll tell you a fe-

cret you muft not mention, that the duke of Or-

mond is ordered to take notice of them in his

fpeech in your parliament : and I defire you will

take care to fay on occafion, that my lord trea-

furer Harky did it many months ago, before

the duke was lord lieutenant. And yet I cannot

poffibly come over yet : fo get you gone to Wex-
ford, and make Stella well. Yes, yes, I take

care not to walk late ; I never did but once, and;

there are. five hundred people on the way as I

G g. 3 walk,.
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walk. Tifdall is a puppy, and I will excufe him

the half hour he would talk with me. As for

the Examiner, I have heard a whifper, that after

that of this day, which tells what this parliament
has done, you will hardly find them fo good. I

prophecy they will be trafh for the future ; and.

methinks in this day's Examiner, the author talks

doubtfully,, as if he would write no more. Ob-
ferve whether the change be difcovered in Dub-

lin, only for your own curiofity, that's all. Make
a mouth there. Mrs. Vedeau's bufinefs I have

anfwered, and I hope the bill is not loft. Mor-
row. 'Tis flowing hot, but I muft rife, and go
to town between fire and water. Morrow, fir-

rahs both, morrow. .At night. I dined to-day
with colonel Crowe, governor of Jamaica, and

your friend Sterne. I prefented Sterne to my
lord treafurer's brother, and gave him his cafe,

and engaged him in his favour. At dinner there

fell the fwingingeft long ihower., and the moft

grateful to me, that ever I faw : it thundered fifty

times at leaft, and the air is fo cool, that a body
as able to live ; and I walk'd home to-night with

comfort, and without dirt. I went this evening
to lord treafurer, and fat with him two hours,

and we were in very good humour, and he abufed

me, and called me Dr. Thomas Swift fifty times:

I have told you he does that when he has mind
to make me mad. Sir Thomas Frankland gave
me to-day a letter from Murray, accepting my
l)ill ; fo all is well : only by a letter from Parvi-

&1, ! find there are fome perplexities. Joe has

likewifc.
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Jikewife written to me to thank me for what I

-have done for him , and defires I woald write to

the bifhop of Clogher, that Tom Afhe may not

hinder his father * from being portrief. I have

written, andTent to Joe feveral times, that I will

not trouble myfelf at all about Trim. I wifh

them their liberty ;
bat they do ruot deferve it :

fo tell Joe, and fend to him. I am mighty hap-

py with this rain : I was at the end of my pa-

tience, but now I live again. This cannot go till

Saturday; and perhaps I may go out of town with

lord Shelburn and lady Kerry to-morrow, for

two or thres days. Lady Kerry has written to

defire it ; but to-morrow I fhall know further.

O this dear rain, I cannot forbear praifing it : I

never felt myfelf to be revived fo in my life. It

lafted from three till five, hard as a horn, and

mix'd with hail.

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will

juft fmim this there, if I go into the country
with lady Kerry and lord Shelburn : fo morrow,
till an hour or two hence. In town. I met

Cairnes, who, I fuppofe, will pay me the money;
though, he fays, I mud fend him the bill firft,

and I will get it done in abfence. Farewel,

bv. &c.

LET-

* Even Mr. Jofeph Beaumont, the fon, was at this time an

old man, whofe grey locks were venerable; confequently his fa-

ther was very ancient
;
and yt the father lived until about the

year 1719.
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LETTER LXII.

Cfa#M, Juae 9, ro, II, 14, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20;

I
HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, be-

tween Oxford and London, with lord Shel-

burn, who has the fquire's houfe at the town's

end, and an eftate there in a delicious country.

Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt were with us, and

xve puffed our time well enough ; and there I

xvholly difengaged myfelf from all public thoughts,
and every thing but MD, who had the impu-
dence to fend me a letter there ; but I'll be re-

venged: I'll anfwer it. This day, the 20th, I

came from Wicomb with lady Kerry after din-

ner, lighted at Hide-Park corner, and walk'd : it

was twenty-feven miles, and we came it in about

five hours.

21. I went at noon to fee Mr. Secretary at his

office, and there was lord treafurer : fo I killed

two birds, tsfc. and we were glad to fee one an-

other, and fo forth. And the fecretary and I

dined at Sir William Wyndham's, who married

lady Catharine Seymour, your acquaintance, I

fuppofe. There were ten of us at dinner. It

feems, in my abfence, they had erected a club,

and made me one ; and we made fome laws to-

day, which I am to digeft, and add to, againft
next meeting. Our meetings are to be every

Thurfday : we are yet but twelve : lord keeper
and lord treafurer were propofed j but I was a-

gainft.
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gainft them, and fo was Mr. Secretary, though
their fons are of it, and fo they are excluded ;

but we defign to admit the duke of Shrewfbury.
The end of our club is to advance converfation

and friendfhip, and to reward deferving perfons

with our intereft and recommendation. We
take in none but men of wit, or men of interefl ;

and if we go on as we begin, no other club in

this town will be worth talking of. The folici-

tor-general, Sir Robert Raymond, is one of our

club ; and I ordered him immediately to write to

your lord chancellor in favour of Dr. Raymond :

fo tell Raymond, if you fee him ; but I believe

this will find you at Wexford. This letter will

come three weeks after the laft ;
fo there is a

week loft ; but that is owing to my being out of

town
; yet I think it is right, becaufe it goes in-

clofed to Mr. Reading : and why fhould he know
how often Prefto writes to MD, pray ? I fat this

evening with lady Betty Butler and lady Afhbuni-

ham, and then came home by eleven, and had a

good cool walk-, for we have had no extreme

-hot weather this fortnight, but a great deal of

rain at times, and a body can live and breathe. I

hope it will hold fo. We had peaches to-day.

22. I went late to-day to town, and dined with,

my friend Lewis. I faw Will Congreve attend-

ing at the treafury, by order, with his brethren,
the commiflioners of the wine licences. I had
often mentioned him with kindnefs to lord trea-

furer: and Congreve told me, that after they
had aufwercd to what they were fent for, my lord

called
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called him privately, and fpoke to him with great

kindnefs, promifing his prote&ion, sV. -he

poor man faid, he had been ufed fo ill of late

years, that he was quite aftonifhed at my lord's

goodnefs, &c. and defired me to tell my lord fo ;

which I did this evening, and recommended him

heartily. My lord affured me he efleemed him

very much, and would be always kind to him ;

that what he faid was to make Congreve eafy, be-

caufe he knew people talked as if his lordfhip de-

figned to turn every body out, and particularly

Congreve ; which indeed was true, for the poor
man told me he apprehended it. As I left my
lord treafurer I called on Congreve (knowing
where he dined) and told him what had paiicd

between my lord and me: fo I have made a wor-

thy man eafy, and that is a good dt-.y's
work. I

am propofing to my lord to eret a fbciety or a-

cademy for correcting and fettling our language,
that we may not perpetually be changing as we

do. He enters mightily into it, fo does the dean

of Carlifle , and I defign to write a letter to lord

treafurer with the propofals of it, and publifh it j

and fo I told my lord, and he approves it. Ye-

fterday's was a fad Examiner, and laft week was

very indifferent, though fome little fcraps of the

old fpirit, as if he had given fome hints ; but ye-

fterday's is all trafh. It is plain the hand is

changed.

23. I have not been in London to-day : for

Dr. Gaftrel and I dined by invitation, with the

dean of Carlifle, my neighbour ; fo I know not

what
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what they are doing in the world, a mere coun-

try gentleman. And are not you afhamed both

to go into the country juft when I did, and ftay
ten days, juft as I did, faucy monkies ? But I ne-

ver rode ;
I had no horfes, and our coach was out

of order, and we went and came in a hired one.

Do you keep your lodgings when you go to Wex-
iord ? I fuppofe you do

;
for you will hardly ftar

above two months. I have been walking about

OUT town to-night, and it is a very fcurvy place
for walking. I am thinking to leave it, and re-,

turn to town, now the Irifli folks are gone. Ford

goes in three days. How does Dingley divert

herfelf while Stella is riding ? work, or read, or

walk ? Does Dingley ever read to you ? Had you
ever a bock with you in the country? Is all that

left off? Confefs. Well, I'll go to fleep, 'tis part

eleven, and I go early to fleep j
I write nothing

at night but to MD.
24. Stratford and I, and Paftoral Philips, (juft

come from Denmark) dined at Ford's to-day,
who paid his way, and gees for Ireland on Tucf-

day. The Earl of Peterborow is returned from

Vienna without one fervant : he left them fcat-

tered in feveral towns of Germany. I had a let-

ter from him, four days ago, from Hanover*,
where he defires I would immediately fend him
an anfwer to his houfe at Parfon's-Green, about

five miles off. I wondered what he meant, till I

heard he was come. He fent exprefles, and got
here before them. He is above fifty, and as ac-

tive
* See this letter in Dodfley'j Collection, No. 46,
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tive as one of" five and twenty. I have not feert

him yet, nor know when I (hall, or where to find

him.

25. Poor duke of Shrewfbury has been very ill

of a fever : we were all in a fright about him : I

thank God he is better. , I dined to-day at lord

Afhburnham's with his lady, for he was not at

home : flie is a very good girl, and always a great

favourite of mine. Sterne tells me, he has defir-

ed a friend to receive your box in Chefter, and

carry it over. I fear he will mifcarry in his bu-

finefs, which was fent to the treafury before he

was recommended-, for I was pofitive only to fe-

cond his recommendations, and all his other

friends failed him. However, on. your account I

will do what I can for him to-morrow with the

fecretary of the treafury.

26. We had much company to-day at dinner

at lord treafurer's. Prior never fails : he is a

much better courtier than I ; and we expect eve-

ry day that he will'be a commiflioner of the cuf-

toms, and that in a fliort time a great many more

will be turned out. They blame lord treafurcr

for his flownefs in turning people out; but I fup-

pofe he has his reafons. They ftill keep my neigh-
bour Atterbury in fufpence about the deanry of

Chrift-Church, which has been above fix months

vacant, and he is heartily angry. I reckon you
are now preparing for your Wexford expedition ;

and poor Dingley is full of carking and caring,

fcolding. How long will you flay ? Shall I be in

Dublin before you return ? Don't fall and hurt

yourfelves,
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yourfelves, nor overturn the coach. Love one

another, and be good girls; and drink Piefto's

health in water, Madam Stella ; and in good

ale*, Madam Dingley.

27. The fecretary appointed me to dine with

him to-day, and we were to do a world of bufi-

nefs : he came at four, and brought Prior uith

him, and had forgot the appointment, and no

bufinefs was done. I left him at eight, andwenc
to change my gown at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's ; and

there was Sir Andrew Fountaine at ombre v/:th

lady Afhburnham and lady Frederick Schomberg,
and lady Mary Schomberg, and lady Betty But-

ler, and others, talking ; and it put me in mind
of the dean, and Stoyte, and Walls, and Stella at

play, and Dingley and I looking on. I ftaid with

them till ten, like a fool. Lady Afhburnham is

fometh ing like Stella ; fo I helped her, and wifh-

ed her good cards. It is late, &c.

c8. Well, but I muft anfwer this letter of our

lYlD's. Saturday approaches, and I han't written

down this fide. O faith, Prefto has been a fort

of a lazy fellow : but Prefto will remove to town
this day fe'ennight : the fecretary has commanded
me to do fo ; and I believe he and I fhall go for

fome days to Windfor, where he will have leifure

to mind fome bufinefs we have together. To-

day our Society, (it muft not be called a Club)
dined at Mr. fecretary's ; we were but eight, the

reft fent excufes, or were out of town. We fat

VOL. XIII. H h till

* The Wcxford ale is highly efteemed, which is hinted at in

this pafTagc ; and the Wexfwd waters were prdcribed te Steli?.
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till eight, and made fome laws and fettlements ;

and then I went to take leave of lady Afhburn-

ham, who goes out of town to-morrow, as a

great many of my acquaintance are already, and

left the town very thin. I fliall make but fhort

journies this fummer, and not be long out of

London. The days are grown fenfibly fhorter

already, and all our fruit blafted. Your duke of

Ormond is ftill at Chefter ; and perhaps this let-

ter will be with you as foon as he. Sterne's bu-

finefs is quite blown up : they ftand to it to fend

him back to the commiflioners of the revenue in

Ireland for a reference, and all my credit could

not alter it, though I almoft fell out with the fe-

cretary of the trcafury, who is my lord treafurer's

coufm-german, and my very good friend. It

feems every ftep he has hitherto taken hath been

wrong ; at leaft they fay fo, and that is the fame

thing. lam heartily forry for it ; and I really

think they are in the wrong, and ufe him hardly;
but I can do no more.

29. Steele has had the affurance to write to me,
that I would engage my lord treafurer to keep a

friend of his in an employment : I believe I told

you how he and Addifon ferved me for my good
offices in Steele's behalf; and I promifed lord

treafurer never to fpeak for either of them again.

Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined to-day at

Mrs. Vanhomrigh's. Dilly Afhe has been in

town this fortnight : 1 faw him twice : he was

four days at lord Pembroke's in the country,

punning with him ; his face is very well. I was

this
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this evening two or three hours at lord treafur-

er's, who called me doclor Thomas Swift twenty

times; that's his way of teazing. I left him at

nine, and got home here by ten, like a gentle-
man ; and to-morrow morning I'll anfwer your
little letter, firrahs.

30. Morning. I am terrible fleepy always in

a morning-, I believe it is my walk over night
that difpofes me to fieep; faith 'tis now (Iriking

eight, and I am but juft awake. Patiick comes

early and wakes me live or fix times, but I have

excufes, though I am three parts afleep. I tell

him I fat up late, or flept ill in the night, and

often it is a He. I have no\v got little JJD's

letter before me, N. 16. no more, nor no lefs, no

miftake. Dingley fays,
" This letter won't be

" above fix lines." And I was afraid it was true,

though I faw it filled on both fides. The bifhopr

cf Clogher writ me word you were in the coun-

try, and that he heard you were well : I am glad
at heart MD rides, and rides, and rides. Our
hot weather ended in May, and all this month
has been moderate : it was then fo hot, I was not

uV.e to endure it; I was miferable every moment,
and found myfelf difpofed to be peevifli and

quarrelfomc ; I believe ?. very hot country -would

make me ftark mad. Yes, my head continues

pretty tolerable, and I impute it all to walking.
Does Stella eat fruit ? I eat a little; but I always

repent, and refolve again ft it. No, in very hot

weather 1 always go to town by water; but I

ccnihmly walk back ; for then the fun is down..

H h. ^ Ami
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And fo Mrs; Proby goes with you to WexfortI ;

Iht's admirable company : you'll grow plaguy
wife with thofe you freq-uent. Mrs. Taylor, and

Mrs. Proby ? take care of infection. I believe

rny two hundred pounds will be paid ; but that

Sir Alexander Cairnes is a fcrupulous puppy : I

left the bill with Mr. Stratford, who is to have

the money. Now, madam Stella, what fay you ?

you ride every day ;
I know that already, firrah;

and if you rid every day for a twelvemonth, you
would be ftill better and better. No, I hope
Parvifol will not have the impudence to make

you ftay an hour for the money ; if he does, I'll

im-parvifol him
; pray let me know. O Lord,

how hafty we are ; Stella can't ftay writing and

writing; fhe mud write and go a cock-horfe,

pray now. Well ; but the horfes are not come

to the door ; the fellow can't find the bridle ;

rour flirrup is broken ; where did you put the

whips, Dingley ? Marg'et, where have you laid

Mrs. Johnibn's ribband to tie about her ? reach

me my mafic : fup up this before you go. So,fo,

a gallop, a gallop, fit faff, firrah, and don't ride

hard upon the (tones. Well, now Stella is

gone, tell me, Dingley, is fhe a good girl ? and

what news is that you are to tell me ? No, I

believe the box is not loft : Sterne fays, it is

not. No faith, you muft go to Wexford without

feeing your duke of Ormond, unlefs you ftay on

purpofc ; perhaps you may be fo wife. I

tell you this is your fixteenth letter j will you ne-

ver be fatisfied ? No, no, I'll walk late no more ;

I ought,
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I ought Icfs to venture it than other people, and

fo I was told; but I'll return to lodge in town

next Thurfday. When you come from Wexford,
1 would have you fend a letter of attorney to Mr.

Benjamin Tooke, bookfel'cr in London, directed

to me
; and he (hall manage your affair. I have

your parchment fafely lockt up in_ London. O
madam Stella, welcome home ; was it pleafunt

riding ? did your horfe (tumble ? how often did

the man light to fettle your ftirrup ? ride nine

miles? faith you have galloped indeed. Well,
but wherc's the fine thing you promifed me ? I

have been a good boy, afk Ding'ey elfe. I be-

lieve you did not meet thefine-thing-man : faith,,

you are a cheat. So you'll fee Raymond and his

wife in town* Faith, that riding to Laracor

gives me fhort fighs, as well as you. All the

days I have pailed here, have been dirt to thofe.

I have been gaining enemies by the fcores, and

friends by the couples, which is againfl the rules

cf wiulom ; becaufe they fay, one enemy can do-

more hurt, than ten friends can do good. But I

have had my revenge at leaft, if I get nothing
elfe. And fo let Fate govern. Now I think,

your letter is anfwered ; and mine will be fhorter

than ordinary, becaufe it muft go to-day. We
have had a great deal of (battering rain for fome-

days pad, yet it hardly keeps down the duft.-^-

We have plays acted in our town, and Patrick-

was at one of them, oh, ho. He was damnably-
mauled one day when he was drunk , he was at:

Cuffs with a brother footman, who dragged him a

H.h
3; long;
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long the floor upon his face, which lookt for

week after as if he had the leprofy ; and I was

glad enough to fee it. I have been ten times

fending him over to you ; yet now he has new-

clothes, and a laced hat, which the hatter brought

by his orders, and he offered to pay for the lace

out of his wages. 1 am to dine to-day with

Dilly at Sir Andrew Fountaine's, who has

bought a new houfe, and will be weary of it in

half a year. I mud rife and (have, and walk to

town, unlefs I go with the dean in his chariot at

twelve, which is too late : and I have not feen

that lord Peterborow yet. The duke of Shrewf-

bury is almoft well again, and will be abroad in

a da*y or two : what care you ? There it is now ;

you don't care for my friends. Farewel, my
deareft lives, and delights, I love you better than

ever, if poflible, as hope faved, I do, and ever

will. God Almighty blcfs you ever, and make
us happy together ;

I pray for this twice every

day j and I hope God will hear my poor hearty

prayers. Remember if I am ufed ill and un-

gratefully, as I have formerly been, 'tis what I

am prepared for, and mall not wonder at it.

Yet I am now enviedA and thought in high fa-

vour, and have every day numbers of confidcr-

able men teazing me to folicit for them. And
the miniftry all ufe me perfectly well, and all

that know them, fay they love me. Yet I can

account upon nothing, nor will, but upon MD's
love and kindnefs. They think me ufeful ;

they pretended they were afraid of none but me ;

and
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and that they refolved to have me ; they have of-

ten confefled this : yet all makes little impreflion
on me. Pox of thefe fpeculations ! They give

me the fpleen ; and that is a difeafe I was not

born to. Let me alone, firrahs, and be fatisfied 5

I am, as long as MD and Prefto are well : Little

wealth, And much health, And a life by ftealth :

that is all we want ; and fo farewel, deareft MD ;

Stella, Dingley, Prefto all together, now and for

ever all together. Farewel again and again.

LETTER LXIII.

Chelfeay June 30, 17 1 1.

SE
E what large paper I am forced to take to

write to MD ; Patrick has brought me
none dipt ; but faith the next {hall be (mailer.

I,dined to day, as I told you, with Dilly at Sir

Andrew Fountaine's : there were we wretchedly

punning, and writing together to lord Pembroke.

Dilly is juft fuch a puppy as ever ; and it is fo

uncouth, after fo long an intermifllon. My
twenty-fifth is gone this evening to the poft. I

think I will direct my next, (which is this) to

Mr. Curry's, and let them fend it to Wexford,
and then the next inclofed to Reading. Inftrudt

me how I fhall do. I long to hear from you
from Wexford, and what fort of place it is. The
town grows very empty and dull. This evening
I have had a letter from Mr. Phillips the paftoral

poet,
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poet, to get him a certain employment from lord

treafurer. I have now had almofl all the Whig
poets my folicitors ; and I "have been ufeful to

Congreve, Steele, and Harrifon : but I will do

nothing for Phillips ;
I find he is more a puppy

than ever; fo don't folicit for him. Befides, I

will not trouble lord treafurer, unlefs upon fome

very extraordinary occafion.

July i. Dilly lies conveniently for me when
I come to town from Chelfea of a Sunday, and

go to the fecretary's ; fo I called at his lodgings
this morning, and font for my gown, and drefled

myfelf there. He had a letter from the bifhop,

\v\th an account that you were fet out for Wex-
ford the morning he writ, which was June 2<5,

and he had the letter the 3cth ;
that was very

quick : the bifliop fays, you defign to flay there

two months or more. Dilly had alfo a letter

from Tom Afhe, full of Irifh news : that your

lady Linden is dead, and I know not what be-

fides of Dr. Coghil;* lofiug his drab, &c. The

fecretary

* Dr. Marmaduke Coghil was judge of the prerogative court

in Ireland. About this time he courted a lady, and was foon

to have been married to her; but unfortunately a caufe was

brought to trial before him, wherein a man was fued for beating

his wife. When the matter was agitated, the Dr. gave his opi^

nion, That although a man had no right to beat his wife un-

mercifully, yet that, with fuch a little cane or Twitch as he then

held in his hand, a hufband was at liberty, and was inverted

with a power, to give his wife moderate correction : which opi- -

nion determined the lady againft having the doctor. He dkd.

attQldman and a batchclor, about thirty ycari aup..
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fecretary was gone to Windfor, and I dined with

Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Lord treafurer is at Wind-
for too; they will be going and coming all Sum-

mer, while the queen is there, and the town is

empty, and I fear I fhall be fometimes forced to

ftoop beneath my dignity, and fend to the ale-

houfe for a dinner. Well, firrahs, had you a

good journey to Wexford ? did you drink ale by
the way ? were you never overturned ? how ma-

ny things did you forget ? do you lie on draw in

your new town where you are ? Cudfho, the next

letter to Prefto will be dated from Wexford.

What fine company have you there ? what new

acquaintance have you got ? you are to write

conflantly to Mrs. Walls and Mr. Stoyte : and

the dean faid, Shall we never hear from you ?

Yes, Mr. dean, we'll make bold to trouble you
with a letter. Then at Wexford ; when you
meet a lady ; Did your waters pafs well this

morning, madam ? Will Dingley drink them

too ? Yes, I warrant ; to get her a ftomach. I

fuppofe you are all gameflers at Wexford. Don't

lofe your money, firrah, far from home. I be-

lieve I (hall go to Windfor in a few days ; at

leaft, the fecretary tells me fo. He has a fmall

houfe there, with juft room enough for him and

me ; and I would be fatisfied to pafs a few days
there fometimes. Sirrahs, let me go to fleep,

'tis paft twelve in our town.

2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells

me he has yet fome hopes of compafling his bu-

finefs : he was with Tom Harley, the fecretary of

the
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the treafury, and made him doubt a little he was
in the wrong; the poor man tells me, it will al-

moft undo him, if he fails. I called this morn-

ing to fee Will Congreve, who lives much by
himfelf, is forced to read for amufement, and

cannot do it without a magnifying glafs. I have

fet him very well with the miniftry, and I hope
he is in no danger of lofing his place. I dined

in the city with Doctor Friend, not among my
merchants, but with a fcrub inftrument of mif-

chief of mine, whom I never mentioned to you,
nor am like to do. You two little faucy Wex-

fordians, you are now drinking waters. You
drink waters ! you go fiddleflick. Pray God
fend them to do you good ; if not, faith, next

fummer you fhall come to the Bath.

3. Lord Peterborow defired to fee me this morn-

ing at ninej I had not feen him before fince be

came home. I met Mrs. Manley there, who \vr.s

foliciting him to get fome penfion or reward for

her fervice in the caufe, by writing her Atalantis,

and profecution, sV. upon it. I feconded her,

and hope they will do fomething for the poor wo-

nnan. My lord kept me two hours upon poli-

ticks : he comes home very fanguine ; he has

certainly done great things in Savoy and Vienna,

by his negotiations : he is violent againfl a pence,

and finds irue \vhat I writ to him, That the mi-

r.irtry feems for it. He reafons well ; yet 1 am
for a peace *. I took leave of lady Kerry, who

goes

* Thcfc worJs^ written in confidence to Stella, deferve our
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goes to-morrow for Irdand ; fhe picks up lord

Shelburn and Mrs. Pratt at lord Shelburn's houfe.

I was this evening with lord treafurer ; Tom
Harley was there ; and whifpered me, that he

began to doubt about Sterne's bufinefs ;
I told

him he would find he was in the wrong. I fat

two or three hours at lord treafurer's
-,

he rallied

me fufficiently upon my refufmg to take him in-

to our club ; told a judge who was with us, that

my name was Thomas Swift. I had had a mind

to prevent Sir H. Bellafis going to Spain, who is

a moft covetous cur, and I fell a-railing againft a-

varice, and turned it fo, that he fmoak'd me,
and named Bellafis. I went on, and faid it was

a fhame to fend him ; to which he agreed, but

defired I would name fome who underilood bufi-

nefs, and do not love money, for he could not

find them. I faid, there was fomething in a

treafurer different from other men ; that , we

ought not to make a man a bifliop who does not

love divinity, or a general who does not love

v/ar ; and I wondered why the queen would make
n man lord treafurer who does not love money.
He was mightily pleafed with what I faid. He
was talking of the firft- fruits of England ; and I

took occafion to tell him, that I would not for a

thoufand pounds, any body but he had got them
for Ireland, who got them for England too. He
bid me confider what a thoufand pounds was j I

faid, I would have him to know, I valued a thou-,

fand pounds as little as he valued a million. Is

it not filly to write all this ? but it gives you an

idea
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- Mea what our converfation is with mixt company*
I have taken a lodging in Suffolk-ftreet, and go
to it on Thurfday ; and defign to walk the Park
and the town to fupply my walking here : yet I

will walk here fometimes too in a vifit now and

then to the dean. When I was almoft at home,
Patrick told me he had two letters for me, and

gave them to me in the dark, yet I could fee one

ef them was from faucy MD. I went to vifit the

dean for half an hour ; and then came home, and

firft read the other letter, which was from the bi-

fhop of Clogher, who tells me the archbifhop of

Dublin mentioned in
,
the full aflembly of the

clergy, the queen's granting the firft-fruits j faid

it was done by the lord treafurer , and talked

much of my merit in it : but reading yours, I

find nothing of that : perhaps the bifhop lies, out

of a deiire to pleafe me. I dined with Mrs.

Vanhomrigh. Well, firrah, you are gene to

Wexford, but I'll follow you.

4. Sterne came to me again this morning to

advife about reafons and memorials he is draw-

ing up ; and we went to town by water together ;

and have nothing to do. I ftole into the city to

an inftrument of mine, and then went to fee poor

Patty Rolt, who has been in town thefe two

months with a coufin of hers. Her life paffes

with boarding in fome country town as cheap as

fhe can, and when fhe runs out, (hifting to fome

cheaper place, or coming to town for a month.

If I were rich, I would eafe her, which a little

thing would dot Some months ago;
I fent her a

guinea,
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guinea, and it patched up twenty circumftances.

She is now going to Berkhamftead in Hertford*

(hire. It has rained and hailed prodigioufly to-

day, with fome thunder. This is the laft night

I ly at Chelfea ; and I got home early, and fat

two hours with the dean, and eat victuals, having
had a very fcurvy dinner. I'll anfwer your let-

ter when I come to live in town. You fhall have

a fine London anfwer : but firft I'll go fleep, and

dream of MD.
London, July 5. This day I left Chelfea for

good (that's a genteel phrafe) and am got into

Suffolk-ftreet. I dined to-day at our fociety, arid

we are adjourned for a month, becaufe' moft of

us go into the country : we dined at lord keeper's
with young Harcourt, and lord keeper was forced

to fneak off, and dine -with lord treafurer, who
had invited the fecretary and me to dine with

him
; but we fcorned to leave our company, as

George Granville did, whom we have threatened

to expel : however, in the evening I went to lord

treafurer, and, among other company, found a

couple of judges with him; one of them, judge
Powel, an old fellow with gray hairs, was the

merrieft old gentleman I ever faw, fpoke pleafant

things, and -laughed and chuckled till he cried a-

gain. I ftaid till eleven, becaufe I was not now
to walk to Chelfea.

6. An ugly rainy day ; I was to vifit Mrs.

Barton, then called at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, where
Sir Andrew Fountaine and the rain kept me to

dinner ; and there did I loiter all the afternoon,

VOL. XIII. li like
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like a fcol, out of perfect hzinefs, and the wea*

ther not permitting me to walk ; but I'll do fo

no more. Are your waters at Wexford good in

this rain ? I long to hear how you are eftablifh-

ed there, how and whom you vifit, what is your

lodging, what are your entertainments. You are

got far fouthwards ; but I think you muft.eat

no fruit while you drink the waters. I eat fome

Kentifh cherries t'other day, and I repent it al-

ready ; I have felt my head a little difordered.

We had not a hot day all June, nor fince, which

I reckon a mighty happinefs. Have you left a

direction with Reading for Wexford ? I will, as

I faid, direct this to Curry's, and the next to

Reading ; or, fuppofe I fend this, at a venture,

flraight to Wexford ? it would vex me to have it

irsifcarry.
I had a letter to-night from Parvifol,

that White has paid me moft of my remaining

money ; and another from Joe, that they have

had their election at Trim, but not a word of who
is chofen portrieve. Poor Joe is full of complaints j

fays he has enemies, a;id fears he will never

get his two liundred pounds, and I fear fo too, al-

though I have done what I could. -I'll anfwer

your letter when I think fit, when faucy Preflo

thinks fit, firrahs. I an't at leifure yet ; when I

have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouchfafe. O
Lord, the two Wexford ladies ; I'll go dream of

you both.

7. It was the difmalleft rainy day I ever faw ; I

went to the fecretary in the morning, and he was

gone to Windfor. Then it began raining, and I

ftruck
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Jlruck into Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and dined, and

(laid till night, very dull and infipid. I hate this

town in fummer ; I'll leave it for a while, if I

can have time.

8. I have a fellow of your town, one Tifdall,

lodges in the fame houfe with me. .Patrick told

me, 'fquire Tifdall and his lady lodged here
,

I

pretended I never heard of him
;

but 1 knew his

ugly face, ami faw him at church in the next pew
to me, and he often looked for a bow, bat it

would not do. I think he lives in Capel-itrc:'.?,

and has an ugly fine wife in a fine coach. Dr.

Friend and I dined in the city, by invitation, and

I drank punch, very good, but it makes me hot.

People here are troubled with agues, by this con-

tinuance of wet cold weather ; but I am glad to

find the feafon fo temperate. I was this evening
to fee Will Congreve, who is a very agreeable

companion.

9. I was to-day in the city, and dined with

Mr. Stratford, who tells rrie Sir Alexander

Cairnes makes difficulties about paying my bill ;

fo that I cannot give order yet to Parvifol to de-

liver up the bond to Dr. Raymond. To-morrow
I {hall have a pofitive anfwer : that Cairnes is a

fhuffling fcoundrel j and feveral merchants have

told me fo : what can one expet from a Scot

and a fanatic ? I was at Bateman's the book-

feller's, to fee a fine old library he has bought ;

and my fingers itched, as yours would do at a

china-fhop ; but I refilled, and found every thing
too dear, and I have fooled away too much money

I i 2 thai
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that way already. So go and drink your waters,

laucy rogue, and make yourfelf well ; and pray
walk while you are there : I have a notion there

is never a good walk in Ireland*. Do you find

all places without trees ? Pray obferve the in-

habitants about Wexford ; they are old Englifh j

fee what they have particular in their manners,

names, and language : magpies have been al-

ways there, and no where elfe in Ireland f, till of

late years. They fay the cocks and dogs go to

fleep at noon, and fo do the people. Write your

travels, and bring home good eyes, and health.

10. I dined to-day with lord treafurer : we
did not fit down till four. I difpatched three bu-

finefles with him, and forgot a fourth. I think I

have got a friend an employment ; and befides, I

have made him confent to let me bring Congreve
to dine with him. You muft underfland I have

a mind to do a fmall thing, only turn out all the

queen's phyficians ; for, in my confidence, they
will foon kill her among them. And 1 muft talk

over that matter with fome people. JVfy lord

treafurer told me, the queen and he between

them have loft the paper about the firft-fruits.;

but defires I will let the bifhops know it fhall be

done with fhe firft opportunity.

ri. I dined to-day with neighbour Van, and

walk'd pretty well in the Park this evening.

Stella, huffy, don't you remember, firrah, you
ufed

* In Ireland there are not public paths from place to place, as

in England.

f They are now common every where*
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ufed to reproach me about meddling in other

folks affairs. I have enough of it now : two peo-

ple came to me to-night in the Park, to engage
to fpeak to lord treafurer in their behalf ; and
I believe they make up fifty who have afked me
the fame favour. I am hardened, and refolved to

trouble him^or any other minifter, lefs than ever.

And I obferve thofe who have ten times more

credit than I, will not fpeak a word for any body.
I met yefterday the poor lad I told you of, who
lived with Mr. Tennifon, who has been ill of an

ague ever fince I faw him. He look'd wretched-

ly, and was exceeding thankful for half a crown I

gave him. He had a crown from me before.

12. I dined to-day with young Manley in the

city, who is to get me out a box of books, and a

hamper of wine from Hamburgh. I enquired of

Mr. Stratford, who tells me that Cairnes has not

yet paid my two hundred pounds, but fhams and

delays from day to day. Young Manley's wife is a,

very indifferent perfon of a young woman, goggle-

eyed, and looks like a fool : yet he is a handfome

fellow, and married her for love after long

courtfhip, and (he refufed him until he got his

Jaft employment. 1 believe I fhall not be as:

good a boy for writing as I was, during your

ftay at Wexford, unlefs I may fend my letters e-

very fecond time to Curry's ; pray let me know,.

This, I think, fhall go there, or why not to Wex-
ford itfelf ? That's right, and fo it fhall this next

Tuefday, although it cofls you ten pence. What
card?

I i 3 13.. This
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13. This toad of a fecretary is come from

Windfor, and I ean't find him ; and he goes back

on Sunday, and I can't fee him to-morrow. I

dined fcurvily to-day with Mr. Lewis and a par-
fon , and then- went to fee lord treafurer, and met
him coming from his houfe in. his coach : he

fmiled, and I fhrugged, and we fmoak'd each o-

ther ; and fo my vifit is paid. I now confine

myfelf to fee him only twice a week : he has in-

vited me to Windfor, and betwixt two ftools,

&c. I'll go live at Windfor, if poflible, that's

pozzz. I have always the luck to pafs my fum-

mer in London. I called this evening to fee

poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a commiffioner of the

cuftoms ;
I know he is to be out for certain : he

.

is in hopes of continuing : I would not tell him

bad news, but advifed him to prepare for the

\vorft. Dilly was with me this morning, to in-

vite me to dine at Kenfington on Sunday with

lord Mountj'oy, who goes foon for Ireland. Your

late chief juftice Broderick is here, and they fay

violent as a tyger.. How is party among you at

Wexford ? Are the majority of ladies for the

late or prefent miniftry ? Wrke me Wexford

neyrs, and love Prefto, becaufe he's a good boy.

14. Although it was fh.aving-.day I walk'd to

Chelfea, and was there by nine this morning;
and the dean of Carlifle and I crofs'd the water

to Batterfea, and went in his chariot to Green-

wich, where we dined at Dr. Gaftrel's, and pair-

ed the afternoon at Lewfham, at the dean of

Canterbury's j and there I faw Moll Stanhope,

who.
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who is grown monftroufly tall, but not fo hand-

fome as formerly. It is the firfl little rambling

journey I have had this_fummer about London,
and they are the agreeableft paftimes one can

have, in a friend's coach, and to good company.
Bank itock is fallen three or four per cent, by the

whifpers about the town of the queen's being ill',

who is however very well.

15. How many books have you carried with

you to Wexford ? What, not one /ingle book ?

Oh, but your time will be fo taken up j and you
can borrow of the parfon. I dined to-day -with

Sir Andrew Fountaine and Dilly at Kenfmgton
with lord Mountjoy ; and in the afternoon Strat-

ford came there, and told me my two hundred

pounds was paid at laft ; fo that bufinefs is over,

and I am at eafe about it : and I wifh all your

money was in the bank too. I'll have my t'other

hundred pounds there, that is in Hawkfhaw's

hands. Have you had the intereft of it paid yet?
I ordered Parvifol to do it. What makes Prefto

write fo crooked? I'll anfwer. your letter to-

morrow, and fend it on Tuefday. Here's hot

weather come again, yefterday and to-day ; fine

drinking waters now. We had a fad pert dull

parfon at Kenfmgton to-day. I almoil repent

my coming to town : I want the walks I had.

16. I dined in the city to-day with a hedge

acquaintance, and the day paffed without any

confequence. I'll anfwer your leiter to-rnorrow.

17. Morning. I have put your letter bciorc

me3 and am going to anfwer it. Hold your
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tongue : (land by. Tour weather and ours are

not alike ; we had not a bit of hot weather in

June, yet you complain of it on the ipth day.

What, you ufed to love hot weather then ? I

eould never endure it : I detefl and abominate it.

I would not live in a hot country to be king of

it. What a fpl utter you keep about my bonds

with Raymond, and all to affront Prefto ? Prefto

will be fufpicious of every thing but MD, in

fpight of your little nofe. Soft and fair, madam
Stella, how you gallop away in your fpleen and

your rage about repenting my journey, and pre-
ferment here, and fixpence a dozen, and nafty

England, and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy,
will you never have clone? I had no offers of

any living. Lord keeper told me fome months

ago, he would give me one when I pleafed ; but

I told him, I would not take any from him : and

the fecretary told me t'other day, he had refufed

a very good one for me j but it was in a place he

did not like j and I know nothing of getting any

thing here, and if they would give me leave, I

would come over juft now. Addifon, I hear, has

changed his mind about going over; but I have

not feen him thefe four months. O aye,
that's true, Dingley; that's like herfelf: millions

of bufinefles to do before me goes. Yes, my
head has been pretty well, but threatening within

thefe two or three days, which I impute to fome

fruit I ate ; but I will eat no more : not a bit of

any fort. I fuppofe you had a journey, without

duft,. and that was happy. I long for a Wexford

letter^
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letter ; but mufl not think of it yet : your laft

was finifhed but three weeks ago. It is d d

news you tell me of Mrs. F ; it makes me
love England lefs a great deal. 1 know nothing
of the trunk being left or taken 5 fo 'tis odd e-

nough, if the things in it were mine; and I

think I was told that there were fome things for

me, that my mother left particularly to me. I am

really forry for ,
that fcoundrel will

have his eftate after his mother's death. Let me
know if Mrs. Walls has got her tea : I hope
Richardfon ftaid in Dublin till it came. Mrs.

Walls needed not have that blemifh in her eye;
for I am not in love with her at all. No, I don't

like any thing in the Examiner after the 45th,

except the firft part of the 46th ; all the reft is

trafh ; and if you like them, efpecially the 47th,

your judgment is fpoiled by ill company, and

want of reading ; which I am more forry for than

you think: and I have fpent fourteen years in

improving you, to little purpofe. (Mr. Tooke is

come here, and I muft ftop.) At night. I din-

ed with lord treafurer to-day, and he kept me till

nine; fo I cannot fend this to-night, as I intend-

ed, nor write fome other letters. Green, his fur-

geon, was there, and dreffed his breaft ; thai is,

put on a plafter, which is ftill requifite : and I

took an opportunity to fpeak to him of the queen ;

but he cut me fhort with this faying, Laffiz

falre a Don Antoine ; which is a French proverb,

exprefTmg, Leave that to me. I find he is againft
her taking much phyfic ; and I doubt he cannot

perfuade
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perfuade her to take Dr. RadclifFe. However,
fhe is very well now, and all the ftory of her ill-

nefs, except the firft day or two, was a lie. We
had fome bufinefs, that company hindered us

from doing, though he is earned for it, yet would
not appoint me a certain day, but bids me come
at all times till we can have leifure. This takes

up a great deal of my time, and I can do nothing
I would do for them. I was with the fecretary this

morning, and we both think to go next week to

Windfor for fome days, to difpatch an affair, if

we can have leifure. Sterne met me juft now in

the ftreet by his lodgings, and I went in for an

hour to Jemmy Leigh, who loves London dear-

ly : he aflced after you with great refpeft and

friendfhip. To return to your letter. Your

bifhop Mills hates me mortally : I wonder he

fhould fpeak well of me, having abufed me in all

places where he went. So .you pay your way.
Cudflio : you had a fine fupper, I warrant ; two

pullets, and a bottle of wine, and fome currants.

It is juft three weeks to-day fmce you fet out

to Wexford ; you were three days going, and I

don't expect a letter thefe ten days yet, or rather

this fortnight. I got a grant of the Gazette for

Ben Tooke this morning from Mr. Secretary : it

will be worth him a hundred pounds a year.

18. To-day I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who
is going into the country j and I dined with Sir

John Stanley, where I have not been this great

while. There dined with us lord Rochefter, and

his fine daughter, lady Jane, juft growing a top

toaft.
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toaft. I have been endeavouring to fave Sir Mat-

thew Dudley, but I fear I cannot. I walk'd the

Mall fix times to-night for exercife, and would

have done more ; but as empty as the town is, a

fool got hold of 'me, and fo I came home, to tell

you this fliall come to-morrow, without fail, and

follow you to Wexfdrd, like a dog.

19. Dean Atteibury fent to me to dine with

him at Chelfea : I refufed his coach, and walk'd,

and am come back by feven ; becaufe I would fi-

nifh this letter, and fome others I am writing.
Patrick tells me, the maid fays, one Mr. Walls,

a clergyman, a tall man, was here to vifit me.

Is it your Irifh archdeacon ? I (hall be forry for

it j but I fhall make a flu ft to fee him feldom e-

nough, as I do Dilly. What can he do here ? or

is it fome body elfe? The duke of Newcaftlc

is dead by the fall he had from his horfe. God
fend poor Stella her health, and keep MD hap-

py. Farewel, and love Prefto, who loves MD
above all things, ten millions of times. God
blefs the dear Wexford girls. Farewel again,
(3V. &c.

LETTER LXIV.

London, July 19. 1711.

["HAVE juft fent my 26th, and have no-
*

thing to fay, becaufe I have other letters

to write; (pfhaw, I began too high) but I

muft lay the beginning like a neft-egg : to-mor-

row, I'll fay more, and fetch up this line to be

ftraight.



384 DEAN SWIFT's

ftraight. This is enough at prefent for two dear

faucy naughty girls.

20. Have I told you that Walls has been with

me, and leaves the town in three days ? He has

brought no gown with him. Dilly carried him

to a play. He has come upon a foolim errand,

and goes back as he comes. I was this day with

lord Peterborow, who is going another ramble :

I believe I told you fo. I dined with lord trea-

furer, but cannot get him to do his own bufmefs

with me ; he has put me off till to-morrow.

21, 22. I dined yefterday with lord treafurer,

who would needs take me along with him to

Windfor, although I refufed him feveral times,

having no linen, sV. I had juft time to defirc

lord Forbes to call at my lodging, and order my
man to fend my things to-day to Windfor by his

fervant. I lay laft night at the fecretary's lodgings
at Windfor, and borrowed one of his mirts to go to

court in. The queen is very well. I dined with

Mr. Mafham ; and not hearing any thing of my
things, I got lord Winchelfca to bring me to town.

Here I found that Patrick had broke open the clofet

to get to my linen and night-gown, and fent them

to Windfor, and there they are ; and he, not

thinking I would return fo foon, is gone upon his

rambles : fo here am I left deftitute, and forced

to borrow a night-gown of my landlady, and have

not a rag to put on to-morrow : faith, it gives me
the fpleen.

23. Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, and

rained prodigioufly on Saturday night, Patrick

lay
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lay out lafl night, and is not yet returned : 'faith,

poor Prefto is a defolate creature ; neither fervant,

nor linen, nor any thing. Night. Lord For-

bes's man has brought back my portmantua,* and

Patrick is come; fo I am in Chriftian ciicum-

ilances: I mall hardly commit fuch a frolic again.

I juft crept out to Mrs. Van's, and dined, and

ftaid there the afternoon : it has rained all this

day. Windfor is a delicious place : I never law

it before, except for an hour about feventeen years

ago. Walls has been here in rny abfence, I fup-

pofc to take his leave; for he deugned not to (lay

above five days in London. He fays, he and his

wife will come here for fome months next year ;

and," in mort, he dares not flay now for fear o

her.

24. I dined to-day with a hedge friend in the

city ; and Walls overtook me in the (ireet, and

told me he was juft getting on horfeback for

Chcfter. He has as much curiofity as a cow:
he lodged with his horfc in Alderfgate-ftrcet: he

has bought his wife a filk gown, and hitnfclf a

hat. And what are you doing ? what is poor
MD doing now ? how do you pafs your time at

Wcxford ? how do the waters agree with you ?

Let Prefto know foon ; for Prefto iongs to know,
and muft know. Is not Madam Proby curious

company ? I am afraid this rainy weather will

fpoil your waters. We have had a great deal of

wet thefe three days. Tell me all the particular!
of Wexford ; the place, the company, the diver-

fions, the victuals, the wants, the vexations.

VOL. XIII. K k Poor
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Poor Dingley never faw fuch a place in her life $

fent all over the town for a little parfley to a

boiled chicken, and it was not to be had : the

butter is ftark naught, except an old Englifh-
v/oman's ; and it is fuch a favour to get a pound
from her now and then. I am glad you carried

down your fheetswith you, elfc you nvuft have lain

in fackcloth. O Lord !

25. I was this forenoon with Mr. fecretary at

his office, and helped to hinder a man of his par-

don, who is condemned for a rape. The under

fecretary was willing to fave him, upon an old

notion that a woman cannot be ravifhed : but I

told the fecretary, he could not pardon him with-

out a favourable report from the judge; befides,

he was a fiddler, and confequently a rogue, and

deferved hanging for fomething elfe : and fo he

fhall fwing. What ,
I jnuft (land up for the ho-

nour of the fair fex. 'Tis true, the fellow had

lain with her a hundred times before ; but what

care I for that ? What ! muft a woman be ravifh-

ed becaufe fhe is a whore ? The fecretary and

I go on Saturday to Wind for for a week. I din-

ed with lord treafurer, and ftaid with him till paft

ten. I was to-day at his levee, where I wen$, a-

gainft my cuftom, becaufe I had a mind to do a

good office for a gentleman : fo I talked with him
before my lord, that he might fee me, and then

found occafion to recommend him this afternoon.

I was forced to excufe my coming to the levee,

that I did it to fee the fight ; for he was going
to chide me away : I had never been there

but
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but once, and that was long before he was trea-

furer. The rooms were all full, and as many
Whigs as Tories. He whifpered me a jeft or

two, and bid me come to dinner. I left him but

juft now, and 'tis late.

26. Mr. Addifon and I have at laft met again.

I dined with him and Steele to-day at young Ja-

cob Tonfon's. The two Jacobs think it is I who
have made the fecretary take from them the print-

ing of the Gazette, which they are going to lofe,

and Ben Tooke and another are to have it. Ja-

cob came to me t'other day, to make his court;

but I told him it was too late, and that it was not

my doing. I reckon they will lofe it in a week
or two. Mr. Addifon and I talked as ufual, and

as if we had feen one another yefterday ; and

Steele and I were very eafy, although I writ him

lately a biting letter, in anfwer to one of his,

where he defired me to recommend a friend of

his to lord treafurer. Go, yet you gone to your

waters, firrah. Do they give you a ftomach ? Do
you eat heartily ? We have had much rain to-

day and yefterday.

27. I dined to-day in the city, and faw poor

Patty Rolt, and gave her a piftole to help her a

little forward againft (he goes to board in the

country. She has but eighteen pounds a year to

live on, and is forced to feek out for cheap places.
Sometimes they raife their price, and fometimes

they ftarve her, and then fhe is forced to fhift.

Patrick the puppy put too much ink in my ftand-

ifr, and carrying too many things together, I

K k 2 fiHcd
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fpilled it on my paper and floor. The town is

dull, \vet and empty: Wexford is worth two
of it ; I hope fo at leaft, and that poor little MD
finds it fo. I reckon upon going to Windfor to-

morrow with Mr. fecretary, unlefs he changes his

mind, or fome other bufinefs prevents him. I

fhall ftay there a week, I hope.
28. Morning. Mr. fecretary fent me word he

will call at my lodgings by two this afternoon, to

take me to Windfor, fo I muft dine no where;
and I promifed lord treafurer to dine with him.

to-day ; but I fuppofe we fhall dine at Windfor

at five, for we make but three hours there. I am

going abroad, but have left Patrick to put up my
things, and to be fure to be at home half an hour

before two. Windfor, at night. We did

not leave London till three, and dined here be-

tween fix and feven ; at nine I left the company,
and went to fee lord treafurer, who is juft come.

I chid him for coming fo late ; he chid me for

not .dining with him ; faid he (laid an hour for

me. Then I went and fat with Mr. Lewis till

juft now, and 'tis paft eleven. I lie in the fame,

houfe with the fecretary, one of the prebendary's

boufes. The fecretary is not come from his a-

partment in the Caftle. Do you think that abo-

minable dog Patrick was out after two to-day, and

I in a fright every moment for fear the chariot

fhould come ? and when he came in he had not

put up one rag of my things : I never was in a

greater paffion, and would certainly have cropt

ens of his ears, if I had not lookt every momen*:

foe
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for the fecretary, who fent his equipage to my
lodging before, and came in a chair from White-

hall to me, and happened to ftay half an hour

later than he intended. One of the lord trea-

furer's fervants gave me a letter to-night ; I found

it was from *****, with an offer of fifty pounds,
to be paid me in what manner I pleafed j becaule,

he faid, he defired to be well with me. I was in

a rage ; but my friend Lewis cooled me, and faid,

is what the bed men fometimes meet with ;

and I have been not feldom ferved in the like

manner, although not fo grofsly. In thefe cafes

I never demur a moment : nor ever found the

leaft inclination to take any thing. Well, I'll go

try to fleep in my new bed, and to dream of poor
Wexford MD, and Stella that drinks water, and

Dingley that drinks ale.

29. I was at court and church to-day, as I was
this day fe'ennight : I generally am acquainted
with about thirty in the drawing-room, and I am
fo proud I make all the lords come up to me j

one paffes half an hour pleafant enough. We
had a dunce to preach before the queen to-day,
which often happens. Windfor is a delicious fi-

tuation, but the town is fcoundrcl. I 'have this

morning got the Gazette for Ben Tooke and one

Barber a prinCer ; it will be about three hundred

pounds a year between them. T'other fellow was

printer of the Examiner, which is now laid down.

I dined with the fecrctary, we were a dozen in

al), three Scotch lords, and lord Peter'oorow.

Duke Hamilton would needs be witty, and hold

k 3 up
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up my train as I walked up flairs. It is an ill'

circumftance, that on Sundays much company
always meet at the great tables. Lord treafurer

told at Court, what I faid to Mr. fecretary on

this occafion. The fecretary (hewed me his bill

of fare to encourage me to dine with him. Poh>
faid I, fhew me a bill of company, for I value not

your dinner. See how this is all blotted *, I can

.write no mere here, but to tell you I love MD
dearly, and God blefs them.

30. la my confcience I fear I fhall have the

gout. I fometimes feel pains about my feet and

toes ;
I never drank till within thcfe two years,

and I did it to cure my head. I often fit even-

ings with fome of thefe people, and drink in my
turn; but I am now refolved to drink ten times

lefs than before ; but they advife me to let what

I drink be all wine, and not to put water to it f,

Tooke and the printer flayed to-day to finifh their

affair, and treated me, and two of the under-

fecretaries, upon their getting the Gazette. Then
I went to fee lord treafurer, and chid him for not

taking

* This refers to the ink mentioned above, which blotted his

paper.

f This advice appears to be reafonable, either becaufe that when,

wine is mixed with water, the particles of it, being diluted,

infmuate themfclves, with great facility, into more veflels of the

body, and into channels that pure wine could not readily get

admittance into ; and therefore its effects are more difficult to be

fhaken off: or becaufe that wine, being of a hot nature, as it

digefts every thing elfe, fo it digefts itfelf: but, when mixed

with water, it has a contrary effed. Vid.

ficft. 3. Prob. 3. Confult alfo Prob J4> 33.
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taking notice of me at Windfor : he fold lie kept

a nlace for me yefterday at dinner, and expected

me there ; but I was glad I did not come, becaufe

the duke of Buckingham was there, and that

would have made us acquainted ; which I have

no mind to. However, \ve appointed to fup at

Mr. Mafham's, and there flayed till pad one

o'clock ;
and that is late, firrahs : and I have

much bufinefs.

3i.I have fent a noble haunch of venrfon this

afternoon to Mrs. Vanhomrigh : I wifh you had

it, firrahs: I dined gravely with my landlord the

fecretary. The queen was abroad to-day in order

to hunt, but finding it difpofed to rain, fhe kept
in her coach : fhe hunts in a chaife with one

horfe, which fhe drives herfelf, and drives furi-

oufly, like Jehu, and is a mighty hunter, like

Nimrod. Din-gley has heard of Nimrod, but not

Stella, for it is in the Bible. I was to-day at

Eaton, which is but juft crofs the bridge, to fee

my Lord Kerry's fon, who is at fchool there.

Mr. fecretary has given me a warrant for a buckj
I can't fend it to MD ? It rs a fad thing, faith,

confidering how Prefto loves MD, and how MD
would love Prefto's venifon for Prefto's fake. God
blefs the two dear Wexford girls.

Aug. 1. We had for dinner the fellow of that

haunch of venifon I fent to London ; 'twas migh-

ty fat and good, and eight people at dinner; that

was bad. The queen and I were -going to take

the air this afternoon, but not together ; and were

hindered by a fuddeu rain, Her coaches

and
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and chaifes all went back, and the guards too:

and I fcoured into the market-place for fhelter.

I intended to have walked up the fineft avenue I

ever favv, two miles long, with two rows of elms

on each fide. I walked in the evening a little

upon the terrace, and came home at eight. Mr.

fecretary came foon after, and we were engaging
in deep difcourfe, and I was endeavouring to

fettle fome points of the greateft confequence j

and had wormed myfelf pretty well into him,
when his under fecretary came in (who lodges in

the fame houfe with us) and interrupted all my
fcheme. I have jufY left him; 'tis late, &c.

2. I have been now five days at Windfor, and

Patrick has been drunk three times that I have

feen, and oftener I believe. He has lately had

cloaths that have coft me five pounds, and the

dog thinks he has the whip hand of me ; he be-

gins to mafter me ^ fo now I am refolved to part
with him, and will ufe him without the leaft

pity. The fecretary and 1 have been walking
three or four hours to-day. The duchefs of

Shrew fbury aflced him, was not that Dr. Dr. and
file could not fay my name in Englifh, but faid

Dr.Prefto, which is Italian for Swift. Whimfical

enough, as Billy Swift fays. I go to-morrow

with the fecretary to his houfe at Huckleberry,,

twenty five miles from hence, and return early
on Sunday morning. I will leave this letter be-

hind me lockt up, and give you an account of

my journey when I return. I had a letter ycfter-
, day from the biihop of Clogher, who is coming

UP
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up to Dublin to his parliament. Have you any

correfpondence with him to Wexford ? Mc-
thinks I now long for a letter from you, dated

Wexford, July 24. &<: O Lord, that would be'

fo pretending ; and then fays you, Stella can't

write much, becaufe it is bad to "write when one

drinks the waters ; and I think, fays you, I find

myfelf better already, but I cannot tell yet, whe-
ther it be the journey or the waters. Prefto is

fo
filly to-night ; yes he be j but Prefto loves

MD dearly, as hope faved.

3. Morning. I am to go this day at noon, as

I told you, to Buckleberry ; we dine at twelve,

and expecl to be there in four hours ; I cannot

bid you good night now, becaufe I fhall be

twenty-five miles from this paper to-night, and

fo my journal muft have a break j fo good mor-

row, &c.

4. 5. I dined yefterday at Buckleberry, where

we lay two nights, and fet out this morning at

eight, and were here at twelve, in four hours we
went twenty-fix miles. Mr. Secretary was a

perfect country gentleman at Buckleberry ;
he

fmoakt tobacco with one or two neighbours ; he

enquired after the wheat in fuch a field
j
he went

to vifit his hounds ; and knew all their names ;

he and his lady faw me to my chamber juft in

the country fafhion. His houfe is in the midft

of near three thoufand pounds a year he had by
his lady, who is defcended from Jack Newbury,
of whom books and ballads are written ; and

there is an old picture of him in the houfe. She

is
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is a great favourite of mine. I loft church to-

day ; but I drafted, and (haved, and went to

Court, and would not dine with the fecretary,

but engaged myfelf to a private dinner with Mr.

Lewis, and one friend more. We go to Lon-

don to-morrow ; for lord Dartmouth, the other

fecretary is come, and they are here their weeks

by turns.

6. Lord treafurer comes every Saturday to

Windfor, and goes a'way on Monday or Tuefday.
I was with him this morning at his levee, for

one cannot fee him otherwife here, he is fo hur-

ried : we had fome talk, and I told him I would

fby this week at Wind'for by myfelf, where I can

have more leifure to do fome bufinefs that con-

cerns them. Lord treafurer and the fecretary

thought to mortify me, for they told me, they
had been talking a great deal of me to-day to the

queen, and (he faid, flic had never heard of me ;

I told them, That was their fault, and not hers,

&c. and fo we hughed. I dined with the fecre-

tary, and let him go to London at five without

me; and here am I all alone in the prebendary's

houfe, which Mr. Secretary has taken; only Mr.

Lewis is in my neighbourhood, and we fhall be

good company. The vice-chamberlain, and Mr.

Maiham, and the green-cloth, have promifed me
dinners. I fhall want but four till Mr. Secretary
returns. We have a mufic-meeting in our .town

to-night. I went to the rehearfal of it, and

there was Margarita, and her fitter, and another

drab, and a parcel of fiddlers; 1 was weary, and

would
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would not go to the meeting, which I am forry

for, becaufe I heard it was a great affcmbly. Mr.

Lewis came from it, and fat with me till juft

now ; and 'tis late.

7. I can do no bufinefs, I fear, becaufe Mr.

Lewis, who has nothing or little to do here,

flicks clofe to me. I dined to-day with the

gentlemen ufhers, among fcurvy company ; but

the queen was hunting the flag till four this af-

ternoon, and fhe drove in her chaife above forty

miles, and it was five before we went to dinner.

Here are fine walks about this town. I fome-

times walk up the avenue.

8. There was a drawing-room to-day at Court;
but fo few company, that the queen fent for us

into her bed-chamber, where we made our bows,
and flood about twenty of us round the

room, while fhe looked at us round with her

fan in her mouth, and once a minute faid about

three words to fome that were neareft her, nnd

then fhe was told, dinner was ready, and went

out. I dined at the green-cloth, by Mr. Scar-

borow's invitation, who is in waiting. It is

much the befl table in England, and cofts the

queen a thoufand pounds a month while fhe is

at Windfor or Hampton-Court; and is the only
mark of magnificence or hofpitality I can fee in

the quern's family : it is defigned to entertain

foreign minifters, and people of quality, who
come to fee the queen, and have no place to dine

at.

. Mr.
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9. Mr. Coke, the vice-chamberlain, made me
a long vifit this morning, and invited me to din-

ner, but the toaft, his lady, was unfortunately en-

gaged to lady Sunderland. Lord treafurer ftolc

here laft night, but did not lie at his lodgings in

the Caftle ;
and after feeing the queen, went

back again. I jufl drank a di(h of chocolate with

him. I fancy I (hall have rea'fon to ba angry
with him very foon : but what care I ? I believe I

fhall die with minifters in rny debt. This night
I received a certain letter from a place called

Wexford, from two dear naughty girls of my ac-

quaintance ; but faith I won't anfwer it here, no,

in troth. I will fend this to Mr. Reading, fup-

pofing it will find you returned; and I hope bet-

ter for the waters.

10. Mr. vice-chamberlain lent me his horfes

to ride about and fee the country this morning.
Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's phyfician and fa-

vourite, went out with me to (hew me the places:

we went a little after the queen, and overtook

Mifs Forefter, a maid of honour, on her pal fry

taking the air ; we made her go along with us.

We law a place they have made for a famous

horfe-race to-morrow, where the queen will

come. We met the queen coming back, and

Mifs Forefter flood, like us, with her hat off,

while the queen went by. The Dr. and I left

the lady where we found her, but under other

conductors, and we dined at a little place he has

taken, about a mile off. AVhen I came back, I

found Mr. Scarborow had fent all about to invite

me
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me to the green-cloth, and leflened his company
on purpofe to make me eafy. It is very obliging,

and will coft me thanks. Much company is

come to town this evening, to fee to-morrow's

race. I was tired with riding a trotting mettle-

fome horfe a dozen miles, having not been on

horfeback this twelvemonth. And Mifs Forefter

did not make it eafier
-,
fhe is a filly true maid of

honour, and I did not like her, although me be a

toad, and was drefTed like a man.

1 1. I will fend this letter to-day. I expect the

fecretary by noon. I will not go to the race,

unlefs I can get room in fome coach. It is now

morning. I muft rife, and fold up and feal my
letter. Farewel, and God prefcrve deareft MD.

I believe I mall leave this town on Monday.

LETTER LXV.

Windfor, Aug. n. 1711.

I
SENT away my twenty-feventh this morn-

ing in an exprefs to London, and directed

to Mr. Reading : this fhall go to your lodgings,
where I reckon you will be returned before it

reaches you. I intended to go to the race to-

day, but was hindered by a vifit, I believe I told

you fo in my lad. I dined to-day at the green-

cloth, where every body had been at the race but

myfelf, and we were twenty in all ; and very

noify company ; but I made the vice-chamberlairt

and two friends more fit at a fide-table, to be 4

little quiet. At fix I went to fee the fecretaiy,

VOL. XIII. L 1 who
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who is returned ; bat lord keeper fent to defire I

would fup with him, where I flayed till juft

now ; lord treafurer and fecretary were to come

to us, but both failed. 'Tis late, &c.

12- I was this morning to vifit loid keeper,

xvho made me reproaches that I had never vifited

him at Windfor. He had a prefent fent to him

of delicious peaches, and he was champing and

champing, but I durft not eat one ;
I wifhed

Dingley had fome of them, for poor Stella can

no more eat fruit than Prefto. Dilly Afhe is

come to Windfor ; and after church I carried

him up to the drawing-room, and talked to the

keeper and treafurer, on purpofe to fhew them to

him, a.nd he faw the queen and feveral great

lords, and the duchefs of Montague; he was

mighty happy, and refolves to fill a letter to the

bifhop *. My friend Lewis and I dined foberly

with Dr. Adams, the only neighbour prebendary.
One of the prebendaries here is lately a peer by
the death of his father. He is now lord Wil-

loughby of Brook, and will fit in the houfe of,

lords with his gown. I fupped to-night at

Mafham's with lord treafurer, Mr. Secretary, and

Prior. The treafurer made us ftay till twelve,

before he came from the queen, and 'tis now

paft two.

13. I reckoned upon going to London to-day ,

but by an accident the cabinet council did not

fit laft night, and fat to-day, fo we go to-morrow
at fix in the morning. I mifc'd the race to-day

by
Of Cloghcr,
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by coming out too late, when every body's coach

was gone, and ride I would not ;
I felt my laft

riding three days after. We had a dinner to-

day at the fecretary's lodgings without him : Mr.

Hare, his under-fecretary, Mr. Lewis, brigadier

Sutton and I dined together, and I made the

vice-chamberlain take a fnap with us, rather

than ftay till five for his lady, who was gone to

the race. The reafon why the cabinet council

was not held laft night, was becaufe Mr. Secre-

tary St. John \rould not fit with your duke ot

Somerfet. So to-day the duke was forced to go
to the race while the cabinet was held. We
have mufic- meetings in our town, and I was at

the rehearial t'other day, but I did not value it,

nor would go to the meeting. Did I tell you
this before ?

London, 14. We came to town this day in two

hours and forty minutes : twenty miles are no-

thing here. I found a letter from the archbifhop
of Dublin, fent me the Lord knows how. He

fays fome of the bifhops will hardly believe that

lord treafurer got the queen to remit the Firft-

Fruits before the duke of Ormond was declared

lord lieutenant ; and that the biihops have writ.-

tcn a letter to lord treafurer, to thank him. He
has fent me the addrefs of the convocation,

afcribing, in good part, that affair to the duke,
who had lefs fhare in it than MD ; for if it had

not been for MD, I fhould not have been fo

good a folicitor. I dined to-day in the city, a-

bout a little bit of mifchief with a printer. J

Liz found
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found Mrs. Vanhomrigh all, in combuftion,

fquabbling with her rogue of a landlord j fhe has

left her houfe, and gone out of our neighbour-,
hood a good way. Her eldeft daughter is come
of age, and going to Ireland to look after her

fortune, and get it in her own hands.

15. I dined to-day with Mrs. Van, who goes

to-night to her new lodgings. I went at fix to

fee lord treafurer, but his company was gone,

contrary to cuftom, and he was bufy, and I was

forced to ftay fome time before I could fee him.

We were together hardly an hour, and he went

away, being in hafle. He defired me to dine

with him on Friday, becaufe there would be a

friend of his that I muft fee : my lord Harley
told me when he was gone, that it was Mrs.

Mafham his father meant, who is come to town

to lie in, and whom I never faw, though her

hufband is one of our Society. God fend her a

good time ;
her death would be a terrible thing.

- Do you know that I have ventured all my cre-

dit with thefe great minifters, to clear fome mif-

underftandings betwixt them j and if there be

no breach, I ought to have the merit of it. 'Tis

a plaguy ticklifh piece of work, and a man

hazards lofing both fides. 'Tis a pity the world

does not know my virtue. I thought the clergy

in convocation in Ireland would have given me

thanks for being their folicitor, but I hear of no

fuch thing. Pray talk occafionally on that fub-

jecl,
and let me know what you hear. Do you

knpw the greatnefs of my fpirit, that I value

their
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their thanks not a rum ? but at my return fhall

freely let all people know, that it was my lord

treafurer's aUon, wherein the duke of Ormond
had no more (hare than a cat. And fo they may*

go whittle, and I'll go fleep.

16. I was this day in the city, and dined at

Pontack's with Stratford, and two other mer-

chants. Pontack told us, although his wine was

fo good, he fold it cheaper than others, he took

but feven (hillings a flaflc. Are not thefe pretty
rates ? The books he fent for from Hamburgh,,
are come, but not yet got out of the cuftom-

houfe. My library will be at leaft double when
J come back. I fhall go to Windfor again on

Saturday, to meet our Society, who are to fup at

Mr. Secretary's ; but I believe I fliall return on

Monday, and then I will anfwer your letter,,

that lies fafe here underneath ;
I fee it

; lie dill j

I'll anfwer you, when th ducks have eaten up
the dirt.

17. I dined to-day at lord treafurer's with Mrs.

Mafham, and ftie is extremely like one Mrs.

Malolly, that was once my landlady in Trim.

She was ufed with mighty kindnefs and refpedt,,

like a favourite. It fignifies nothing going to

this lord treafurer about bufinefs, although it be

his own. He was in hade, and defires I will

come again, and dine with him to-morrow. His

.famous lying porter js fallen fick, and they think

he will die : I wifli I had all my half-crowns a-

gain. I believe I have told you, he is an eld!

Scotch fanatic, and the damn'deft liar in his of-

L 1 3 fiee



402 DEAN S W I FT's

fice alive. I have a mind to recommend Patrick

to fucceed him. I have trained him up pretty
well. I reckon for certain, you are now in

town, The weather begins now to alter to

r,ain.

Windfcr> 18. I dined1

to-day with lord trea-

furer, and he would make me go wkh him to

Windfor, although I was engaged to the fecre-

tary, to whom I made my excufes : we had ih

the coach befides, his fon and fon-in-law, lord

Harley and lord Dupplin, who are two of our

fociety* and feven of us met by appointment,
and fupped this night wkh the fecretary. It was

pad nine before we got here; but a fine moon-

ihiny night. I (ball go back, I believe, on Mon~.

day. 'Tis very late.

19. The queen did not ftwr out to-day, (he is

in a little fit of the gout. I dined at Mr. Ma^-

fham's ; we had none but our focie.ty members,
fix in all, and I fupped with lord treasurer. The

queen has ordered twenty thoufand pounds to go
on with the building at Blenheim, which has

been ftarved till now, fmce the change of the

miniftry. I fuppofe it is to reward his laft ac-

tion of getting into the French lines. Lord

treafurer kept me till paft twelve.

London^ 20. It rained terribly every ftep of

our journey to-day; I returned with the fecretary

after a dinner of cold meat, and went to Mrs.

Van's, -where I fat the evening. I grow very

idle, becaufe I have a great deal of bufinefa.

TeU.m how you faffed your time at WexfoKJ-;

and
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and an't you glad at heart you have got home
fefe to your lodgings at St. Mary's, pray? And
io your friends come tovifityouj and Mrs. Walls

is much better of her eye ; and the dean is juft

as he ufed to be: ami what does Walls fay of

London ? 'tis a reafoning coxcomb. And gbody

Stoyte, and Hannah what d'ye call her ; no, her

name en't H'annah, Catharine I mean ; they
were fo glad to fee the ladies again ; and Mrs.

Manley wanted a companion at ombre.

21. I writ to-day to- the archbiftiop of Dublin,

and inclofed a long politic paper by itfelf. You
know the bifhops are all angry that (fmoak the"

wax candle drop at the bottom of this paper) I

have let the world know the Firft-Frtnts were

got by lord treafurer before the duke of Ormond
was governor. I told lord treafurer all this ; and

he is very angry ; but I pacified him again, by

telling him they were fools, and knew nothing
of what panned here, but thought all was well e-

nough, if they complimented the duke of Orv

mond. Lord treafurer gave me t'other day a

letter of thanks he received from the bifhops of

Ireland, figned by feventeen, and fays he will

write them an anfwer. The dean of Carlifle fat

with me to-day till three, and I went to dine

with lord treafurer, who dined abroad, fo did the

fecretary, and I was left in the fuds. 'Twas al-

moft four, and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley,
who had half dined. Thornhill, who killed Sk

Cholmley Dering, was murdered by two men on

laft Monday night; as they flaj>-
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bed him, they bid him remember Sir Cholmley

Bering. They had quarrelled at Hampton-
Court, and followed and ftabbed him on horfe-

back. We have only a Grub-ftreet paper of it,

but I believe it is true. I went myfelf through
Turnham-Green the fame night, which was

yefterday.

22. We have had terrible rains thefe two or

three days. I intended to dine at lord treafurer's,

but went to fee lady Abercorn, who is come to

town, and my lord j and I dined with them, and

vifited lord trcafurer this evening. His porter is

mending. 1 fat with my lord about three hours,

and am come home early to be bufy. Faffing

by White's Chocolate-houfe, my brother Ma-
Iham called me, and told me his wife was brought
to-bed of a boy, and both very well. (Our fo-

ciety, you muft know, are all brothers.) Dr.

Garth told us, that Mr. Henley is dead of an a-

poplexy. His brother-in-law, earl Pcmlet, is

gone down to the Grange to take care of his fu-

neral. The earl of Danby, the duke of Leeds's

eldeft grandfon, a very hopeful young man of

about twenty, ie dead at Utrecht of the fmajl-

pox. I long to know whether you begin to have

any good effect by your waters. Methinks

this letter goes on flowly; 'twill be a fortnight

next Saturday fince it was begun, and one fide

not filled. O fye for (hame, Prcilo. Faith, I'm

fo tofticated to and from Windfor, that I know
not what to fay ; but faith, I'll go to Windfor

again on Saturday,, if they a(k me, not elfe. So

lofe
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lofe your money again, now you are come home ;

do, firrah.

Take your magnifying glafs, Madam Dingley.
You (han't read this, firrah Stella ; don't read

it for your life, for fear of your deareft eyes.

There's enough for this fide ; thefe minifters

hinder me.

Pretty, dear, little, naughty, faucy MD.
Silly, impudent loggerhead Preflo.

23. Dilly and I dined to-day with lord Aber-

corn, and had a fine fat haunch of venifon, that

fmelt rarely on one fide : and after dinner Dilly
won half a crown of me at backgammon at his

lodgings, to his great content. It is a fcurvy

empty town this melancholy feafon of the year j

but I think our weather begins to mend. The
roads are as deep as in Winter. The grapes are

fad things ; but the peaches are pretty good, and

there are fome figs. I fometimes venture to eat

one, but always repent it. You fay nothing of

the box fent half a year ago. I wifh you would

pay me for Mrs. Walls's tea. Your mother is in

the country, I fuppofe. Pray fend me the ac-

count of MD, madam Dingley, as it ftands fines

November, that is to fay, for this year, (exclud-

ing the twenty pounds lent Stella for Wexford)
for I cannot look in your letters. I think I or-

dered that Hawkfhaw's interefl fhould be paid to

you. When you think proper, I will let Parvt-

fol know you have paid that twenty pounds, or

part of it : and fo go play with the dean, and I

\viil
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will aiifwer your letter to- morrow. Good night,

firrahs, and love Prefto, and be good girls.

24. I dined to-day with lord trcafurer, who
chid me for not dining with him yefterday ;

for

it feems I did not under/land his invitation : and

their Club of the miniftry dined together, and

expe&ed me. Lord Radnor and I were walking
the Mall this evening; and Mr. Secretary met us,

and took a turn or two, and then ftole away, and

\ve both believed it was to pick up fome wench j

and to-morrow he will be at the cabinet with the

queen : fo goes the world. Prior has been out

of town thefe two months, nobody knows where,
and is lately returned. People confidently af-

firm he has been in France, and I half believe it.

It is faid, he was fent by the miniftry, and for

fome overtures towards a peace. The fccretary

pretends he knows nothing of it. I believe your

parliament will be diflblved. I have been talk-

ing about the quarrel between your lords and

commons with lord treafurer : and did, at the re-

queft of fome people, defire that the queen's an*

fwer to the commons addrefs might eiprefs a dif-

like of fome principles, &e. but was anfwered

dubioufly. And fo now to your letter, fair

ladies. I know drinking is bad ;
I mean writing

is bad in drinking the waters ; and was angry to

fee fo much in Stella's hand. But why Dingley

drinks them, I cannot imagine ;
but truly fhc'll

drink waters as well as Stella : why not ? I hope

you now find the benefit of them fince you arc

.returned : pray let me know particularly.
I am

glad
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glad you are forced upon exercife, which, I be*

lieve, is as good as the waters for the heart of

them. Tis now pad the middle of Auguft; fo

by your reckoning you, are in Dublin. It would
vex me to the dogs that letters fhould mifcarry
between Dublin and Wexford, after 'fcaping the

fait feas. I will write no more to that nafty
town in hafte again, I warrant you. I have

been four Sundays together at "Windfor, of
which a fortnight together; but I believe I

(hall not go to-morrow ; for I will not, unlefs the

fecretary afks me. I know all your news about

the mayor : it makes no noife here at all, but the

quarrel of your parliament does ; it is fo very ex-

traordinary, and the language of the commons fo

very pretty. The Examiner has been down this

month, and was very filly
the five or fix lad pa-

pers j but there is a pamphlet come out, in an-

fwer to a letter to the feven lords who examined

Gregg. The Anfwer is by the real author of the

Examiner, as I believe ; for it is very well writ-

ten. We had Trap's poem on the duke of Or-
mond printed here, and the printer fold juft ele-

ven of them. Tis a dull piece, not half fo good
as Stella's; and (he is very modeft to compare
herfelf with fuch a poetafter. I am heartily forry

for poor Mrs. Parnel's death ; flic feemed to be

an excellent good-natured young woman, and I

believe the poor lad is much afflicled : they ap-

peared to live perfectly well together. Dilly is

not tired at all with England, but intends to con-

tinue here a good while ; he is mighty eafy to be

at
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at a diftance from his two fiflers-in-law. He
finds fome fort of fcrub acquaintance ; goes now
and then in difguife to a play; fmoaks his pipe;
reads now and then a little traih, and what elfc

the Lord knows. I fee him now and then : for

he calls here, and the town being thin, I am lefs

peflered with company than ufual. I have got

rid of many of my folicitors, by doing nothing
for them : I have not above eight or nine left,

and I'll be as kind to them. Did I tell you of a.

knight, who defired me to fpeak to lord treafurer

to give him two thoufand pounds, or five hundred

pounds a year, until he could get fomething bet-

ter ? 1 honeflly delivered my meflage to the trea-

furer, adding, The knight was a puppy, whom I

would not give a groat to fave from the gallows.

Cole Reading's father-in-law has been two of

three times at me to recommend his Lights to the

miniftry, afluring me that a word of mine would,

&c. Did not that dog ufe to fpeak ill of me,
and profefs to hate me ? He knows not where I

lodge, for I told him I lived in the country ; and

I have ordered Patrick to deny me conftantly to

him. Did the bifhop of London die in Wex-
ford ? Poor gentleman ! Did he drink the waters ?

Were you at his burial ? Was it a great funeral?

So far from his friends ? But he was very old :

we fhall all follow. And yet it was a pity, if

God pleafed. He was a good man
-,
not very

learned : I believe he died but poor. Did he

leave any charity legacies ? Who held up his

pall ? Was there a great fight of clergy ? Do they

defign
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d'cfign a tomb for him ? Are you fure it was the

bifhop of London ? becaufe there is an elderly

gentleman here that we give the fame title to:

or did you fancy all this in your water, as others

do itrange things in their wine ? They fay, thefe

waters trouble the head, and make people ima-

gine what never came to pafs. Do you make no

more of killing a bifhop ? Are thefe your whig-

gifh tricks ? Yes, yes, I fee you are in a fret.

Oh, faith, fays you, faucy Prefto, I'll break your
head ; what, can't one report what one hears,

without being made a jeft and a laughing-ftock ?

Are thefe your Englifn tricks, with a murrain ?

And Sacheverell will be the next bifhop? He
would be glad of an addition of two hundred

pounds a year to what he has; and that is more
than they will give him, for aught I fee. He
fcates the new miniftry mortally, and they hate

him, and pretend to defpife him too. They will

jiot allow him to have been the occafion of the

late change ; at lead fome of them will not : but

my lord keeper owned it to me t'other day. No,
Mr. Addifon does not go to Ireland this year :

he pretended he would ; but he is gone to Bath
with Paftoral Philips, for his eyes. So now I

have run over your letter ; and I think this mall

go to-morrow, which will be juft a fortnight
from the laft, and bring things to the old form

again, after your rambles to Wexford, and mine
to Windfor. Are there not many literal faults

in my letters ? I never read them over, and I fan-

cy there are. What do you do then ? do you
VOL. XIII. M m guefs
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guefs my meaning ; or are you acquainted with my
manner of miftaking? I loft my handkerchief in the

Mall to-night with Lord Radnor; but I made
him walk with me to find it, and find it I did

not. Tifdall (that lodges with me) and I have

had no converfation, nor do we pull ofF our hats

in the ftreets. There is a coufm of his (I fup-

pofe) a young parfon, that lodges in the houfc

too ; a handfome genteel fello\y. Dick Tighe
and his wife lodged over againft us ; and he has

been feen, out of our upper windows, beating
her two or three times : they are both gone to

Ireland, but not together ; and he folemnly vows

never to live with her. Neighbours do not flick

to fay, that fhe has a tongue : in fhort I am told,

{he is the mofl urging provoking devil that ever

\vas born j and he a hot whiffling puppy, very apt
to refent. I'll keep this bottom till to-morrow :

I'm fleepy.

25, I was with the fecretary this morning, who
was in a mighty hurry, and went to Windfcr in

a chariot with lord keeper; fo I was not invited,

and am forced to flay at home ; but not at all a-

gainft my will ; for I could have gone, and would

not. I dined in the city with one of my print-

ers, for whom I got the Gazette, and am come
home early, and have nothing to fay to you more,
but finifh this letter, and not fend it by the bell-

man. Days grow fhort, and the weather grows
bad, and the town is fplenetick, and things are

fo oddly contrived, that I cannot be abfent ; o-

theiwife I would go for a few days to Oxford, as

I promifed-
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I promifed. They fay, 'tis certain that Prior

has been in France j nobody doubts it : I had not

time to aflc the fecretary, he was in filch hafte.

Well, I will take my leave of deareft MD for a

while ; for I muft begin my next letter to-night :

confider that, young women ;
and pray be merry,

and good girls, and love Prefto. There is now
but one bufincfs the miniftry wants me for ;

and

when that is done, I will take my leave of them.

I never got a penny from them, nor expect it.

In my opinion, fome things ftand very tickliih j
I

dare lay nothing at this ditfance. Farewel, tic; r

firrahs, deareft lives : there is peace and quiet

with MD, and nowhere elfe. They have rot lei-

fure here to think of fmall things, which may
ruin them ; and I have been forward enough.
Farewel again, deareft rogues ; I am never happy,
but when I write or tnink of MD. I .have e-

nough of Courts and miniftries ; and I wifh I

were at Laracor : and if I could with honour

come away this moment, I would. JBernage
came to fee me to-day: he is juft landed from

Portugal, and came to raife recruits : he looks

very well, and feems pleafed with his ftation and
manner of life : he never faw London nor Eng-
land before; he is raviflicd with Kent, which
was his firft profpecl: when he landed. Farewel

again, &c. &c.

M m 2 LET-



412 DEAN S W I F T '

LETTER LXVI.

Aug. 25. 1711.

IH
AVE got a pretty fmall gilt fhect of pa-

per to write to MD. I have this moment
fent my 28th by Patrick, who tells me he has put
it in the pod-office ; 'tis directed to your lodg-

ings : if it wants more particular dire&ion, you
rnuft fet me right. It is now a folar month and

two days fince the date of your laft, N. 18, and

I reckon you are now quiet at home, and think-

ing to begin your i9th, which will be full of

your quarrel between the two houfes, all which I

.know already. Where mall I dine to-morrow ?

can you tell? Mrs. Vanhomrigh boards now, and

cannot invite one ; and there I ufed to dine when

I was at a lofs : and all my friends are gone out

of town, and your town is now at the fulleft, with

your parliament and convocation. But let me a-

lone, firrahs ; for Prefto is going to be very bufy/j

nor Prefto, but t'other I.

2.6. People have fo left the town, that I am at

at a lofs for a dinner. It is a long time Cnce I

have been at London upon a Sunday; and the

minifters are all at Windfor. It coft me eighteen

pence in coach-hire, before I could find a place

to dine in. I went to Frankland's, and he was

abroad, and the drab his wife lookt out at a win*

dow, -and bowed to me. without inviting me up :

fo I dined with Mr. Cbote, my lord Montrath's

brother \ my lord is with you in Ireland. This

morning.
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morning at five my lord Jerfey died of the gout
in his ftomach, or apoplexy, or both : he was a-

broad yefterday, and his death was fudden : he

was chamberlain to king William, and a great

favourite, turned out by the queen as a Tory,
and flood now fair to be privy-feal y and by his

death will, I fuppofe, make that matter eaficr,

which has been a very ftubborn bufmefs at Court,

as I have been informed. I never remember fo

many people of quality to have died in fo fhort a

time.

27. I went to-day into the city to thank Strat-

ford for my books, and dine with him, and fettle

my affairs of my money in the bank, and receive

a bill for Mrs. "VVefley for fome things I am to

buy for her ; and the d a one of all thefe could

I do. The merchants were all out of town, and

I was forced to go to a little hedge place for my
dinner. May my enemies live here in Summer!
and yet I am fo unlucky that I cannot pofTibly be

out of the way at this juncture. People leave

the town fo late in Summer, and return fo late in

Winter, that they have almoft inverted the fea-

fons. It is Autumn this good while in St-

James's Park ; the limes have been lofing their

leaves, and thofe remaining on the trees are all

parched: I hate this feafon, where every thing grows
worfe and worfe. The only good thing of it is the

fruit, and that I dare not eat. Had you any
fruit at Wexford ? A few cherries, and durft not

eat them. I do not hear we have yet got a new

privy-feal. The Whigs whiiper, that our new
]M m. 3 miniilry
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miniftry differ among themfelves, and they begin
to talk out Mr. fecretary. They have fome rea-

fons for their whifpers, although I thought it was
a greater feeret. I do not much like the pofture
of things ; I always apprehended, that any fall-

ing out would ruin them, and fo I have told

them feveral times. The Whigs are mighty full

of hopes at prefent ; and whatever is the matter,
all kind of flocks fall. I have not yt talked

with the fecretary about Prior's journey. I fhould

be apt to think it may foretel a peace ; and that

is all we have to preferve us. The fecretary is not

come from Windfor ; Uut I expect him to-morrow.

Burn all politicks !

28. We begin to have fine weather, and I walk-

ed to day to Chelfea, and dined with the dean of

Carlifle, who is laid up with the gout. It is now
fixed that he is to be dean df Chrift-church in

Oxford. I was advifing him to ufe his intereft

to prevent any mifunderftanding between our mi>-

nifters ; but he is too wife to meddle, though he

fears the thing and the confequences as much as

I. He will get into his own warm quiet deanry,
and leave them to themfelves ;

and he is in the

right When I came home to-ni^ht I found a

letter from Mr. Lewis, who is now at Windfor;
and in it, forfooth, another which lookt like Pref-

to's hand ; and what fhould it be but a ipth from

MD ? O faith, I fcaped narrowly, for I fent my
28th but on Saturday ; and what fhould I have

done if I had two letters to anfwcr at once ? I

did not expert aaother from Wejtford, that's cer-

tain
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fain. Well, I muft be contented ; but you are

dear faucy girls for all that, to write fo foon a-

gain, faith
; an't you ?

29. I dined to-day with lord Abercorn, and
took my leave of them ; they fet out to-morrow
for Chcfter, and, I believe, will now fix in Ire-

land. They have made a pretty good journey of

it : his eldeft fon is married to a lady with ten

thoufand pounds j and his feeond fon has, t'other

day, got a prize in the lottery of four thoufand

pounds, befides two fmall ones of two hundred

pounds each, nay, the family was fo fortunate,,

that my lord bellowing one ticket, which is a

hundred pounds, to one of his fervants, who had

been his page, the young fellow got a prize,

which has made it another hundred. I went in

the evening to lord treafurer, who defires I wifl

dine with him to-morrow, when he will fhew me
the anfwer he defigns to return to the letter of

thanks from your bifhops in Ireland. The arch-

bifhop of Dublin defired me to get myfelf men*
tioned in the anfwer which my lord would fend ;

but I fent him word I would not open my lips to

my lord upon it. He fays, it would convince the

biihops of what I have affirmed, that the Firft-

Fruits were granted before the duke of Ormond
was declared governor; and I writ to him, That
I would not give a farthing to convince them.

My lord treafurer began a health to my lord privy
feal , Prior punned, and faid it was fo privy, he

knew not who it was ; but I fancy they have fixt

it
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it all, and we fhall know to-morrow. . But what

care you who is privy-feal, fancy fluttikins ?

30. When I went out this morning, I was fur-

prized with the news, that the bifliop of Briftol

is made lord privy-feal. You know his name is-

Robinfon, and that he was many years envoy in

Sweden. All the friends of the prefent miniflry

are extreme glad, and the clergy above the reft.

The Whigs will fret to death, to fee a civil em-

ployment given to a clergyman. It was a very
handfome thing in my lord treafurer, and will-

bind the church to him for ever. I dined with

him to-day, but he had not written his letter ;

but told me, he would not cffer to fend it with-

out {hewing it to me : he thought that would not

be juft, fince I was fo deeply concerned in the

affair. We had much company; lord Rivers,

Marr, and Kinnoul, Mr. fecretary, George Gran-

ville, and Mafham ; the laft has invited me to

the chriftening of his fon to-morrow fe'ennight,

and on Saturday I go to Windfor with Mr. fe-

cretary.

31. Dilly and I walked to-day to Kenfington
to lady Mountjoy, who invited us to dinner. He
returned foon to go to a play, it being the laft

that will be aled for fome time : he dreffes

himfelf like a beau, and no doubt, makes a fine

figure. I went to vifit fome people at Kenfing-
ton ; Ophy Butler's wife there lies very iil of an

ague j which is a very common difeafe here, and

little known in Ireland. 1 am apt to think

we ftttU foon have a peace, by the little words I

hear
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ftear thrown out by the miniftry. I have juft

thought of a project to bite the town. I have

told you, that it is now known, that Mr. Prior

has been lately in France. I will make a printer

of my own fit by me one day, and I will dictate

to him a formal relation of Prior's journey, with

feveral particulars, all pure invention ; and I

doubt not but it will take.

September i. Morning. I go to-day to "Wind-

for with Mr. fecretary ; and lord treafurer has

promifed to bring me back. The weather has

been fine for fome time, and I believe we mall

have a great deal of duft. At night. Windfor.

The fecretary and I, and brigadier Sutton dined

to-day at Parfon's-Green at my lord Peterborow's

houfe, who has left it and his gardens to the fe-

cretary during his abfence. It is the fineft garden
I have ever fecn about this town, and abundance

of hot walls for grapes, where they are in great

plenty, and ripening faft. I durft not eat any
fruit, but one fig ; but I brought a bafket full to

my friend Lewis here at Windfor. Does Stella

never eat any? what, -no apricocks at Donny-
brook ? nothing but claret and ombre ? I envy

people maunching and maunching
*
peaches and

grapes, and I not daring to eat a bit. My head

is pretty well, only a fudden turn any time makes
me giddy for a moment, and fometimes it feels

very fluftt
j but if it grows no worfe, I can bear

it

* As the provincial word mauiuhlng echoes rather better to.

this aftion of the jWs than the proper term mulcting, it is

therefore here retained.
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it very well. I take all opportunities of walking ;

and u-e have a delicious park here juft joining to

the caflle, and an avenue in the great park very
wide and two miles long, fet with a double row

of elms on each fide. Were you ever at Wind-
for ? I was once a great while ago ;

but had

quite forgotten it.

2. The queen has the gout, and did not come
to chapel, nor ftir out from her chamber, but re-

ceived thefacrament there ; as fiie always docs the

firft Sunday in the month. Yet we h.jd a great

court, and, among others, I faw your Ingoldfby,
who feeing me talk very familiarly with the keeper,

treafurer, *rV. came up and faluted me, and be-

gan a very impertinent difcourfe about the fiegc

of Bouchain. I told him, I could not anfwer his

queftions, but I would bring him one that mould ;

fo 1 went and fetched Suttcn (who brought over

the exprefs about a month ago) and delivered him
to the general, and bid him anfwer his queftions ;

and fo I left them together. Sutton, after fome

time, comes back in a rage ; finds me with lord

Rivers and Mafham, and there complains of the

trick I had played upon him, and fwore he had

been plagued to death with Ingoldfby's talk. But

he told me, Ingoldfby afk'd him what I meant by

bringing him
; fo, I fuppofe, he fmoak'd me a

little. So we laughed, sV. My lord Willough-

by, who is one of the chaplains, and prebendary
of Windfor, read prayers laft night to the fami-

ly ; and the bifhop of Briftol, who is dean of

Windfor, officiated laft night at the cathedraK

This,
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This they do to be popular, and it pleafes mighti-

ly.
I dined with Mr. Mafbam, becaufe he lets

me have a felect company. For the court here

have got by the end a good thing I faid to the fe-

cretary fome weeks ago. He fhewed me his bill

of fare, to tempt me to dine with him ; Poh r

laid I, I value not your bill of fare, give me your
bill of company. Lord treafurer was mightily

pleafed, and told it every body as a notable thing.

I reckon upon returning to-morrow ; they fay the

bifhop will then have the privy feal delivered him

at a great council.

3. WindforJlill.
The council was held fo late

to-day, that I do not go back to town till to-

morrow. The bifhop was fworn privy counfellor,

and had the privy feal given him : and now the

patents are pafled for thofe who \vere this long
time to be made lords or earls. Lord Raby, who
is earl of Strafford, is on Thurfday to marry a

namefake of Stella's, the daughter of Sir H.

Johnfon in the city; he has threefcorc thoufand

pounds with her, ready money ; befides the reft

at the father's death. I have got my friend Strat-

ford to be one of the directors of the South-Sea

Company, who were named to-day. My lord

treafurer did it for me a month ago ; and one of

thofe whom I got to be printer of the Gazette, I

am recommending to be printer to the fame com-

pany. He treated Mr. Lewis and me to-day at

dinner. I flipped lad night and this with lord

treafurer, keeper, &c. and took occafion to men-

tion the printer. 1 faid it was the fame printer,

whom
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whom my lord treafurer has appointed to print
for the South-Sea Company ; he denied, and I

infifted on it j and I got the laugh on my fide.

London, 4. I came as far as Brentford in lord

Rivers's chariot, who had bufmefs with lord trea-

furer ; then I went into lord treafurer's : we ftopt

at Kenfington, where lord treafurer went to fee

Mrs/Mafham, who is now what they call in the

flraw. We got to town by three, and I lighted
at lord treafurer's ; who commanded me not to

fiir : but I was not well ; and when he went up,
I begged the young lord to excufe me, and fo

went into the city by water, where I could be ea-

fier, and dined with the printer, and dictated to

him fome part of Prior's journey to France. I

ivalk'd from the city, for I take all occafions of

exercife. Our journey was horrid dufty.

5. When I went out to-day, I found it had

rained mightily in the night, and the ftreets were

as dirty as winter : it is very refrefhing after ten

days dry. 1 went into the city and dined

with Stratford, thanked him for his books, gave
him joy of his being director, of which he had the

fir ft notice by a letter from me. I ate fturgeon,

and it lies on my ftomach. I almoft finimed

Prior's journey at the printer's, and came home

pretty late, with Patrick at my heels.

7. Morning. But what fhall we do about this

letter of MD's, N. 19 ? not a word anfwered yet,

and fo much paper fpent ? I cannot do any thing

in it, fweet hearts, till night. At night. O
Lord, O Lord, the greateft difgrace that ever

was,
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Tfas, has happened to Prefto. What do you
think ; but when I was going out this forenoon,

a letter came from MD, N. 20, dated at Dublin.

O dear, O dear ;
O fad, O fad. Now I have

two letters together to anfwer : here they are, ly-

ing together. But I will only anfwer the firft ;

for I came in late. I dined with my friend

Lewis at his lodgings, and walk'd at fix to Ken-

fington to Mr. Mailvam's fon's chriftening. It

was very private ; no body there but my lord

treafurer, his fon, and fon-in-law, that is to fay,

lord Harley, and lord Dupplin, and lord Rivers

and I. The dean of Rochefler chriftened the

child, but foon went away. Lord treafurer and
lord Rivers were godfathers, and Mrs. Hill, Mrs.

Mafham's fifter, godmother. The child roared

like a bull, and I gave Mrs. Mafliam joy o it ;

and (he charged me to take care of my nephew,
becaufe Mr. Mafham being a brother of our focie-

ty, his fon, you know, is confequently a nephew.
Mrs. Mafliam fat up drefled in bed, but not as

they do in Ireland, with all fmooth about her, as

if flie was cut off in the middle ; for you might
fee the counterpane (what d'ye call it ?) rife about

her hips and body. There's another name of the;

counterpane, and you'll laugh now, firrahs.

George Granville came in at fupper, and we ftaid

till eleven, and lord treafurer fet me down at my
lodgings in Suffblk-ftreet. Did I ever tell you
that lord treafurer hears ill with the left ear, j.uft

as I do ? he always turns the right ; and his fef-

vants whifper him at that only. I dare not tell

VOL. XIII. Nn him
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him that I am fo too, for fear he fhould think I

counterfeited, to make my court.

6. You muft read this before the other ; for I

rniftook, and forgot to write yefterday's journal,
it was fo infignificant : I dined with Dr. Cock-

burn, and fat the evening with lord treafurer, till

ten o'clock ; on Thurfday he has always a large

felecl: company, and expedts me. So good night
for laft night, &c.

8. Morning. I go to Windfor with lord trea-

furer to-day, and I will leave this behind me to

be fent to the poft. And now let us hear what

fays the firft letter, N. 19. You are ftill at Wex-

ford, as you fay, Madam Dingley. I think no

letter from me ever yet mifcarried. And fo Inifh-

Corthy*, and the river Slainy ; fine words thofc

in a lady's mouth. Your hand like Dingley's,

you fcambling, fcattering fluttikin ? Tesy mighty
like indeed, is not it ? f Piffhh, don't talk of writ-

ing or reading, till your eyes are well, and long
well ; only I would have Dingley read fome-

times to you, that you may not quite lofe the de-

fire of it. God be thanked that the ugly num-

ming is gone. Pray ufe exercife when you go to

town. What game is that ombra J which Dr.

Elwood

The name of a town in the county of Wexford.

f Thefc words in Italicks are written in ftrange mifhipen

letters, inclining to the right hand, in imitation of Stella's

writing.

\ In Stella's fpelling. It is an odd thing, that a woman of

Stella's understanding fhould fpcll extremely ill.
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Elwood and you play at ? is it the Spanifti game
ombre ? Your card purfe ? you a card purfe !

you a fiddkflick. You have luck indeed : and

luck in a bag. What a devil is that eight (hilling

tea-kettle ? copper, or tin japanned ? It is like

your Irim politenefs, raffling for tea-kettles.

What a fplutter you keep, to convince me that

Walls has no tafte ? My head continues pretty

well. Why do you write, dear firrah Stella, when

you find your eyes fo weak that you cannot fee ?

what comfort is there in reading -what you writ?,

when one knows that ? So Dingley can't write,

becaufe of the clutter of new company come to

Wcxford ? I fuppofe the noife of their hundred

liorfes difturbs you ; or, do you ly in one gallery,

as in an hofpital ? What ! you are afraid of lof-

ing in Dublin the acquaintance you have got in

Wexford ; and chiefly the bifhop of Rapho, an

old, doating, perverfe coxcomb ? Twenty at a

time at breakfaft. That is like five pounds at a

time, when it was never but once. I doubt, Ma-
dam Dingley, you are apt to lie in your travels,

though not -fo bad as Stella : (he tells thumpers, as

I mall prove in my next, if I find this receives

encouragement. So Dr. Elwood fays there

are a world of pretty things in my works. A
pox on his praifes ! an enemy here would fay
more. The duke of Buckingham would fay as

much, though he and 1 are terribly fallen out :

and the great men are perpetually inflaming me
againft him : they bring me all he fays of me,
and I be'ieve, make it worfe, out of roguery.

N n 2 No
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No, 'tis not your pen is bewitched, Madam Stel-

la, but your old fcraivling) fplay-foot pot-hooks *, s,

ft aye, that's it ; there the s, f, f, there, there>

that's exat. Farewel, tsfc.

Our fine weather is gone, and I doubt we fhail

have a rainy journey to-day. Faith, 'tis a {having

day, and I have much to do.

When Stella fays her pen was bewitched, it

was only becaufe there was a hair in it. You
know the fellow they call God-help-it, had the

fame thoughts of his wife, and for the fame rea-

fon. I think this is very well obferred, and I un-

folded the letter to tell you it.

Cut off thofe two notes above ; and fee the

nine pounds indorfed, and receive the other ; and

fend me word how my accounts ftand, that they

may be adjufled by November i. Pray be very

particular : but the twenty pounds I knd you is

not to be included ; fo make no blunder. I

won't wrong you j nor you fhan't wrong me ;

that's the fhort. O Lord, how ftout Prefto is of

late ? But he loves MD more than his life a thou-

fand times, for all his ftoutnefs ; tell him that ;

and that I'll fwcar it, as hope faved, ten millions

of times, sV. &c.

I open my letter once more, to tell Stella, that

if fhe does not ufe exercife after her waters, it

will lofe all the effects of them: I mould not

live, if I did not take all opportunities of walk-

ing. Pray, pray, do this to oblige poor Prefto.

LET-
* Thefe words in Italidks are miferably fcrawled, in imitate*

of Stella's hand, and the tv;o Efies that follow.
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LETTER LXVII.

Windfor, Sept. 8. 1711-

I
MADE the coachman ftop, and put in ray

twenty-ninth at the port-office at two o'clock

to-day, as I was going to lord treafurer, "with

whom I dined, and came here by a quarter paft

eight -,
but the moon (hone, and fo we were not

in much danger of overturning ; which, however,
he values net a ftraw, and only laughs when I

chide at him for it. There was no body but he

and I, and we fupped together, with Mr. Mafham
and Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's favourite phy-

fician, a Scotfman. I could not keep myfelf a-

wake after fupper, but did all I was able to dif-

guife it, and thought I came off clear ; but at

parting, he told me, I had got my nap already.
It is now one o'clock ; but he loves fitting up
late.

9. The queen is ftill in the gout, but recover-

ing; me faw company in her bed-chamber after

church , but the crowd was fo great, I could not

fee her. I dined with my brother, Sir William

Wyndham, and fome others of our fociety, to a-

Toid the great tables on Sunday at "Windfor,
tvhich I hate. The ufual company fupped to-

night at lord treafurer's, which was lord keeper,
Mr. Secretary, George Granville, Mafham, Ar-
buthnot and I. But fhowers have hindered ms
from walking to-day, and that I don't love.

Noble fruit, and I dare not eat a bit. I ate one

Nn 3 fig
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fig to-day, and fomctimes a few mulberries, be^

caufe it is faid they are wholefome, and you
know a good name does much. I {hall return

to town to-morrow, though I thought to have

ftaid a week, to be at leifure for fomething I am

doing.. But I have put it off tilt next ; for I

{hall come here again on Saturday, when our

fociety are to meet at fupper at Mr. Secretary's.

My. life is very regular here : on Sunday morn-

ing I conftantly vifit lord keeper, and fup at lord

treafurer's with the fame fet of company. I was

not fleepy to-night ;
I refolved I would not ; ye.t

h is paft midnight at this prefent writing.

London^ 10. Lord treafurer and Mafham and

I left Windfor at three this afternoon ; we dropt
Mafham at Kenfington with his lady, and got
home by fix. It was feren before we fat down
to dinner, and I ftayed till pail eleven, Patrick

came home with thefecretary : I am more plagued
with Patrick and my portmantua than with my-
fclf. I forgot to . tell you, that when I went to

Windfor on Saturday, I overtook lady Giffard

and Mrs. Fenton in a chariot, going, I fuppofc,

to Sheen* I was then in a chariot too, of lord

treafurer's brother* who had bufinefs with the

treafurer , and my lord came after, and overtook

me at Turnham-Green, four miles from Lon-

don, and then the brother went back, and I went

in the coach with lord treafurer : fo it happened
that thofe people faw me, and not with lord trea-

furer. Mrs.Jf . was to fee me about a week ago ;

and;
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and clefired I would get her fon into the Charter-

houfe.

11. This morning the printer fent me an ac-

count of Prior's journey ;
it makes a two-penny

pamphlet, I fuppofe you will fee it, for I dare en-

gage it will run ; 'tis a formal grave lie, from the

beginning to the end. I writ all but about the laft

page, that I dictated, a-nd the printer writ. Mr.

Secretary fent to me to dine where he did ; it was

at Prior's
;
when I carne in, Prior (liewed me the

pamphlet, feemed to be angry, and faid, Here is

our Englifh liberty : I read fome of it, and faid-,

I liked it mightily, and envied the rogue the

thought; for had it come into my head, I fhould

have certainly done it myfelf. We flayed at

Prior's till pad ten, and then the fecretary re-

ceived a packet, with the news of Bouchain be-

ing taken,, for which the guns will go off to-

morrow. Prior owned his having been in

France, for it was pad denying ; it feems he was

difcovered by a rafcal at Dover, who had pofitivs

orders to let him pafs. I believe we fhall have a

peace.

12. It is terrible rainy weather, and has coft

me three (hillings in coaches and chairs to-day,

yet I was dirty into the bargain. I was three

hours this morning with the fe,cretary, about

fome bufinefs of moment, and then went into

the city to dine. The printer tells me he fold

yefterday a thoufand of Prior's journey, and had

printed five hundred more. It will do rarely, I

believe, and is a pure bite. And what is MD>

doing
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doing all this while ? got again to their cards,

their Walls, their deans, their Stoytes, and their

claret ? Pray prefent my fervice to Mr. Stoyte,
and Catharine. Tell goody Stoyte, fhe owes me
a world of dinners, and I will fhortly come over

and demand them. Did I tell you of the

archbifhop of Dublin's laft letter *
? He had

been faying in feveral of his former, that he

would fhortly write to me fomething about my-
felf, and it looked as if he intended fomething
for me : at laft out it comes, and confifts of two

parts. Firft, he advifes me to ftrike in for fomc

preferment, now I have friends
;
and fecondly,

he advifes me, fince I have parts, and learning,

and a happy pen, to think of fome new fubjedi in

divinity, not handled by others, which I mould

manage better than any body. A rare fpark this,

with a pox ! but I fhall anfwer him as rarely.

Methinks he fhould have invited me over, and

given me fome hopes or promifes. But hang
him ! and fo good night, &c.

13. It rained moft furioufly all this morning,
till about twelve, and fometimes thundered ; I

trembled for my (hillings, but it cleared up, and

I made a fhift to get a walk in the Park, and

then went,with the fecretary to dine with lord

treafurer. Upon Thurfdays there is always a fe-

lecl: company ;
we had the duke of Shrewfbury,

lord Rivers, the two fecretaries, Mr. Granvillej

and Mr. Prior. Half of them went to council

at

* Sec the laft Collection of Letters, printed by Dodfiey and

pthcrs, No. JQ.
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at fix; but Rivers, Granville, Prior and I flayed

till eight. Prior was often affe&ing to be angry
at the account of his journey to Paris ; and in-

deed the two laft pages, which the printer got
fome body to add, are fo romantic, they fpoil all

the reft. Dilly Afhe pretended to me that he

was only going to Oxford and Cambridge for a

fortnight, and then would come back. I could

not fee him, as I appointed t'other day, but fome

of his friends tell me he took leave of them as

going to Ireland ; and fo they fay at his lodging.
I believe the rogue was afhamed to tell me fo,

bccaufe I advifed him to ftay the winter, and he

faid he would. I find he had got into a good fet

of fcrub acquaintance, and I thought pafled his

time very merrily; but I fuppofe he languished
after Balderig, and the claret of Dublin : and,

after all, I think he is in the right ; for he can

eat, drink, and converfe better there than here.

Bernage was with me this morning ; he calls now
and then ; he is in terrible fear of a peace. He
faid, he never had his health fo well as in Portu-

gal. He is a favourite of his colonel.

14. I was mortified enough to-day, not know-

ing where in the world to dine, the town is fo

empty ; I met H. Coote, and thought he would

invite me, but he did not ; Sir John Stanley did

not come into my head
; fo I took up with Mrs.

Van, and dined with her and her damned land-

lady, who, I believe, by her eye-brows, is a bawd.

This evening I met Addifon and Paftoral Philips

in the Park, and fupped with them at Addifon's

lodgings j
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lodgings ; we were very good company, and yet
know no man half fo agreeable to me as he is.

I fat with them till twelve, fo you may think 'tis

late, young women ; however, I would have fome

little converfation with MD, before your Prefto

goes to bed, becaufe it makes me fleep and dream,
and fo forth. Faith this letter goes on flowly e-

nough, firrahs, but I can't write much at a time,

till you are quite fettled after your journey you
know, and have gone all your vifits, and loft your

money at ombre. You never play at chefs now,
Stella. That puts me in mind of Dick Tighe ;

I fancy I told you, he ufed to beat his wife here ;

and fhe deferved it
;
and he refolves to part with

her; and they went to Ireland in different coaches.

O Lord, I faid all this before, I'm fure. Go to

bed, firrahs.

Windfor, 15. I made the fecretary flop at

Brentford, becaufe we fet out at two this after-

noon, and fading would not agree with me. I

only defigned to eat a bit of bread and butter,

but he would light, and we ate road beef like

dragons. And he made me treat him and two

more gentlemen ; faith it coft me a guinea ; I

don't like fuch jefting, yet I was mightily pleafed

with it too. To-night our fociety met at the fe-

cretary's, there were nine of us ; and we have

chofen a new member, the earl of Jerfey, whofc

father died lately. Tis pad one, and I have

ftolen away.
1 6. I defign to ftay here this week by myfelf,

about fome bufinefs that lies on my hands, and

will
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will take up a great deal of time. Dr. Adams,
one of the canons, invited me to-day to dinner.

The tables are fo full here on Sunday, that it is

hard to dine with a few, and Dr. Adams knows

I love to do fo; which is very obliging. The

queen faw company in her bed-chamber; fhe

looks very well, but (he fat down. I fuppcd with

lord treasurer as ufual, and flayed till pait one as

ufual, and with our ufual company, except lord

keeper, who did not come this time to Windfor.

I hate thefe fuppers mortally ; but I feldom eat

any thing.

17. Lord treafurer and Mr. Secretary flay here

till to-morrow ; fome bufinefs keeps them, and
I am forry for it, for they hinder me a day. Mr.
Lewis and I were going to dine foberly with a

little court-friend at one. But lord Harley and

lord Dupplin kept me by force, and faid we
fhould dine at lord treafurer's, who intended to

go at four to London ; I flayed like a fool, and
went with the two young lords to lord treafurer ;

who very fairly turned us all three out of doors.

They both were invited to the duke of Somerfet,
but he was gone to a horfe-race, and would not

come till five : fo we were forced to go to a ta-

vern, and fent for- wine from lord treafurer's,
who at laft we were told did not go to town till

the morrow, and at lord treafurer's we flipped a-

gain ; and I defired him to let me add four {hil-

lings to the bill I gave him. We fat up till two,

yet J mufl write to little MD.
1 8. They
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1 8. They are all gone early this morning; and

I am alone to feek my fortune ; but Dr. Arbuth-

not engages me for my dinners ; and he yefler-

day gave me my choice of place, perfon, and

victuals for to-day. Solchofe to dine with Mrs.

Hill, who is one of the dreflers, and Mrs. Ma-
fham's fifter, no company but us three, and to

have a moulder of mutton, a fmall one, which

was exactly, and only there was too much vic-

tuals befides ; and the doctor's wife was of the

company. And to-morrow Mrs. Hill and I are

to dine with the doctor. I have feen a fellow

often about court, whom I thought I knew ; I

aflced who he was, and they told me it was the

gentleman porter ; then I called him to mind ;

he was Killy's acquaintance (I won't fay yours)
I think his name is Lovet, or Lovel, orfomething
like it. I believe he does not know me, and in

my prefent pofture I fhall not be fond of renew-

ing old acquaintance ; I believe I ufed to fee him

with the Bradleys j and by the way, I have not

feen Mrs. Bradley fince I came to England. I

left your letter in London, like a fool ; and can-

not anfwer it till I go back, which will not be

until Monday next : fo this will be above a fort-

night from my laft ; but I will fetch it up in my
next ; fo go and walk to the dean's for your health

this fine weather.

19. The queen defigns to have cards and dan-

cing here next week, which makes us think file

will
ftay

here longer than we believed. Mrs.

Malham is not well after her lying-in , I doubt

flic
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fhe got fome cold , (he is lame in one of her legs

with a rheumatic pain. Dr. Arbuthnot and Mrs.

Hill go to-morrow to Kenfington to fee her, and

return the fame night. Mrs. Hill and I dined

with the doctor to-day. I rode out this morn-

ing with the dolor to fee Cranburn, a houfe of

lord Ranelagh's, and the dutchefs of Marlbo-

rough's lodge, and the Park ; the fined places

they are for nature, and plantations, that ever I

faw
; and the fineft riding upon artificial roads,

made on purpofe for the queen. Arbuthnot

made me draw up a fham fubfcription for a book,
called A Hiftory of the Maids of Honour fincc

Harry the eighth, fhewing they make the belt

wives, with a lift of all the maids of honour fince,

t&c. to pay a crown in hand, and t'other crown

upon delivery of the book; and all in the com-
mon form of thofe things. We got a gentleman
to write it fair, becaufe my hand is known, and
we fent it to the maids of honour, when they
came to fupper. If they bite at it, 'twill be a

very good court jeft ; and the queen will certain-

ly have it ; we did not tell Mrs. Hill.

20. To-day I was invited to the green cloiU

by colonel Godfrey, who married the duke of

Marlborough's fifter, mother to the duke of Ber-

wick by king James : I muft tell you thofe things
that happened before you were born : But I made

my excufes, and young Hai court (lord keeper's

fon) and I dined with my next neighbour Dr.
Adams. Mrs. Mafliam is better, and will be

here in three or four days. She had need j for

VOL. XIII. O o the
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the dutchefs of Somerfet is thought to gain

ground daily. We have not yet fent you over all

your bills ; and I think we have altered your mo-

ney-bill. The duke of Ormond is cenfured here

by thofe in power for very wrong management
in the affair of the mayoralty. He is governed

by fools ; and has ufually much more fenfe than

his advifers, but never proceeds by it. I muft

know how your health continues after Wexford.

Walk and ufe ^xercife, firrahs both ; and get

fomebody to play at {huttlecock with you, ma-
dam Stella, and walk to the dean's and Donny-
brpok.

2i. Colonel Godfrey fent to me again to-day ;

fo I dined at the green -cloth, and we had but e-

leven at dinner, which is a fmall number there,

the Court being always thin of company till Sa-

turday night. This new ink and pen make a

flrange figure-; / miift -write larger, yes I riiuft,
or

Stella won't be able to read this *. S. S. S. there's

your S's for you, Stella. The maids of honour

are Bit, and have all contributed their crowns,
and are teazing others to fubfcribe for the book.

I will tell lord keeper and lord treafurer to-mor-

row ; and I believe the queen will have it. Af-

ter a little walk this evening, I fquandered away
the reft of it in fitting at Lewis's lodging, while

he and Dr. Arbuthnot played at picquet. I

have that foolifh pleafure, which I believe nobo-

dy has befide me, except old lady Berkeley. But

I fretted when I came away ; I will loiter fo no

more,
* Thefe words in Italics are written enormsufly large.
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rcore, for I have a plaguy deal of bufmefs upon

my hands, and very little time to do it. The

pamphleteers begin to be very bufy againft the

miniu'ry : I have begged Mr. fecretary to make

examples of one or two of them ; and he afiures

me he will. They are very bold and abufive.

22. This being the day the miniftry comes to

"Windfor, I ate a bit or two at Mr. Lewis's lodg-

ings, becaufe I mud fup with lord treafurer
-,
and

at half an hour after one, I led Mr. Lewis a walk

up the avenue, which is two miles long : we
walkt in all about five miles ; but I was fo tired

with his flow walking, that I left him here, and

walkt two miles towards London, hoping to meet

lord treafurer, and return with him ; but it grew
darkifh, and I was forced to walk back, fo I

walkt nine miles in all; and lord treafurer did

not come till after eight ;
which is very wrong,

for there was no Moon, and I often tell him how-

ill he does to expofe himfelf fo, but he. only
makes a jeft of it. I flipped with him, and ftaid

till now, when it is half an hour after two. He
is as merry, and carelefs, and difengaged, as a

young heir at one and twenty. 'Tis late indeed.

23. The fecretary did not come laft night, but

at three this afternoon ; I have not feen him yet ;

but I verily think they are contriving a peace as

faft as they can, without which it will be impof-
Cble to fubfift. The queen was at church to-

day, but was carried in a chair. I and Mr.
Lewis dined privately with Mr. Lowman, clerk

of the kitchen. I was to fee lord keeper this

O o 2 morning,
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morning, and told him the jeft of the maids of

honour, and lord treafurcr had it lafl night.
That rogue Arbiuhnot puts it all upon me. The
Court was very full to-day 5 I expected lord trea-

furer would have invited me to fupper j
but he

only bowed to me, and we had no difcourfe in

the drawing-room. 'Tis now feven at night,

.and I am at home ; and I hope lord treafurer will

not fend for me to fupper ; if he does not, I will

reproach- him, and he will pretend to chide me
for not coming. So farewel till I go to bed, for

I am going to be bufy, Tis now pafl ten, and

I went down to a(k the fervants about Mr. fecre-

tary -, they tell me the queen is yet at council,

and that fhe went to fupper, and came out to the

council afterwards. Tis certain they are ma-

naging a Peace. I will go to bed, and there's

an end. 'Tis now eleven, and a mefienger is

come from lord treafurer to fup with them ; but

I have excufed nayfelf, and am glad I am in bed ;

for elfe I fliould fit up till two, and drink till I

was hot. Now I'll go fleep.

London , 24. I came to town by fix with lord

treafurer, and have ftaid till ten. That of the

queen's going out to fup, and coming in again, is

a lie, as the fecretary told me this morning: but

I find the miniflry are very bufy with Mr. Prior,

and I believe he will go again to France. I am

told fo much, that we fhail certainly have a Peace

very foon. 1 had charming weather all laft week

at Windfor j but we have had a little rain to-day,

and yefterday was windy. Filer's Journey ft-lls

ftillj
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flill ; they have fold two thoufand, although the

town is empty. I found a letter from Mrs. Fen-

ton here, ddiring me in lady .Giffard's name to

come and pafs a week at Sheene, while fhe is at

Moor-park. I will anfvver it with a vengeance :

and now you talk of anfwering, there is MD's
N. 20, is yet to be anfwered : I had ^ut it up fo

fafe I could hardly find it ; but here it is, faith,

and I am afraid I cannot fend this till Thurfday;'
for I mud fee the fccretary to-morrow morning,
and be in fome other place in the evening.

25. Stella writes like an emperor, and gives
fuch an account of her journey, never faw the

like. Let me fee
; ftand away, let us compute ;

you ftaid four days at Inifh-Corthy ; two nights
at Mrs. Proby's mother's ; and yet was but fix

days in journey ; for your words are,
" We left

" Wexford this day fe'nnight, and came here laft

"
night." I have heard them fay, that travellers

may lie by authority. Make up this, if you can.

How far is it from Wexford to Dublin ? how

many miles did you travel in* a day ?
* Let me

fee thirty pounds in two months, is nine fcore

pounds a year j a matter of nothing in Stella's

purfe. I dreamed Billy Swift was alive, and

that I told him, you writ me word he was dead,

and that you had been at his funeral, and I ad-

mired
* The dodftor was always a bad reckoner, either of money or

any thirg elfe ; and this is one of his rapid computations. For

as Stella was feven days in journey, although Dr. Swift fays on-

ly fix, fhe might well have fpent four days at Inifh-Corthy, and

two nights at Mrs. Pioby's mother's, the diftance frpm Wexford

to Dublin being but two cafy days journey.
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mired at your impudence, and was in mighty
hafte to run and let you know what lying rogues

you were. Poor lad, he is dead of his mother's

former folly and fondnefs, and yet now I believe,

as you fay, that her grief will foon wear off. O
yes, madam Dingley, mightily tired of the com-

pany, no doubt of it, at "Wexford ? And your de-

fcription of it is excellent ; clean fheets, but bare

walls
;

I fuppofe then you lay upon the walls

Mrs. Walls has got her tea ; but who pays me
the money ? Come, I mail never get it

j
fo I make

a prefent of it to flop fome gaps, &c. Where's

the thanks of the houfe ? So, that's well ; why, it

coft four and thirty millings Englifh You mud

adjuft that with Mrs. Walls ; I think that is fo

many pence more with you. No, Leigh and

Sterne, I fuppofe, were not at the water-fide ; I

fear Sterne's bufinefs will not be done ; I have

not feen him this good while. I hate him fer

the management of that box ; and I was the

greateft fool in nature for trufting to fuch a

young jackanapes ; I will fpeak to him once

more about it, when I fee him. Mr. Addifon

and I met once more fmce, and I flipped with

him : I believe I told you fo fomewhere in this

letter. The arcKbifhop chofq an admirable mef-

fenger in Walls to fend to me ; yet I think him

fitter for a meflenger than any thing. The D
flic * has ! I did not obferve her looks. Will fhe

rot out of modefty with lady Giffard ? I pity

poor Jenny but her hufband is a dunce, and

with

* Somewhat or other which Stella's mother had eonfentetf ta.



CORRESPONDENCE. 439

with refpel to him fhe lofes little by her deaf-

nefs. I believe, madam Stella, in your accounts

you mi (look one liquor for another, and it was a

hundred and forty quarts of wine, and thirty-
two of water. This is all written in the morn-

ing before I go to the fecretary, as I am now

doing. I have anfwered your letter a little fliort-

cr than ordinary j but I have a mind it mould,

go to-day, and I will give you my journal at

night in my next j for I'm fo afraid of another

letter before this goes : I will never have two to-

gether again unanfwered. What care I for

Dr. Tifdall and Dr. Raymond, or how many
children they have ? I wifh they had a hundred a

piece. Lord treafurer promifes me to anfwer the

bimop's letter to-morrow, and (hew it me; and
I believe it will confirm all I faid, and mortify
thofe that threw the merit on the duke of Or-
mond. For I have made him jealous of it; and
t'other day talking of the matter, he faid, I am
your witnefs you got it for them before the duke

was lord lieutenant. My humble fervice to Mrs.

Walls, Mrs. Stoytc, and Catharine. Farewel, &c.
What do you do when you fee any literal mif-

takes in my letters ? how do you fet them right ?

for I never read them over to correct them.

Farewel again.

Pray fend this note to Mrs. Brent, to get the

money when Parvifol comes to town, or fhe can

fend to him.

END OF VOL. XIII.
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